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BOOK        IX. 

CHAP    I. 

Good  Effetts  of  Mr.  Wildgoofe's  Labours. 

BOTH  Wildgoofe  and  his  friend  Jere- 
miah, having  each  of  them  been  fome- 
what  difappointed  (the  former  in  his  ex- 
pectation of  meeting  MifsTownfend  at  Glou- 
cefter,  and  the  latter  in  his  hopes  of  returning 
home  to  his  Dame  Dorothy),  travelled  on  for 
fome  time  with  a  kind  of  folemn  taciturnity. 
Tugwell,  at  length,  ventured  firft  to  break  fi- 
lence,  by  obferving,  "  that  they  might  now 
"  have  got  home  in  one  day's  time,  if  fo  be  as 
VOL.  III.  B  « Jim 
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"  how  his  Worfhip  had  been  fo  difpofed."— 
Wildgoofe  replied,  with  fome  degree  of  pee- 
vifhnefs,  "  Why,  Jerry,  to  be  fure,  you  are 
"  not  my  hired  fervant;  and  I  cannot  oblige 
"  you  to  attend  me  againft  your  will :  but  how 
"  can  you  think  fo  meanly  of  me,  as  to  ima- 
"  gine  I  will  defert  my  poft,  and  not  execute 
<(  the  commiflion  which  Mr.  Whitfield  has 
*«  given  me ;  efpecially  as  Heaven  has  inclined 
"  the  hearts  of  fuch  numbers  to  liften  to  my 
*'  inftru&ions,  and  I  have  fo  fair  a  profpecr,  of 
**  converting  fo  many  poor  fouls  from  the  error 
"  of  their  ways  ?" 

"  Convart  them  !"  fays  Tugwell.  "  Odhang 
"  it,  Mafter  !  why,  to  be  fure,  your  Wor- 
**  fhip  does  preach  main  well,  that  is  certain  ; 
"  but,  as  for  convarting^  methinks  fome  of 
"  them  are  only  convarted  from  bad  to  worfe. 
c<  There  is  the  Barber  now :  he  was  poor 
"  enough,  I  believe,  when  we  firft  went  to 
*'  his  houfe  ;  but  he  is  now  convarted^  from  a 
"  poor,  honeft  Shaver,  to  a  wicked  Robber, 
'*  and,  from  fcarifying  men's  faces,  to  ttrrify- 
"  ing  folks  upon  the  highway." — Wildgoofe 
was  not  pleafed  with  being  reminded  of  this 
unlucky  inftance  ;  but  fai'd,  "  the  Barber's 
55  was  a  particular  cafe  j  that  he  was  perfe- 

"  cuted 
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<*  cuted  by  his  neighbours,  and  driven  by 
"  neceffity  to  one  wicked  attempt ;  and  that, 
"  he  made  no  doubt,  the  Barb.er  was*  ftill  in, 
"  a  ftate  of  Grace,  though  appearances  were 
"  againft  him." 

"  Then  there  is  Madam  Sarfenet,"  fays 
Tugwell ;  "  to  my  thinking,  (he  was  a  very 
"  good  fort  of  woman  before  (he  was  unvaried, 
"  and  maintained  her  mother  and  her  fifter  ; 
"  and  I  faw  them  at  dinner  upon  fome  good 
"  roaft  mutton  and  baked  pudding ;  and 
"  now,  fince  (he  has  been  convarted,  it  feems 
"  to  be  but  poor  with  them  ;  or  elfe,  me- 
"  thinks,  they  would  have  had  a  bit  of  foft 
"  cheefe,  or  butter,  with  their  bunch  of 
"  radimes  laft  night." 

Wildgoofe  not  thinking  it  worth  while 
to  make  any  anfwer  to  his  friend's  obfervation, 
filence  again  enfued  for  fome  timej  and,  in 
ftiort,  nothing  material  befell  the  two  tra- 
vellers before  they  reached  Tewkfbury,  about 
twelve  o'clock ;  where  they  halted  for  an  hour 
or  two,  to  refrefh  themfelves  in  the  heat  of  the 
day. 


B2  CHAP, 
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CHAP.    II. 

„  The  Hotel  at  Tewkfbury. 

MR.  Wildgoofe,  enquiring  of  my  Landlord 
where  they  flopped,  "  what  he  could 
"  have  to  eat,"  was  anfwered,  "  Whatever 
"  you  pleafe,  Sir  j  but,"  continues  mine  Hoir, 
"  you  may  dine  with  us,  if  you  chufe  it.  We 
"  have  a  fine  leg  of  veal,  an  excellent  gammon 
"  of  bacon,  and  a  couple  of  charming  fowls 
<c  roafted  ;  and  only  two  very  civil  Gentlemen, 
"  and  a  Lady,  that  quarter  in  the  houfe,  dine 
"  with  us." 

Though  Wildgoofe  was  not  very  hungry; 
yet  the  bill  of  fare,  and  my  Landlord's  ac- 
count of  the  company,  inclined  him  to  accept 
of  his  invitation. 

When  dinner  came  in,  there  appeared, 
befides  my  Landlord  and  his  wife,  an  old 
L/ady  about  fifty,  one  Gentleman  about  the 
fame  age,  and  the  other  feemed  to  be  about 
twenty-five. 

The  leg  of  veal,  which  my  Landlord  had 
mentioned,  was  only  the  knuckle,  cut  pretty 

clofe  j 
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clofe;  and  the  bacon,  the  moft  bony  part  of 
the  fore-gammon  :  the  veal  was  red;  and  the 
bacon  white,  the  lean  part  I  mean  ;  for  the  fat, 
being  thoroughly  tinged  with  fmoak,  was  of  a 
different  complexion. 

As  Wildgoofe  was  not  very  fond  of  boiled 
veal,  he  would  not  rob  the  company  of  this 
part  of  their  fhort  commons,  but  referved  him- 
felf  for  the  fecond  courfe. 

When  the  fowls  appeared,  they  were  full- 
grown,  nicely  roafted  and  frothed  up,  and 
looked  tempting  enough  ;  but,  when  they 
were  to  be  carved,  my  Landlord  laid  hold  on 
one  leg,  and  his  wife  on  the  other,  and  with 
fome  difficulty  difmembered  them.  As  the 
reft  of  the  company  were  lefs  complaifant 
than  Wildgoofe,  the  wings  were  foon  difpofed 
of  j  fo  that  he  and  my  Landlord  took  each  of 
them  a  drum-ftick,  which,  Wildgoofe  faid, 
"  he  always  chofe  ;" — and  my  Landlord  faid, 
"  it  was  the  beft  part  of  the  fowl." 

But  now  came  the  difficult  part  of  the 
atchievement.  The  mufcles  of  the  leg  were 
fo  hard,  that  no  human  jaw  could  poffibly 
make  any  impreffion  upon  them.  The 
Gentlemen,  indeed,  obferved,  "  that  even 
"  the  wings  were  a  little  tough."—'4  Yes," 
B  3  fays 
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fays  my  Landlord,  "  the  flefh  is  firm  5  they 
"  were  well  fed ;  Jemmy  Cockfpur  is  one  of 
"  the  beft  feeders  in  the  country." 

And  now  the  fecret  was  out.  They  had 
had  a  cock-fighting  the  day  before  j  and  thefe 
fine  plump  fowls  had  died  in  the  field  of 
battle,  after  having  triumphed  vidlorioufly 
for  five  or  fix  years  fucceffively.  In  Ihort, 
poor  Wildgoofe,  after  fucking  the  drum-ftick, 
and  licking  up  his  parfley  and  butter,  con- 
cluded his  dinner  with  a  good  flice  of  Glou- 
cefterfliire  cheefe  and  a  cruft  of  bread. 

Tugwell,  however,  who  regarded  more  the 
quantity  than  the  quality  of  his  food,  fared 
better  in  the  kitchen,  where  was  a  good  pan- 
full  of  cow-heel  fryed  with  onions  j  on  which 
Jerry  made  a  very  comfortable  meal. 


GH  A  P. 
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CHAP.        III. 

Tht  Life  of  a  Stroller.  Criticifms  on  Shakefpeare. 

AS  Wildgoofe  had  leifure  enough,  during 
his  repaft,  to  make  obfervations  upon 
the  company;  he  was  ftudying  their  feveral 
characters,  in  order  to  fuit  his  fpiritual  ad- 
vice accordingly.  He  was  at  firft  a  little 
puzzled  to  guefs  at  their  feveral  profeffions. 
There  was  a  fort  of  fhabby  fmartnefs  in  their 
drefs,  that  fuited  neither  with  the  rank  of  a 
Gentleman,  nor  that  of  a  Tradefman.  The 
young  man  had  on  a  faded  green  cloth, 
which  difcovered  the  marks  of  a  gold  lace, 
that  had  probably  been  ripped  off  to  anfwer 
fome  particular  exigency.  Wildgoofe  ob- 
ferved,  that  his  companion  called  him  "  Your 
Highnefs."  The  elderly  man  had  a  black 
crape  about  his  neck,  a  ramillee  wig,  and  a 
pair  of  half  jack-boots,  with  the  tops  of  fome 
old  thread  ftockings  pinned  on  ;  which  riding- 
drefs  feemed  to  be  no  otherwife  neceflary,  than 
to  fupply  the  want  of  flioes  and  ftockings. 
The  old  Lady  had  a  long  black  cardinal,  and 
B  4  fome  thing 
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fomething  like  a  cambrick  handkerchief  pinned 
round  her  head. 

The  old  man  happened  to  afiert  fome  trifling 
matter  upon  his  honour :  to  which  the  young 
man  replied,  in  heroics, 

'*  Honour's  a  facred  tie,  the  Jaw  of  kings : 

"  It  is  not  to  be  fported  with.'  •  - 

"  Syphax  !  thou  art  a  falfe  old  traitor." 

This  fpeech  convinced  Wildgoofe  (of  what 
he  had  before  fufpected),  that  they  were  part 
of  a  Company  of  Strollers.  The  Company 
were  on  their  route  from  the  Weft  of  England 
to  Birmingham;  and  were  to  perform  Cato 
that  night  in  a  barn,  to  defray  their  expenccs 
upon  the  road. 

The  old  man  was  to  play  Syphax,  and  was 
the  very  character  he  intended  to  aft.  He  had 
a  moft  villainous  phyfiognomy,  and  feemed, 
by  his  converfation,  to  have  been  a  Street- 
robber.  The  old  Lady  was  to  appear  in  the 
character  of  Marcia,  though  me  had  loft  one 
eye ;  and,  inftead  of  an  even  "  two-fold  hedge 
of  teeth,"  as  Homer  exprefles  it,  her  broken 
fnags  were  more  like  park-pales,  or  what 
fchool-boys  in  Latin  verfe  call  a  Dactyl,  that 
is,  a  foot  of  three  fyllables,  the  firft  long,  and 

the 
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the  two  laft  fhort;  yet  the  old  Lady  refembled 
Marcia  in  one  refpeft, 

"  The  virtuous  Marcia  towers  above  her  fex  j" 
for  flie  was    near   fix   feet  high,   and  (I  will 
anfwer  for  it)  had  lived  a  moft  virtuous  life  for 
many  years. 

Juba  had  a  fwelled  face,  yet  was  really  a 
genteel  young  fellow,  and  had  had  a  good 
education  ;  but,  as  he  confefled  to  Wildgoofe, 
had  been  ruined  by  his  vanity,  and  a  humour 
for  fpouting  tragedy,  which  he  had  learned 
at  fchool ;  for  he  had  fpent  near  two  thoufand 
pounds,  which  his  father  left  him  j  and,  though 
bred  to  a  genteel  profeflion,  could  never  fettle 
to  bufmefs. 

"  Then,  I  was  quite  an  idolater  of  Shake- 
"  fpeare,"  quoth  the  Player  j  "  and  having 
"  feen  Mr.  Garrick  play  Hamlet  and  Othello 
"  two  or  three  times,  (he  acls  with  fo  much 
"  eafe,  as  well  as  propriety,  that)  I  imagined 
"  it  no  difficult  matter  to  fucceed  in  the  fame 
"  parts  ;  which  determined  me  to  go  upon  the 
"  ftage." 

"  Why,"  fays  Wildgoofe,  «  I  have  feen  a 

"  few  Plays  fome  years  ago ;   and  muft  own, 

4<  Mr.  Garrick  is  almoft  the  only  A&or  I  have 

"  met  with,  who  keeps  fight  of  Nature  in  his 

B  5  "  aclion, 
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11  action,  and  has  brought  her  back  upon  the 
"  ftage,  whence,    by  all   accounts,    indifcri- 
"  minate  rant  and  unmeaning  rhodomontade 
"  had  banifhed  all  truth    and  propriety  time 
"  out  of  mind.     But,   Sir,    I   profefs  myfelf 
*'  an  enemy  to  all  Theatrical  entertainments  ; 
"  and  even  to  Shakefpeare  himfelf,  in  fome  re- 
«  fpefts." 

"  Oh  !  Sir,"  (cries  the  young  Player, 
ilretching  out  his  hand)  "•  I  muft  not  hear 
"  a  word  againft  our  venerable  Patriarch,  and 
"  great  founder  of  the  Englifli  Drama. 

"  I  will  allow  every  objection  that  you  can 
"  imagine  againft  him*  I  will  forgive  Ben 
*'  Jonfon  his  malignant  wifh,  c  that,  inftead 
*c  of  one  line,  he  had  blotted  out  a  thou- 
<c  fand.'  I  will  not  pull  Voltaire  by  the  nofe 
*'  (though  he  deferves  it),  for  calling  his 
*'  Tragedies  monjlrous  Farces*  I  will  grant  the 
"  Frenchman,  he  has  offended  againft  the  laws 
"  of  Ariftotle  and  Boileau,  and  flighted  the 
**  unities  of  action,  time,  and  place  j  that, 
1C  upon  fome  occafions,  he  abounds  in  mixt 
"  metaphors,  and  ufes  fome  harfti  expreffions, 
**  which  the  age  he  lived  in  might  tolerate^ 
"  and  which  are  become  venerable  only  by 
fe  their  antiquity.  But  read  one  act,  or  even 

«*  one 


THE     SPIRITUAL    QJJIXOTE.  II 

"  one  fcene,  in  Hamlet,  Othello,  or  Macbeth  ; 
"  and  all  thefe  trifling  criticifms  difperfe  like 
"  mifts  before  the  orient  fun." 

Wildgoofe  began  to  explain  himfelf,  and 
to  give  the  converfation  a  fpiritual  turn.  In 
order  to  which,  he  firft  obferved  to  the  Players, 
"  that  their  fituation  was  very  unfavourable 
"  to  the  pradice  of  Religion."—4'  Religion  I" 
(cries  the  Prince  of  Mauritania)  "  I  only 
"  wifh  we  had  any  morality,  or  even  common 
*'  honefty,  amongft  us.  No  ;  we  are  Heroes, 
"  Kings,  or  Sultanas,  upon  the  ftage  ;  but 
"  Beggars,  Sots,  or  Proftitutes,  in  our  private 
"  lodgings.  There  is  the  lovely  Marcia," 
(fays  he,  whifpering  to  Wildgoofe)  "  would 
"  drink  you  two  quarts  of  ale  now,  if  you 
"  would  give  it  her;  and,  if  {he  had  fix-pence 
"  in  her  pocket,  Gate's  daughter  would  gee 
"  drunk  with  gin  before  fhe  came  upon  the 
"  ftage.  In  fhort,"  (continues  the  young 
Player)  *l  I  intend  to  take  my  leave  of  them 
"  very  foon." 

Old  Syphax,  hearing  part  of  this  decla- 
mation againft  the  life  of  a  Stroller,  laid, 
"  there  was  one  agreeable  circumftance  at- 
"  tending  it — that  they  frequently  fell  into 
"  company  with  fome  Gentlemen  of  fortune, 
B  6  "  who 
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"  who  would  treat  them  with  a  bottle  of  wine, 
"  or  a  bowl  of  punch." — This  the  wily 
African  faid  in  confequence  of  the  intelli- 
gence he  had  gained  from  Tugwell  in  the 
kitchen,  "  that  his  matter  had  four  or  five 
"  hundred  pounds  a  year." — But  Wildgoofe 
not  taking  the  hint,  my  Landlord,  per- 
ceiving there  was  no  more  liquor  called  for, 
began  to  grudge  fuch  company  the  ufe  of  his 
parlour.  He,  therefore,  bid  the  Waiter  bring 
a  bill ;  and  Wildgoofe  foon  after  took  his 
leave,  and,  with  his  trufty  Squire,  fet  out  for 
Worcefter. 


CHAP.     IV. 

State  of  Religion  at  Worfrfter. 

MR.  Wildgoofe,  impatient  to  execute  the 
commiflion  which  Mr.  Whitfield  had 
given  him,    traverfed    with  hafty  ftrides    the 
fpacious  ftreets  of  Tewkfbury ;   and,  getting 
clear  of  the  town,  the  two  Pilgrims  now  af- 
eended  a  little  hill ;  when  Wildgoofe  looking 
round  him,   "   I   wonder"    (fays  he)  "  how 
"  many  miles  it  is  to  Warwick."  —  Then, 
9  without 
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without  waiting  for  Jerry's  reply.,  he  trudged 
on  again  at  a  round  rate. 

Tugwell's  inclinations  ftill  pointing  home- 
wards, he  likewife  made  a  foliloquy  in  his 
turn.  "  Odzookers  !  one  might  almoft  fee 
"  our  fteeple,  now,  from  this  hill,  and  the 
"  fmoke  of  my  cottage.  I  wonder  what  our 
"  Dorothy  is  doing  at  home ;  and  our  poor 
"  dog !" 

The  travellers  now  proceeded  without  any 
interruption,  and  arrived  at  Worcefter  about 
eight  o'clock  in  the  evening. 

Mr.  Wildgoofe  made  immediate  enquiry, 
"  whether  there  was  any  religious  Society 
"  in  that  city  j"  and  found  that  only  a  few 
of  the  lower  fort  of  people  met  once  a  week 
at  a  private  houfe,  whofe  zeal  was  kept  alive 
by  now  and  then  an  occafional  Preacher  that 
came  amongft  them;  that  a  confiderable  part 
of  the  town  had  their  attention  taken  up 
by  their  China-work,  lately  eftablilhed  there 
under  the  aufpices  of  the  ingenious  and  ex- 
cellent Dr.  Wall  ;  that  the  learned  Prebends 
were  immerfed  in  profound  ftudies,  or  en- 
gaged in  the  care  of  their  health  j  as  their 
wives  and  daughters  were  at  Whift  or  Quadrille. 
The  two  Pilgrims,  therefore,  fet  out  again 

early 
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early  in  the  morning,  and  took  the  road  towards 
Wednefoury,  Dudley,  and  Walfal ;  which  are 
the  chief  collieries  and  manufactories  in  that 
part  of  the  country. 


CHAP.     V. 

An  unexpected  Rencounter* 

TO  W  A  R  D  S  the  middle  of  the  day,  our 
travellers  came  into  the  gravelly  bottom 
of  a  deep  valley,  through  which  a  filver  ftream 
ran  winding  along,  {haded  with  alders,  and 
inviting  them  to  repofe  a  little  in  fo  cool  a  re- 
treat. Wildgoofe,  according  to  cuftom,  pulled 
out  a  little  godly  Manual,  and  began  to  read ; 
as  Tugwell,  by  a  kind  of  inftincT:,  began  to 
rummage  his  wallet,  for  fomething  to  eat ; 
whofe  example  having  ftronger  attractions  for 
the  former,  than  his  amufement  had  for  the 
latter,  Tugwell  foon  brought  over  Wildgoofe 
to  his  party  j  and  they  took  a  comfortable 
noonchine  together. 

Whilft  they  were  thus  employed,  two  more 
travellers  came,  the  contrary  road,  to  the 
fame  fpotj  and,  without  much  ceremony, 

fate 
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fate  down  to  partake  of  fo  agreeable  a  fhade. 
One  of  them  looked  like  fome  mechanical 
handicraft;  but  the  other  (though  his  long  hair 
was  fomewhat  in  the  ftyle  of  Ralpho  in  Hudi- 
bras)  had  a  gentleman-like  appearance,  both  in 
his  drefs  and  his  addrefs. 

Wildgoofe  making  fome  overtures  by  a  few 
general  topicks  and  introductory  preludes,  they 
foon  entered  into  further  converfation. 

Two  or  three  fmall  birds  coming  to  drink 
and  bathe  themfelves,  with  great  boldnefs  and 
fecurity,  as  the  travellers  were  fitting  in 
a  calm  repofe  ;  Wildgoofe  faid,  "  that  he 
"  could  never  fufficiently  admire  the  beauty, 
"  elegance,  and  harmlefs  innocence,  of  thofe 
"  little  animals  of  the  winged  creation ;  and 
"  that  he  had  often  thought  the  familiar, 
"  friendly,  and  almoft  converfable  air,  with 
u  which  fome  birds  and  other  animals  ap- 
u  proached  mankind,  till  they  were  alarmed 
"  and  frightened  away  by  fome  violent  motion 
"  or  menacing  attitude,  feemed  to  give  credit 
**  to  the  doctrine  of  Tranfmigration  j  as  if 
"  fome  of  our  own  fpecies  were  doing  penance 
"  in  thofe  animals,  and  wanted  to  exprefs 
*'  their  fufferings  or  complaints,  or  to  renew 
u  their  intimacy  with  fome  old  friend,  or 

"  former 
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"  former  acquaintance.  At  leaft,"  continues 
Wildgoofe,  "  one  is  puzzled,  without  fome 
"  fuppofition  of  this  kind,  to  account  for  the 
"jfow/caufe  of  their  creation  ;  many  animals 
"  being  frequently  perfecuted  and  tortured  in 
"  fuch  a  manner,  as  to  make  their  being  rather 
"  a  curfe  than  a  bleffing." 

The  ftranger  replied,  "  that,  when  we  come 
u  to  talk  of  final- caufes,  or  the  ends  propofed 
"  by  Providence  in  any  part  of  the  creation, 
"  we  foon  get  out  of  the  depth  of  our  {hallow 
"  underftandings  ;  though  I  am  convinced," 
fays  he,  "  that  God  has  formed  all  his  creatures 
"  with  a  capacity  of  being  happy,  if  they  do 
*'  not  forfeit  it  by  their  own  fault." 

This  difcourle  on  Pre-exiftence  brought  on 
the  fubjedt  of  Predeftination,  Election,  and 
Reprobation  j  which  his  Puritanical  library, 
and  his  converfing  with  Mr.  Whitfield,  had 
taught  Wildgoofe  to  maintain  in  its  ftri&eft 
fenfe. 

The  ftranger  oppofed  his  opinions  with 
great  vehemence ;  and  faid,  "  he  would 
"  fooner  renounce  his  Bible,  than  believe 
**  thofe  doctrines,,  as  Calvin  of  old,  or  Mr. 
"  Whitfield  had  of  late,  taught  them."  — 
«  Sir,"  fays  Wildgoofe,  "  I  fuppofe  then 

."  you 
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"  you  are  a  follower  of  John  Wefley's."— 
"  No,"  replies  the  ftranger ;  "  I  am  John 
"  Wefley  himfelf." 

Wildgoofe  ftarted  up  with  the  utmoft  fur- 
prize,  and  accofted  him  with  the  moft  profound 
reverence  and  refpecl ;  and,  by  way  of  apology, 
faid,  "  that,  although  he  had  lately  become 
"  perfonally  acquainted  with  Mr.  Whitfield, 
"  and  confefled  himfelf  a  convert  to  moft  of 
"  his  opinions  ;  yet  he  had  fo  great  a  regard  for 
"  all  thofe  who  were  embarked  in  the  fame  ge- 
"  neral  caufe,  that  he  was  extremely  happy  in 
"  this  opportunity  of  converfing  with  a  man, 
"  whofe  character  he  had  fo  long  admired." 

He  then  acquainted  Mr.  Wefley  who  he  him- 
felf was  j  when  he  found  Mr.  Wefley  was  no 
ftranger  to  his  character  or  converfion.  Mr. 
Wefley  returned  the  compliment,  with  a  pious 
wifh,  "  that  he  might  be  able  to  give  him  any 
"  fpiritual  afliftance."  After  which,  Wildgoofe 
let  him  know  his  prefent  fituation,  and  his  in- 
tentions of  vifiting  the  poor  Colliers  at  Wed- 
nefbury,  Walfal,  and  fo  forth.  But  Mr.  Wef- 
ley began  immediately  to  diffuade  him  from 
purfuing  his  fcheme  at  prefent ;  "  for  that  he 
"  himfelf  was,  at  this  inftant,  efcaped  from  a 
"  moft  violent  perfecution  $  that  a  large  and 

*'  enraged 
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"  enraged  mob,  ftirred  up  by  fome  interefted 
"  people,  were  now  in  arms,  and  in  fearch  of 
"  every  Preacher  of  their  denomination  i  and 
"  that  it  would  be  tempting  Providence,  to  run 
"  into  the  very  jaws  of  that  many-headed  mon- 
"  fter,  a  drunken  multitude,  who  knew  not 
"  what  they  did." 

An  Enthufiaft,  like  a  man  of  courage,  is  fo 
far  from  being  difmayed  by  an  appearance  of 
danger,  that  he  generally  becomes  more  refo- 
lute.  Wildgoofe,  therefore,  was  ftill  more  in- 
clined to  try  the  ftrength  of  his  eloquence,  and 
to  proceed  to  Wedneibury ;  till  Mr.  Wefley 
afTured  him,  "  it  would  be  injuring  the  caufe, 
"  to  attempt  to  convince  them,  whilft  their 
*'  paflions  and  prejudices  were  fo  ftrongly  en- 
"  gaged  on  the  other  fide." — Wildgoofe,  there- 
fore, ftood  corrected  :  and  a  man  now  coming 
up  with  Mr.  Wefley's  horfes,  which  he  had 
been  obliged  to  leave  behind,  Wildgoofe  took 
his  leave ;  and,  inftead  of  purfuing  the  in- 
tended road,  turned  off  towards  Birmingham, 
in  order  to  make  the  beft  of  his  way  to  the 
Lead-mines  in  the  Peak  of  Derbyfhire. 


CHAP* 
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CHAP.      VI. 

A  juft  Character  of  Lady  L-  ••  n,  from  a  dif~ 
carded  Servant. 

OU  R  two  Pilgrims  being  a  little  fatigued 
with  travelling  in  fo  hot  a  day,  they 
halted  in  the  afternoon  at  a  public-houfe,  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  Hagley.  Wildgoofe, 
feeing  a  number  of  people  drinking  under  a 
tree  at  the  door,  obferved  to  my  Landlord, 
"  that  bis  feemed  to  be  a  well-accuftomed 
"  houfe." — <c  Yes,"  fays  mine  Hoft,  with  an 
air  of  piety  (taking  Wildgoofe  for  a  Clergy- 
man), "  blefled  be  God  !  I  have  my  (hare  of 
"  cuftom  at  this  time  of  the  year,  pleafe 
46  God  to  fend  fine  weather,  as  every  body 
"  comes  to  fee  Hagley  Park  here." — Wild- 
goofe replied,  "  that  his  houfe  feemed  to  ftand 
*s  well  for  the  refremment  of  travellers ;  but 
"  that  he  did  not  underftand  how  he  could 
*'  blefs  God  for  fome  of  his  idle  cuftomers, 
<c  who  fpent  the  money,  which  ought  to  fup- 
"  port  their  families,  in  getting  drunk,  and 
"  making  brutes  of  themfelves."-— -Mine  Hoft 

replied, 
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replied,  "  that  (to  be  fare)  poor  men,  who 
"  worked  hard,  and  had  no  beer  at  home, 
<;  would  now  and  then  have  a  little  good  drink  ; 
tc  but  then,"  fays  he,  "  I  never  fuffer  them 
<c  to  have  more  at  my  houfe,  than  they  have 
"  money  to  pay  for." 

Wildgoofe  then    faid,   "    he   fuppofed  Sir 
"  George  L  •  n's  houfe  was  worth  feeing, 

"  as  fo  many  people  came  thither  for  that 
"  purpofe."— "  Yes,"  (  fays  a  young  man  in 
a  livery  frock)  "  Hagley  is  a  noble  feat  j  and 
"  abundance  of  quality  refort  thither  at  this 
'*  time  of  the  year." — "  Ah  !"  fays  my  Land- 
lord, "  and  Sir  George  has  fomething  at  Hag- 
"  ley  better  worth  feeing  than  his  fine  feat.  He 
<c  has,  for  his  wife,  the  fineft  woman,  and 
"  the  beft  Chriftian,  in  England.  But," 
fays  he,  "  my  fon  here  knows  all  about  itj 
"  he  was  Under-butler  at  Sir  George's  j  and, 
"  Sir,  as  you  feem  to  be  a  Gentleman,  pleafe 
"  to  ftep  into  this  parlour,  and  I  will  tell 
"  you  more — (coming  !  Sir,  coming  !)" — My 
Landlord  then  fhewed  Wildgoofe  into  a  little 
nook,  divided  from  the  kitchen  by  a  partition 
of  deal-boards,  which  prevented  you  from 
being  feen,  but  not  from  being  over-heard  by 
-any  one  that  was  difpofed  to  liften.  "  Now," 

(fays 
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(fays  my  Landlord)  ce  as  I  was  telling  you, 
"  Sir,  my  fon  was  Under-butler  at  Hagley. 
"  But,  Sir,  betwixt  you  and  I,  the  Houfe- 
"  keeper  is  the  d — m — ft  b — tch  in  Eng- 
"  land."—  "  Well,  well,"  fays  Wildgoofe, 
"  I  do  not  want  to  be  let  into  family  fecrets. 
"But  my  Lady,  you  fay,  is  a  very  good 
"  woman."—"  That  (he  is"  (fays  mine  Hoft) ; 
"  and,  if  fhe  had  had  her  way,  my  fon  would 
"never  have  loft  his  place."  —  Though  my 
Landlord  was  very  full  of  this  fubjec"l,  he 

and  his  fon  did  great  juftice  to  Lady  L n's 

character :  "  that  there  was  not  a  poor  per- 
"  fon,  a  fick  perfon,  or  a  wicked  perfon, 
"  within  five  miles  of  the  place,  but  ihe  found 
*'  them  out,  and  gave  them  money,  phyfick, 
"  or  good  advice;  and,  what  is  more,"  (fays 
he)  "  there  is  not  an  idle  perfon,  but  (he  con- 
"  trives  to  employ  them,  and  keep  them  out  of 
"  harm's  way;  and  they  mind  what  my  Lady 
"  fays,  more  than  all  the  Parfon  preaches,  or 
"  the  Doctor  can  fay  to  them  when  they  are 
"  fick.  Then,"  continues  he,  "  my  fon  fays, 
"  my  Lady  has  wit  at  will,  and  will  bold  dif- 
"  courfe  with  any  Lord  or  Bifhop  that  comes  to 
"  Sir  George's  table;  and  knows  every  thing 

"  that 
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"  that  happened  in  former  days  *,  or  in  foreign 
'*  parts  *,  as  well  as  the  beft  of  them." 

Mr.  Wildgoofe  faid,  "  he  did  not  in  the  leaft 
<c  doubt  the  juftnefs  of  my  Landlord's  panegy- 
*'  ricj  for  that  he  had  known  Lady  L— —  n 
<£  from  a  child  (fhe  being  his  country-woman); 
"  though  he  had  not  feen  her  for  fome  years." 
He  was  then  going  to  give  mine  Hoft  fome  fpi- 
ritual  instructions  ;  when  Tugwell  came  to 
the  door,  to  remind  his  Matter,  "  that  it  was 
"  very  dufty  travelling,  and  that  he  feemed  to 
"  have  forgotten  their  intention  of  calling  at  a 
"  public-houfe."— My  Landlord  then  afked, 
"what  they  would  pleafe  to  drink?"  But, 
there  being  no  great  variety  of  liquors  or  pro- 
vifions  at  this  hotel,  they  refrefhed  themfelve» 
with  fome  frefli  ale  and  fome  new  cheefe;  and 
then  proceeded  in  their  journey  towards  Bir- 
mingham. 

*  The  vulgar  definition  of  Hiftory  and  Geography. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.      VII. 

A  Sketch  of  The  Leafewes,  and  of  the  Charafter 
of  the  worthy  PoJJeJJor  of  that  Place. 

THE  fun  was  now  far  upon  the  decline  to- 
wards the  Weft,  when  the  two  Pilgrims 
had  pafled  a  little  market-town,  on  the  Bir« 
mingham  road,  called  Hales-Owen.  As  they 
walked  on,  they  faw  an  object,  amidft  the 
woods,  on  the  edge  of  the  hill ;  which,  upon 
enquiry,  they  were  told  was  called,  "  Shen- 
ftone's  Folly."  This  is  a  name,  which,  with 
fome  fort  of  propriety,  the  common  people 
give  to  any  work  of  tafte,  the  utility  of  which 
exceeds  the  level  of  their  comprehenfion. 

As  they  afcended  the  hill,  through  a  fhady 
lane,  they  obferved  a  Gentleman  in  his  own 
hair,  giving  directions  to  fome  labourers,  who 
were  working  beyond  the  ufual  hour,  in  order 
to  finifh  a  receptacle  for  a  cataract  of  water,  a 
glimpfe  of  which  appeared  through  the  trees  on 
the  fide  of  the  road.  As  Wildgoofe  and  his 
friend,  partly  out  of  curiofity,  and  partly  to 
take  breath,  made  a  little  paufe,  the  Gentleman 
turned  his  face  towards  them ;  when  Wildgoofe 
5  immediately 
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immediately  difcovered  him  to  be  no  other  than 
his  old  acquaintance,  the  now  celebrated  Mr. 
Shenftone,  whofe  place  began  to  be  frequented 
by  people  of  diftin&ion  from  all  parts  of  Eng- 
land, on  account  of  its  natural  beauties,  which, 
by  the  mere  force  of  genius  and  good  tafte, 
Mr.  Shenftone  had  improved  and  exhibited  to 
fo  much  advantage.  And  this  had  difcovered  to 
the  world  his  own  fine  poetical  talents  and  po- 
lite learning,  which,  from  his  modefty,  would 
otherwife  probably  have  been  buried  in  folitude 
and  obfcuwty. 

Mr.  Shenftone  foon  recollected  his  old  aca- 
demical friend  and  aflbciate  j  and,  with  that 
warmth  and  benevolence  for  which  he  is  diftin- 
guifhed  amongft  thofe  that  know  him,  infifted 
upon  his  ftaying,  that  night  at  leaft,  with  him 
at  The  Leafowes  j  which  invitation  Mr.  Wild- 
goofe  was  fufficiently  inclined  to  accept  of, 
though  he  had  not  been  prompted  to  it  by  his 
fellow-traveller,  who  never  was  fo  cynical  as  to 
flight  the  leaft  overture  towards  an  hofpitable 
reception. 

As  they  patted  towards  thehoufe,  Mr.  Shen- 
ftone pointed  out  to  his  friend  rnany  of  the 
beauties  of  his  place.  He  mewed  him  his  caf- 
cades,  which  are  fo  defervedly  admired,  and  the 

refervoirs 
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refervoirs  that  fupplied  them ;  the  profpefts  of 
the  country  from  various  points  of  view  ;  his 
grove,  dedicated  to  Virgil  j  his  urns,  ftatues, 
and  his  admirable  infcriptions.  He  mentioned 
feveral  people  of  the  firft  quality,  and,  what 
Mr.  Shenftone  valued  more,  of  the  firft  tafte, 
who  had  done  him  the  honour  to  vifit  his  place. 
And  particularly  he  informed  him,  "  that  he 
"  expected  Lord  D — tm— th,  and  fome  other 
'"  company,  the  very  next  dayj  on  which  ac- 
""  count,  he  had  been  infpecling  his  refervoirs> 
u  got  his  walks  cleaned  out,  and  made  the 
"  men  work  fo  late,  in  order  to  finifh  the 
"  cataract,  where  his  friend  had  firft  feen 
«  him." 

As  Wildgoofe  knew  the  elegance  of  Mr* 
Shenftone's  tafte,  he  could  not  but  add  his 
fuffrage  to  thofe  of  the  reft  of  the  world,  in 
admiring  his  place  ;  and  obferved,  "  that) 
u  doubtlefs,  the  pleafufes  we  receive  from 
"  gardens,  woods,  and  lawns,  and  other 
"  rural  embellifliments,  were  the  moft  in- 
u  nocent  of  any  amufements\  but  then  we 
41  fhould  confider  them  as  amufemtnts  only, 
"  and  not  let  them  engrofs  too  much  of  our 
"  attention  ;  that  we  ought  to  fpiritualize 
"our  ideas  as  much  as  poffible;  and  that  it 

VOL.  IIL  C  « was 
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"*  was  worth  while  to  enquire,  how  far  too 
"  violent  a  fondnefs  for  thefe  merely  inanimate 
"  beauties  might  interfere  with  our  love  of 
"God,  and  attach  us  too  flrongly  to  the 
w  things  of  this  world." 

This  gave  Mr.  Shenftone  an  opportunity, 
in  his  turn,  of  combating  his  friend's  enthuft- 
aitic  notions;  who  (he  found  by  his  own  ac- 
count) had  deferted  the  {ration  in  which  his 
own  choice  and  his  Mother's  approbation 
had  fixed  him,  to  fally  forth  and  preach  the 
Gofpel,  without  any  other  call  to  that  office 
than  what  a  warm  imagination  had  fuggefted, 
and  which  a  romantic  view  of  converting 
finners  at  large  had  prompted  him  to  under- 
take. 

The  two  friends,  however,  fupped  together 
very  amicably ;  and,  after  drinking  a  cool- 
tankard,  and  fpending  a  pretty  late  evening 
in  talking  over  the  incidents  of  their  youth, 
which  they  had  fpent  together  in  the  Univer- 
fity,  Mr.  Shenftone  {hewed  his  friend  into  an 
elegant  bed-chamber,  fitted  up  in  a  Gothic 
tafte ;  to  which  the  bed  itfelf,  the  reft  of  the 
furniture,  and  the  painted  glafs  in  the  window, 
all  correfponded.  And  contiguous  to  this,  he 

lodged 
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lodged  Tugwell,  his  trufty  Squire  and  fellow- 
traveller,  and  wiibed  them  a  good  night. 

CHAP.      VIII. 

A  praSllcal  Lefture  againft  the  Vanities  of  this 
World. 

AS  foon  as  Mr.  Shenftone  rofe  in  th- 
morning  (which  was  not  always  at  a 
very  early  hour),  he  went  up  to  his  friend's 
apartment,  to  fummon  him  to  breakfaft  j 
when,  to  his  furprize,  he  found  both  him 
and  his  companion  departed,  without  taking 
leave  of  him  ;  and  upon  Wiidgoofe's  table  was 
left  the  following  letter  : 

"  My  good  Friend, 

<c  I  am  called  hence  by  the  Spirit :  in  the 
"  vifions  of  the  night,  it  was  revealed  unto 
"  me.  I  muft  own,  that,  like  the  good 
"  Publius,  you  have  received  and  lodged  us 
"  courteoufly  j  and  my  bowels  yearn  for  your 
<<c  falvation.  But,  my  dear  friend,  1  am  afraid 
"  you  have  fet  up  idols  in  your  heart.  You 
"  feem  to  pay  a  greater  regard  to  Pan  and 
"  Sylvanus,  than  to  Paul  or  Silas.  You 
C  2  "  have 
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<(  have  forfaken  the  fountains  of  the  living 
<{  Lord  ;  and  hewn  you  out  cifterns,  broken, 
*'  cifterns,  that  will  hold  no  water.  But  my 
*'  confcience  beareth  teftimony  againft  this 
"  Idolatry.  Bel  boweth  down  ;  Nebo  ftoopeth. 
"  I  have  delivered  my  own  foul  j  and  will 
"  pray  for  your  converfion.  I  am 

**  Your  brother  in  the  Lord, 
"  GEOFFRY  WILDGOOSE." 

This  extraordinary  letter,  and  his  friend's 
abrupt  departure,  greatly  alarmed  Mr.  Shen- 
ftone  :  but,  going  out  to  view  his  principal 
cafcade,  he  foon  difcovered  the  myftery  ;  that 
his  friend,  imagining  he  was  too  much  affe&ed 
with  the  applaufes  which  were  ieftowed  on 
his  good  tafte  in  laying  out  his  place,  had 
forced  open  his  fluices,.  and  emptied  his  refer- 
voirs  ;  fo  that,  in  a  literal  fenfe,  his  cijlerns 
could  hold  no  water^  nor  his  cafcades  make  any 
great  figure  that  day.  And,  what  was  more 
diftrefsful,  he  had  thrown  down  a  leaden 
ftatue  of  the  Piping  Fawn  from  its  pedeftal ; 
which  was  a  damage  that  could  not  eafily 
be  repaired  before  the  arrival  of  his  illuftrious 
guefts. 

Mr.   Shenftone  was  a  little  provoked  at  the 
firft  difcovery  of  this  incident ;  but,  upon  re- 
flection, 
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fle&ion,  could  not  forbear  laughing  at  his 
old  friend's  frantic  proceeding:  and  thought 
the  fingularity  of  the  adventure  would  afford 
his  quells  as  much  entertainment,  as  a  greater 
flafh  from  his  cafcades,  or  as  viewing  his- 
place  in  more  exad~t  order. 
' 

CHAP.    IX. 

A  Dlfcourfe  on  Iddutyj. 

WHEN  the  travellers  were  gut  into  the 
Birmingham  road  again  ;  Tugwell, 
who  did  not  rightly  comprehend  nor  approve 
of  his  Matter's  conduct  on  this  occafion,  nor 
underfland  what  he  meant  by  frying,  '*  that 
*'  Mr.  Shenftone  quite  idolized  or  worfhipped 
"  thofe  lifelefs  objects" — Jerry,  I  fay,  began 
now  to  exprefs  his  appreherifions  of  the  con- 
fequences  of  what  they  had  done.  "  Od- 
"  zooks  !"  fays  he,  "  it  is  well  if  the  Gen- 
'*  tleman  does  not  get  a  warrant  for  us,  and 
"  trouble  us,  for  robbing  his  fifn-ponds  (as 
"  he  may  think  we  have),  or  for  damaging 
"  his  images."  —  He  obferved,  moreover, 
"  that,  as  he  feemed  to  be  a  fenfible  Gen- 
C  £  "tleman,. 
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"  tleman,  he  could  not  think  he  would  be  fo 
u  foolifh  as  to  worjbip  images,  as  the  Papifat 
"  do.  Why,"  (continues  Jerry)  "  there 
"  is  our  Squire  has  got  a  naked  thlng-em-bsb 
"  ftands  up  in  the  middle  of  the  grove  (it 
"  is  either  the  Virgin  Mary,  or  Fair  Rofa- 
"  mond,  or  Dinah  *  that  was  ravifhed  by  the 
"  Jacobites)  ;  and  yet  I  never  heard  that  the 
"  Squire,  or  any  of  the  family,  ever  faid  their 
"  prayers  to  it,  or  worshipped  it." 

"  Why,  Jerry,"  (fays  Wildgoofe)  «  a 
"  perfon  may  be  guilty  of  Idolatry,  by  fetting 
"his  affeftions  too  much  upon  any  thing j 
"  upon  riches  or  pleafures,  a  fine  houfe  or  a 
"  fine  child  ;  and,  in  thofe  cafes,  it  is  an 
"  aft  of  friendftiip  in  any  one,  to  take  fome 
"  method  (as  I  have  done  with  Mr.  Shenftone) 
tc  to  wean  them  from  thofe  objects.  And 
"  Providence,  out  of  mere  kindnefs,  often 
"  deprives  us  of  thofe  things  which  we  have 
"  fo  entirely  fixed  our  hearts  upon." 

"  Why,  to  be  fure,"  (fays  Tugwell) 
"  God  Almighty  may  do  what  he  pleafes, 
w  for  that  matter  :  but  then,  if  one  man  was 
"  at  liberty  to  take  away  from  another  what- 
•  It  was  moft  probably  Diana,  that  Jerry  meant  by  this 
eonfuled  account. 

"  ever 
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"ever  he  had  fet  his  heart  upon,  they  might 
**  take  away  one's  wife,  or  one's  cow,  or  one's 
"  dog,  or  one's-  cat ;  and-  then  there  would 
l<-be  no  living  at  peace  in  the  world.  Now, 
"  there  is  my  dog  Snap ;  I  loves  him  almoft 
"  as  well  as  I  do  my  wife  ;  and,  if  the  bed 
"•man  in  Gloucefkrmire  were  to  fteal  my 
<cdog,  I  would  take  the  law  on  him,  if  there 
"  was  any  law  to  be  had  in  the  kingdom." 

Wildgoofe  did  not  think  it  material  to  con- 
tinue the  difpute;  but  it  occurred  to  him,  in 
the  courfe  of  this  conversation,  how  much 
his  affections  were  attached-  to  Mifs  Townfend. 
This,  however,  he  confidered  as  a  fpiritual 
attachment ;  he  intending  only  the  good  of 
Mifs  Townfend's  foul  by  an  union,  which, 
from  the  little  encouragement  fhe  feemed  to 
have  given  him,  he  had  fome  flight  hopes  of 
effecting.  This  project  engaged  his  thoughts 
in  an  agreeable  reverie  ;  which  prevented  any 
further  converfation  till  they  arrived,  about 
eight  o'clock  in  the  morning,  at  Birmingham, 


CHAP, 
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CHAP.     X. 

Slight  Perfecutions. 

AS  Mr.  Wildgoofe  intended,  if  nothiiig 
very  extraordinary  prevented  it,  to  vifit 
the  colliers  at  Wednefbury  on  his  return}  he 
made  no  longer  ftay  in  Birmingham  than 
whilft  he  himfelf  took  Come  flight  refrefhment, 
and  Tugwell  an  hearty  breakfair,  at  the  firft 
inn  they  came  to  ;  and  then  proceeded  towards 
Litchfield,  in  their  way  to  the  Peak  of  Derby- 
(hire. 

As  they  walked  through  Birmingham  ftreets>. 
they  heard  two  or  three  feHows  in  a  work-fhop, 
up  two  pair  of  flairs,  quarrelling,  i'wearing, 
and  curfmg,  in  a  mod  tremendous  manner. 
Wildgoofe,  thinking  it  incumbent  upon  him; 
to  reprove  their  profanenefs,  made  an  halt ; 
and,  beckoning  with  his  hand,,  called  out  to 
the  vociferous  garreteers,  "  to  hold  their 
w  blafphemous  tongues." — The  litigants,  ob- 
fervirig  a  man  of  a  tolerable  appearance  addrefT- 
ing  himfelf  to  them,  were  filent  for  a  moment; 
fcu.t,  wh.en  they  heard  Wildgoofe,,  wijh  an 
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air  of  authority,  charging  them,  in  the  name 
of  the  King  of  kings,  "  not  to  take  the  name 
"  of  God  in  vain  ;"  with  a  mixture  of  mirth, 
indignation,  and  contempt,  they  redoubled 
their  oaths  and  imprecations  upon  the  Preacher; 
and  one  of  them  emptied  the  ftale  contents  of 
an  unfcowered  pifs-pot  full  upon  the  heads  of 
him  and  his  companion.  As  Mr.  Wildgoofe 
was  got  almoft  into  the  middle  of  the  ftreet,  ia 
order  to  direct:  his  voice  to  them  more  com- 
modioufly,  he  received  only  a  flight  fprink- 
ling  of  their  intended  kindnefs  ;  but,,  as  Tug- 
well  flood  juft  under  the  window,  with  his 
mouth  open,  waiting  the  event  of  his  Matter's 
exhortation,  he  received  a  more  liberal  portion^, 
part  of  which  came  full  into  his  mouth^  and  pe- 
netrated pretty  deeply  into  the  cavity  of  his 
throat. 

Wildgoofe,  obferving  the  inefficacy  of  his" 
rebuke,  cried  out,  in  the  Apoftolical  ftyle;, 
"Well,  my  brethren j  I  have  delivered  my 
"  own  foul :  look  you  to  it ;  your  blood  be 
"  upon  your  own  heads  !"' 

Tugwell,  being  lefs  patient  (at  this  ill  re- 
turn of  their  intended  favour)  fpicting  and' 
rubbing  his  face,  and  fhaking  his  cloaths,  ex- 
claimed with  fome  indignation  againft  his 
C  5  Matter,, 
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Mafter,  for  this  unfeafonable  interpofition ; 
"  Pok-i-cat  take  it,  for  me !  the  blood^  and 
"  guts,  and  the  Devil,  and  all,  I  think,  is 
"  upon  our  heads  :  and  it  was  no  otherwife 
"likely;  what,  the  .dickins /  had  we  to  do, 
*'  with  folks  that  were  quarrelling  up  in  a 
"  garret,  and  never  troubled  their  heads  about 
"  us  ?" 

"Well,"  quoth  Wildgoofe,  "as  the  Ro- 
"  man  Emperor  faid,  when  he  laid  a  tax  up- 
"  on  urine,  c  the  fmell  of  money  is  fweet, 
"  whencefoever  it  comes ;'  fo,  I  can  fa'yy 
*{  perfecution  is  fweet  and  wholefome,  in  any 
"  fhape  whatfoever.'* — "  Yes,"  fays  Tugwell, 
**  even  in  the  fhape  of  a  pifs-pot,  I  fuppofe. 
*5  The  fmell  of  money  may  be  fweet  j  but, 
"  I  am  fure,  neither  the  fmell,  nor  the  tafte, 
tt  of  what  was  thrown  upon  our  heads  was 
"  either  fweet  or  wholefome  j  at  leaft,  I  had 
"rather  you  Worfhip  fliould  have  it  than 
"  I,  if  you  think  it  fo  very  fweet  and  fo  whole-' 
«  fome." 

The  haplefs  Pilgrims  now  pafled  on  through 
Birmingham  ;  Wildgoofe  leading  the  way, 
and  Tugwell  at  fome  little  diftance  behind 
him.  Wildgoofe,  reflecting  upon  what  had" 
jail  happened,  faid,  u  he  began  to  wonder 

**  wha* 
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"  what  they  had  done,  that  the  world  was  fa 
"  civil  to  them." 

"  Odfbobs  !"  cries  Jerry  (looking  up  to- 
the  window  of  a  little  fhop),  "  there  is  a  fine 
"  plumb-pudding !" 

"  The  friendfhip  of  the  world  is  enmity 
"  with  God,"  continues  Wildgoofe. 

"  It  is  fmoaking  hot,  juft  out  of  the  oven," 
fays  Tug  well. 

"  My  zeal  began  to  cool;, and  I  grew  quite 
"  remifs  in  my  duty,"  proceeds  the  Matter. 

"  I  have  a  great-mind  to  have  a  penny-worth 
"'of  it,"  fays  the  man.. 

"But  come,  let  us  make  the  beft  of  our 
"  way,  to  refcue  the  poor  Miners  from  the 
"power  of  Satan,"  fays  Wildgpofe. 

"  I  muft  and  will  go  back1,  and  have  a  (lice 
**  of  that  pudding,"  fays  Tugwell.- 

Thus  the  Mafter  and  Man  proceeded  Jn  a 
kind  of  foliloquy,  entirely, inattentive  to  each 
other.  But,  when  Wildgoofe  difcovered  his 
fellow-traveller's  gluttonous  intention,  and 
faw  him  return  with  a  good  flice  of  pudding 
in  his  hand,  "AhJ  Jerry,  Jerry"  (cries  he) 
"  fwallow  thy  fpittle,  and  fubdue  thy  appetite. 
"  I.  thought  thou  had  ft  juft  fatisfied  the  de- 
"  mands  of  Nature  with  an  hearty  brcakfaft  ; 
C'6 
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**  and  now  thou  art  at  it  again  :  if  thou  hadft 
<e  but  a  grain- of  true  Faith,  thy  mind  would 
"  not  be  thus  continually  hankering  after 
"  thefe  carnal  indulgences." 

"  Odfbodikins  !"  (cries  Tugwell,  as  foon 
as  he  could  empty  his  mouth)  "  cannot  a  man 
**  have  true  Faith,  that  loves  plumb-pudding  ? 
<!  Why,  Matter,  I  was  very  hungry  to-day ; — 
"  and  then  I  wanted  to  get  the  tafte  of  the 
"  per y 'ecution  out  of  my  mouth,  which,  your 
"  Worfhip  fays,  was  fo  fweet  and  fo  whole- 
."  fome."  Wildgoofe  fmiled  to  himfelf,  but 
saaade  no  reply,  and  trudged  on. 


CHAP.    XI. 

A  GUmpfs  of  Mifs  Townfendi. 

BKING  now  got  clear  of  the  town,  the 
travellers  came  to  a  diredlion-poft,  where 
the  roads  divided.  On  one  of  the  hands  was 
written,  "  the  road  to  Litchfield  ;"  on  the 
other,  tt  to  Warwick." — As  Wildgoofe  had 
as  ftrong  an  hankering  after  the  place  of  Mifs 
Townfend's  refidence  as  Tugwell  had  after 
kis  own  fire-fide,,  they  kept  their  eyes  for 

fome 
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fome  time  fixed  on  the  hand  which  pointed 
towards  the  object  of  their  refpe&ive  incli- 
nations ;  and,  as  a  ftring  of  Coventry  pack- 
horfes  had  raifed  a  cloud  of  duft,  they  did  not 
perceive  a  chariot  and  pair,  bowling  along; 
on  a  brifk.  trotj  till  it  had  almoft  patted  by 
them. 

There  feemed  to  be  in  it  an  elderly  Gen- 
tleman and  his  wife  ;  and  a  young  Lady  fate 
fide-ways  on  the  ftool,  with-  a  very  white  arm 
refting  upon  the  window  of  the  chariot.  The 
young  Lady,  with  a  female  curiofity,  thrufting 
herfelf  out  to  have  a  view  of  the  travellers, 
dropped  a  cambrick  handkerchief  (probably 
without  perceiving  it  ),  which  Wildgoofe 
immediately  picked  up ;  and  was  going  to 
return  it,  when,,  cafting  his  eyes  upon  the 
mark,  he  inftantly  knew  it  to  be  Mifs  Town- 
fend 's  cypher.  This  occafioned  fuch  a  fur- 
prize,  as  fixed  him  motionlefs  for  a  moment, 
and  would  have  prevented  him  from  over- 
taking the  chariot,  if  (upon  recollection) 
he  had  thought  it  either  prudent  or  advifeable 
to  endeavour  it.  Though  Wildgoofe  had 
hardly  a  glance  of  Mifs  Townfend's  face ; 
yet,  as  imagination  magnifies  every  object 
beyxmd  its  real  dimenfions,  this  incident,  and, 

the 
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the  initial  letters  of  "  Julia  Townfend,"  con- 
tributed more  perhaps  to  keep  alive  Mr. 
Wildgoofe's  paffion,  than  the  moft  tender 
Epiftle,  or  a  complete  view  of  her  might 
have  done. 

Wildgoofe  was  deliberating  with  himfelf, 
whether  he  fhould  not  return  to  Birmingham, 
and  find  out  Mifs  Townfend,  efpecially  when 
he  had  fo  good  a  pretence  as  that  of  returning. 
her  handkerchief;  when  Tugwell  came  up, 
to  him  (with  his  jaws  yet  in  motion  from 
mafticating.his  baked  pudding),  and  cries  out,, 
"Well,  Matter,  as  God  fends  good  luck,,. 
"  let  us  be  thankful,  and  fpend  it  at  the  next. 
"  public-houfe.  This  white  handkerchief  will. 
"  buy  us  a  quart  of  beft  drink,  I  will  warrant. 
"  you  ;  though,  mayhap,  it  is  only  cut  out  of 
*' the  tail  of  an  old  fmock." 

Wildgoofe  was  fo  provoked  at  Jerry's  grofs 
ideas,  that  he  could  hardly  forbear  ftriking. 
him..— "  Beft  drink!"  (cries  Wildgoofe,, 
preffing  the  handkerchief,  which  breathed  the 
fragrance  of  lavender  and  eau -de-luce,  with, 
rapture  to  his  breaft)  "  I  would  not  part  with 
*  it  for  the  richeft  wines  of  Canary  or  Cyprus,. 
u  nor. for  all  the  wealth  of  the  Indies." 
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«  Odfbobs  !  Mafter,"  (faysTugwell)  "  you- 
"  feem  to  be  as  fond  of  the  young  woman's 
"  handkerchief  as  I  am  of  plumb-pudding. 
"  One  would  think  it  was  a  love-toy,  and 
"  that  it  was  given  you  by  your  fweet-heart. 
"  And,  for  that  matter,  it  feemed  to  be  a  good 
"  plump  young  woman  that  dropped  it  out  of 
"  the  coach,  and  dreft  like  a  Queen.  I  fupr 
"  pofe,  flie  was  daughter  to  fome  Squire,  or 
"  fome  topping  Button-maker,  here  in  Bir- 
"  mingham  at  leaft." 

"Ah  !  Jerry,"  (replies  Wildgoofe)  "  I  var 
"  lue  this  handkerchief,  becaufe  it  belongs  to  .a 
u  very  good  girl.  That  young  Lady,  in  the 
"  chariot  was  no  other  than  the  Mifs  Townr 
u  fend  whom  we  faw  at.  Mrs.  Sarfenet's  at 
"  Gloucefter." 

"  What !  the  young,  woman  that  came  after 
u  us  to  Briftol,"  (fays  Jerry)  "  and  was  taken, 
"  with  compulfion  fits  at  the  Tabernacle  ?  I 
u  thought  I  had  feen  her  face  before"  (conti- 
nues he)  j  "but  then  (he  is  got  fatter  than  ffie 
"  was.  I  fuppofe,  fhe  has  her  belly,  full  now  ; 
u  which,  belike,,  (he  had  not  at  poor  Madam 
"  Sarfenet's,  at  Gloucefter." 

Wildgoofe  did  not  like  to  have  the  obgedT: 
of  his  affection  treated  with  fo  much  famili- 
arity j- 
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arity  ;  and  was  alfo  afraid  of  difcovering  t<r 
Jerry  the  fituation  of  his  heart.  Neither  was 
he  yet  determined  whether  he  fhould  return 
to  Birmingham  or  not,  and  endeavour  to  get  an 
interview  with  Mifs  Townfend.  But,  recol- 
le£Hng  that  the  races  at  Warwick  would  be 
within  a  fortnight,  which  being  the  neareft 
meeting  to  his  own  native  place,  and  fancying 
he  had  a  particular  call  to  bear  his  teftimony 
againft  the  lawfulnefs  of  thofe  diverfions,  he  was 
determined  in  himfelf  (as  foon  as  he  had  open- 
ed his  commiflion  in  the  Peak)  to  attend  them, 
He  therefore  dropped  the  fubjedl:  at  prefent, 
and  trudged  on  (at  a  good  rate)  towards 
Litchfield, 


C  H  A  P.      XII. 

Meet  with  afeafonabk  Invitation. 

TH  E  two  Pilgrims  having  purfued  their 
journey  above  three  hours,  and  the  turn- 
pike road  being  very  hot  and  dufty  j  Tugwell 
propofed,  where  they  could  commodioufly  do  it, 
to  walk  through  the  fields  within  the  hedge. 
This  infenfibly  led  them  too  far  from  the  great 
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road,  and  brought  them  where  two  foot-paths 
led  different  ways ;  and  they  were  puzzled 
which,  to  purfue.  Tugwell,  therefore,  went 
to  make  enquiries  of  a  fellow  that  was  at  plow, 
in  the  adjacent  field.  At  the  end  of  the  fur- 
row, they  faw  an  odd  figure  of  a  man,  {landing 
upright,  with  his  eyes  fhut  and  his  mouth  open, 
his  neck  ftretched  out,  and  his  hands  hanging 
ftrait  down,  in  the  attitude  of  the  Pierro  in  a 
Pantomime.  Though  the  fun  was  burning 
hot,  he  had  a  green  furtout  coat  on,  with  the 
cape  over  his  head,  and  buttoned  round  the 
neck. 

Wildgoofe,  as  his  ideas  ran  conftantly  upon 
religious  objects,  thought  immediately  it  was 
£ome  poor  foul  under  the  agonies  of  the  New 
Birth,  and  waiting  for  the  influx  of  the  Spirit. 
He  accofts  him,  therefore,  in  his  own  way, 
"  God  comfort  your  foul !  my  good  friend," 
fays  Wildgoofe. — The  Gentleman,  ftarting; 
from  his  Swifs  meditation  or  reverie,  (in  which 
he  had  been  unexpectedly  furprized)  and; 
throwing  himfelf  into  a  tolerably  genteel  at- 
titude ;  "  Sir,"  fays  he,  "I  do  not  know  you  ;. 
"  but  am  obliged  to  you  for  your  good  wifties  : 
u  though  my  body  has  more  need  of  comfort 
w  than  my  foul,  at  prefent," — "  What  is  the 

"  matte* 
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"  matter  then,"  fays  Wildgoofe,  «  if  I  may 
"  make  fo  free  ?  What  is  your  corr.plainr, 
"Sir?"— "  Ah  !"  fays  the  Gentleman,  "if 
"  I  could  tell  you  that,  I  fhould  tell  you  more 
"  than  all  the  Phyficians  in  England  have 
"  been  able  to  tell  me." — "  Where  does  your 
"  chief  diforder  lie,  then  ?"  fays  Wildgoofe. 
—  "Why,  Sir,  I  have  a  complication  of 
"  diforders,"  replies  the  Gentleman.  "  I  have 
"  the  gout,  the  rheumatifm,  the  fcurvy,  a 
"  dropfy,  and  an  afthma  j  and  what  not  ? 
"  I  have  a  cachexy.^  or  bad  habit  of  body, 
"  which  has  brought  on  a  nervous  atrophy  ; 
"  fo  that  nothing  I  eat  or  drink  will  nourijb 
u  me»  And  what  plagues  me  more  than  all 
"  thefe  is,  a  diforder  which,  perhaps,  you 
"never  heard  of." — "Pray,  what  is  that?" 
fays  Wildgoofe.r-"  Why,-  a  fort  of  convul- 
"  fion,  or  hiccup,  in  the  ear.  In  fhort,  Sir, 
"I  believe  mine  is  a  total  decay  of  nature  j 
u  and  I  do  not  expeft  to  live  a  month  to  an 
«  end." 

"Ha!"  fays  Wildgoofe,  "  that  is  very 
tt  furprizing.  Why,  Sir,  you  look  extremely 
"  well  in  the  face." — "  Ah  !  Sir,"  fays  the 
Stranger,  fhaking  his  head,  "  that  is  the  very 
"thing  that  alarms  me.  I  eat,  drink,  and 
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"  fleep  well.  And  fo  did  a  friend  of  mine 
"  look  ;  and  ate,  drank,  and  flept  well,  to  the 
*  very  laft  j  and  yet  died  fuddeiily  this  laft 
"  winter. 

"  I  have,  as  you  fee,  Sir,  rather  a  ruddy 
"  complexion.  But,  then,  if  you  obferve, 
"  there  is  an  odd  fort  of  bluifli  caft  mixt  with 
"  it  j  which  is  a  fure  fign.  of  an  apoplectic 
"  habit." 

«  Come,  Sir,"  fays  Wildgoofe  j  «  I  fancy 
"  you  are  a  little  hippifli :  and,  I  hope,  you 
"  fright  yourfelf  without  any  reafon.  But, 
"  pray,  Sir,  what  crop  are  you  plowing  for, 
"  at  this  time  of  the  year  ?"— "  Why,"  fays 
the  Gentleman,  "  I  have  had  no  other  crop, 
"  than  what  you  fee,  from  this  field  thefe 
"five  years;  and  yet  thefe  three  acres  pay 
"  me  better  than  any  land  I  have."  —  "  In 
"  what  refpea  ?"  replies  Wildgoofe.  —  "  In 
"  faving  my  Doctor's  fees,  and  Apothecary's 
"  bills,"  anfwered  the  Gentleman.  "  You 
"  know,  I  fuppofe,"  continues  he,  "  that  no- 
"  thing  is  fo  wholefome  as  the  fmell  of  new- 
"  plowed  earth.  I  keep  this  little  field,  there- 
fore, in  my  hands  for  no  other  purpofe"; 
"  and  make  my  fervant,  every  day  befor« 
"  dinner,  turn  up  two  or  three  furrows,  and. 

«  follow 
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"  follow  the  plough,  as  I  have  been  now 
"  doing  ;  which  gives  me  an  appetite  to  my 
"  dinner,  and,  I  am  convinced,  has  kept  me 
"  alive  thefe  five  years." 

Wildgoofe  thought  this  Gentleman  fome- 
what  whjmfical  j  but,  having  liftened  with  a 
more  ferious  attention  to  the  detail  of  his  ma- 
ladies than  many  people  would  have  done,  the 
Gentleman  was  prepofTeffed  in  his  favour:  and 
when  Tugwell  came  up,  with  his  intelligence, 
u  that  it  was  ftill  three  miles  to  Litchfield,"  the 
Oentleman  f.iid,  "  as  Wildgoefe,  he  fnppcrfed, 
"had  not  dined,  he  fhould  be  very  welcome  to 
"  take'pot-luck  with  him  ;  that  his  houfe  was 
"  but  at  the  end  of  that  avenue  of  firs  ;  and  he 
"  was  juft  going  to  dinner." — "  Why,  yes," 
(fays  Tugwell,  before  his  Mafter  could  fpeak) 

*  as  Providence  has  directed  us  to  fo  good  an 

*  houfe,  you  had   beft  accept  of  the  Gentle- 
*c  man's   good-will." — As   Wildgoofe   always 
flattered    himfelf    with   the    hopes    of    doing 
good,  or,  what  he  eiteemed  the  fame  thing,  of 
making  converts  to  his  opinions,  he  was  eafily 
prevailed  upon  to   accompany  the  Gentleman 
to  his  houfe,  to  which  he  was  fo  hofpitably  in- 
vited. 

CHAP.. 
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CHAP.        XIII. 

Some  Account  of  a  Stranger. 

AS  they  went  along,  Mr,  Slicer  (which 
was  the  Gentleman's  name)  made  fome 
efforts  towards  gratifying  his  own  curiofity, 
and  difcovering  Wildgoofe's  profeflion,  and 
what  expedition  he  was  bent  upon.  This 
Wildgoofe  evaded,  by  enquiring  of  Mr. 
Slicer,  "  what  firft  brought  him  into  this 
"  !ow-fpirited  way;  or,  as  he  called  it,  this 
"  indifferent  flate  of  health?"— To  which 
Mr.  Slicer  anfwered,  "  that  he  had  for- 
"  merly  been  in  confiderable  practice  as  a 
11  Solicitor  in  London  ;  where  he  underwent 
"  great  fatigue,  yet  never  knew  what  it  was 
<c  to  be  fick :  but,  a  relation  leaving  him 
tc  an  eftate  in  that  country,  and  having  no 
"  family,  he  retired  from  bufinefs,  in  hopes 
<c  of  finding  in  retirement  a  more  complete 
"  felicity  than  what  he  enjoyed  in  the  hurry 
*'  of  bufinefs,  and  in  the  noife  and  fmoak 
**  of  the  town.  However,  1  was  foon  con- 
"  vinced"  (continued  MT.  Slicer)  "  that 

**  happinefs 
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**  happinefs  is  not  the  prod  u&  of  any  particular 
*c  place,  or  way  of  life ;  much  lefs  is  it  to 
««  be  found  in  a  ftate  of  abfolute  inactivity : 
*'  that  fome  employment  was  neceflary,  to 
"  divert  the  mind  from  preying  upon  itfelf. 
"  And,  whereas  I  enjoyed  good  health,  ate 
<c  with  an  appetite,  and  flept  foundly,  when 
"  fatigued  with  bufmefs ;  I  now  found  every 
"  thing  reverfed  :  my  fleep  went  from  me  ; 
"  my  appetite  was  palled  ;  even  venifon  loft 
*c  its  relifh  ;  and  though,  by  conftant  attention, 
"  and  the  ufe  of  feveral  excellent  medicines, 
'*  I  have  a  little  recovered  my  ftrength  and 
"  fpirits,  yet  I  am  convinced  it  is  all  forced 
"  and  unnatural ;  for,  though  I  am  not  fen- 
"  fible  of  any  particular  complaint,  yet,  as 
*'  I  faid  before,  I  am  daily  apprehenfive  of  a 
"  fudden  diflblution." 

Wildgoofe  was  going  to  obferve,  "  that  he  had 
**  not  yet  found  the  true  road  to  happinefs  ;  that 
*'  there  was  no  real  cordial  for  the  miferies  of 
"  life,  but  an  aflurance  that  our  fins  are  par- 
*'  doned,  and  the  witnefs  of  the  Spirit  in  our 
"  fouls,  that  we  are  the  children  of  adoption  :" 
but  they  were  now  arrived  at  the  door  of  the 
Gentleman's  houfe;  which  prevented  any  fur- 
ther converfation  for  the  prefentt 

CHAP. 
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CHAP.       XIV. 

The  Life  of  a  dying  Man. 

THE  moment  they  had  entered  the  hall, Mr. 
Slicer's  old  houfe-keeper,  Mrs.  Quick,  - 
met  him  with  confternation  in  her  looks. 
"  Good-lack-a-day  !  Sir,"  (fays  flie)  "  we 
"  have  had  a  moft  terrible  accident.  You  would 
*'*  not  let  the  chimney  be  fwept  !  I  told  you 
**  how  it  would  be."—"  What !  is  the  chim- 
"  ney  on  fire,  then  ?"  fays  Mr.  Slicer.— 
"  Oh  !  no,"  fays  fhe  ;  "  but  a  whole  heap  of 
**  foot  has  fallen  down  into  the  fifh-kettle, 
"  and  entirely  fpoilt  the  carps.  I  very  prcvi- 
"  dentially  caught  up  the  loin  of  veal  upon 
**  the  fpit;  or  elfe  that  would  have  been 
"  covered  with  duft  and  afhes."  — "  Well, 
*«  well,"  (fays  Mr.  Slicer)  "accidents  will 
"  happen  ;  it  is  well  it  is  no  worfe  j  we  muft 
"  dine  without  the  carp,  then."  — "  But, 
"  lack-a-day  !  Sir,"  (continues  Mrs.  Quick) 
"  why  did  you  ftay  fo  long?  the  fowls  are. 
**  boiled  to  a  rag  j  and  the  veal  is  roafted  to 
**  powder ;  and  there  is  not  a  drop  of  gravy 
j  "left; 
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"left;  and  the  Parfon  and  Mr. 'Selkirk 
"  have  been  here,  waiting  for  their  dinner, 
"this  half-hour."  —  "  Well,  well,"  (fays 
Slicer)  "  if  that  be  all,  there  is  no  great  harm 
«  done. But— 

"  Let  me  fee  ;  I  took  my  Boftock's  Cordial 
"  this  morning.  Come,  bring  my  Stomachic 
*'  Tin&ure :  Iwilljuft  take  a  few  drops  of 
"  that,  to  ftrengthen  my  ftomach  ;  and  a 
"  little  Balfam  of  Life,  and  one  or  two  of  my 
"  Pilulae  Salutarias;  and  then  you  may  fend 
"  up  dinner  as  foon  as  you  will." 

"  But,"  (fays  Mrs.  Quick)  "  if  I  had 
"  known  you  would  have  brought  any  ftran- 
u  gers,  I  would  have  made  a  cuftard-puddin^. 
"  However,  I  can  juft  beat  up  two  or  three 
"  eggs>  anc^  a  fpoon-full  of  cream,  and  a  little 
"  orange-flower- water,  and  make  a  little 
<c  pudding,  in  the  catching  up  of  a  fauce- 
"  pan." 

Mr.  Slicer  faid,  "  fhe  might  do  as  fhe 
"  would."  Then,  bidding  her  fhew  Tugwell 
into  the  kitchen,  he  rook  Mr.  XVildgoofe  into 
an  handfome  parlour;  where  they  found  Mr. 
Slicer's  niece  (who  was  come  on  a  vifit),  with 
her  little  boy  and  girl'j  Mr.  Selkirk,  above- 
mentioned,  who  was  a  School-mafter  in  the 
6  village ; 
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village ;  and  a  little  fleelc  Divine,  whofe 
fpruce  wig,  fhort  caflbck,  his  japanned  fhoes» 
and  filver  buckles  (worn  fmooth  with  the 
daily  ftrokes  of  the  brufli),  gave  him  rather 
the  appearance  of  an  Arch-deacon,  than  (what 
he  was)  the  Parfon  of  the  parifli. 

After  an  apology  for  making  his  company 
wait,  Mr.  Slicer  introduced  Wildgoofe  to 
them  ;  and  then  took  his  Stomachic  Tincture, 
his  Balfam  of  Life,  and  his  Pillule  Salutifer<et 
one  after  another;  ftrongly  recommending 
a  dofe  of  the  Stomachic  Tincture  to  Mr. 
-Wildgoofe,  as  "  an  excellent  medicine,  to 
**  fortify  the  ftomach,  and  create  an  appetite." 
Wildgoofe  waived  the  offer;  and  faid,  "  he 
"  thanked  God,  he  had  a  very  good  appetite, 
"  without  any  afliftance  of  that  kind." 

Slicer  then  bid  the  fervant  "  bring  him 
"  Mrs.  Stephens's  Medicine  for  the  Stone  and 
"  Gravel  ;  which  he  never  omitted,"  he 
faid,  "  fince  it  was  firft  difcovered."  — 
"  What !  are  you  afflicted  with  the  Stone  and 
"  Gravel,  then  ?"  fays  Mr.  Selkirk.  —  "  Af- 
"  fitted!"  fays  Slicer;  "no,  Sir,  God  for-  . 
"  bid  !  nor  ever  was  afflifted  with  it;  but, 
"  I  fuppofe,  I  fhould  have  been  afflifted  with 
"  it  before  this  time,  if  I  had  not  taken  this 
VOL,  III,  D  «  admirable 
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cc  admirable  medicine.  And,  as  every  one 
*c  is  fubjedt,  more  or  lefs,  to  gravel  and  fa- 
<l  bulous  concretions,  it  is  madnefs  to. neglect 
**  fo  eafy  a  precaution  as  this  noble, Li  thon- 
"  thriptic  j  which  Providence  has  permitted  to 
"  be  difcovered,  and  for  which. the  Parliament 
"  has  granted  fo  handfomea.rev/ard." 

The  fervant  having. brought  the  preparation, 
with  a  large  bafon  .of  .veal-broth,  Slicer  fwa!- 
lowed  the  nsufeous  prefcription  with  e;reat 
alacrity  5  though  the  virtues,  or  even  the  fafety, 
of  that  medicine  have  juftly  been  queftioned, 
notwithftanding  the  decifion  of  our  wife  Le- 
giflators  in  its  favour. 

Wildgoofe  could  not  but  exprefs  his  afto- 
nifliment  at  Mr.  Slicer's  credulity  in  this  re- 
fpedlj  and  faid,  "  he  was  afraid  he  might  in- 
*'  jure  his  health  by  mixing  together  too  many 
"  of  thofe  excellent  medicines,  with  which  the 
**  world  now  abounded." 

"  Sir,"  fays  Slicer,  "  I  defpife  .the  com- 
'*  mon  quack  medicines,  as  much  as  you  can 
"  do ;  and  never  take  any  but  what  perform 
44  their  operations  in  a  rational  manner,  and 
"  whofe  effects  I  can  .in  fomemeafure  account 
"  for  (for  I  know  fomething  of  Phyfic 
"  myfelf,  by  experience  at  leaftj)  fuch,  I 

*'  mean, 
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**  mean,  as  either  bract,  up  the  relaxed  fibres  of 
**  the  ftomach,  and  afiift  the  conception  ;  or 
"  fuch  as  cut,  divide,  and  attenuate,  the  tough 
*<  and  vifcid  humours,  and  prepare  them  to  be 
"  thrown  ofF  by  infenfible  perfpiration ;  or 
"  fuch  as  ftrengthen.  the  nerves,  comfort  the 
**  brain,  and  revive  the  fpirits  ;  or"  (as  an 
ingenious  Writer  exprefies  it)  "fuch  as,  am- 
"  bitiaus  of  immortal  fame,  fly  immediately  to 
"  the  /xzr/  afFedled,  and  mter  /»/«  conteji  with 
"  the  peccant  humours,  and  either  expel  or 
"  fubdue  them*/' 

Wildgoofe  and  the  reft  of  the  company 
could  with  difficulty  fupprefs  their  mirth,  to 
hear  poor  Slicer  thus  retail  the  ftudied  pane- 
gyricks  of  interefted  Empirics  in  favour  of 
their  own  notirums.  But  the  little  fat  Reclor 
of  the  parifli,  who  was  a  good-natured  and 
polite  man,  turned  the  converfation  to  fome 
general  topicks  ;  and  dinner  foon  made  its  ap- 
pearance. 

*  All  expreflions  taken  from  advertifements. 


Da  CHAP, 
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CHAP.      XV. 

A  Remedy  for  Want  of  Appetite. 

WHEN  dinner  came  in,  Wildgoofe  found 
that  the  old  Houfekeeper's  apology  was 
only  words  of  courfe :  for  there  were  three 
fine  full-grown  pullets  i  an  excellent  Yorkfhire 
ham  y  a  loin  of  veal ;  and  the  cuftard-pudding, 
which  Mrs.  Quick  had  tofled  up,  adorned 
with  currant-jelly  ;  a  goofe berry- tar t;  with 
other  ornamental  expletives  of  the  fame 
kind. 

Wildgoofe  obferved,  e*  that  although  Mr. 
**  Slicer  was  careful  enough  about  the  quality  of 
cc  his  food,  yet  he  was  lefs  fcrupulous  about 
"  the  quantity  of  what  he  eat."  He  would  not 
touch  a  morfel  of  fkin  or  fat,  nor  eat  any 
butter  with  his  veal  or  his  boiled  fowl,  "  be- 
"  caufe  it  eluded  the  concaftive  powers,"  as  he 
faid  ;  but  he  made  fhift  to  pick  the  very  bones 
of  a  pretty  large  pullet,  with  two  good  large 
vertebras  and  half  the  kidney  of  the  loin  of 
veal ;  not  to  mention  a  good  quantity  of 
fupplemental  pudding,  goofeberry-tart,  and 

apple- 
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apple-cuftard  :  fo  that  it  appeared  probable, 
Mr.  Slicer  palled  his  appetite  by  over- 
loading his  ftomach  ;  that  he  deftroyed  his 
health  by  too  great  a  quantity  of  wbolefome 
food  ;  and  made  work  for  the  Doctor,  by  an 
unneceflary  ufe  of  quack  medicines ;  by  in- 
fallible Noftrums,  Reftoratives,  Cordials, 
Balfams  of  Life,  Tinctures,  Elixirs,  and  the 
like.  For  he  could  never  read  an  advertife- 
ment  of  that  kind,  but  he  longed  to  make  the 
experiment ;  taking  it  for  granted,  that  every 
medicine  had  all  the  virtues  it  pretended  to, 
and  really  performed  all  that  its  Vender  engaged 
for  in  his  feeling  recommendation  of  it  to  the 
public. 


CHAP.     XVI. 

Hi/lory  of  a  Long-liver,  and  other  Chit- chat. 

AFTER  dinner,  Mr.  Slicer  put  round  the 
bottle  of  port,  but  bid  the  fervant  bring 
him  his  Scorzonera  water.     Mr.  Selkirk  afked 
him,  "  what  the  virtues  of  that  Scorzonera- 
"  water  were,  which    he  obferved   he   drank 
*'  every  day  after  dinner  ?" — "  I  do  not  know 
D  "what 
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"  what  the  particular  virtues  are,"  fays  Slicerj 
*'  I  only  know,  that  it  has  contributed  to  pro- 
"  long  life  to  above  an  hundred"  years. 

"  Did  you  never  meet  with  the  Hiftory  of 
"  Francis  Kongo,  furnarned  Hyppazoli,  who 
'*  died  at  an  hundred  and  fourteen  (the  be- 
"  ginning  of  thrs  century)  at  Smyrna,  where 
"  he  was  Conful  for  the  Venetians  ? 

"  Hongo  never  was  fick;  his  fight,  hearing, 
-•*  and  intelleftual  faculties,  continued  entire 
"  to  the  laft.  He  would  walk  feven  or  eight 
"  miles  every  day.  At  an  hundred,  his  white 
**  hairs  are  faid  to  have  turned  black  again  j 
*'  and,  what  is  equally  furprizing,  having 
"  loft  all  his  teeth,  at  an  hundred  and  ten  he 
4<  cut  two  large  ones  in  his  upper  jaw. 

"  This  Gentleman  drank  no  other  liquor 
<£  than  a  water  diftilled  from  Scorzonera,  or 
"  Vipergrafs  5  neither  wine,  ftrong  liquors,, 
"  coffee,  or  tea ;  nor  u fed  tobacco.  Towards 
"  the  laft,  he  lived  chiefly  upon  broths  and 
'*  ripe  fruits,  which  he  always  eat  with 
«  bread. 

"  He  was  a  man  of  great  merit,  wit,  and 
"  honour ;  his  only  failing  was  too  great  an 
*«  attachment  to  the  fair  fex.  He -had,  by  his 

««  wife 
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•*' wife  and  two  or  three  concubines,   nine  and 
**  forty  children." 

As  foon  as  Mr.  Slicer  had  finished  his  little 
hiftory,  all  on  a  fudden  he  bent  down  his  body, 
and  leaned  his  elbows  upon  his  knees,  dif- 
torting  his  face  into  a  variety  of  wrinkles. 
««  Blefs  me!  Uncle,"  fays  the  Lady,  «c  what 
"  is  the  matter  ?  I  am  afraid  you  are  ill."-— 
"  Oh  !  nothing  at  all,"  fays  Slicer,  fmiling; 
*'  only  a  little  touch  of  the  colic,  which  my 
"•  pills  have  given  me.  I  love  to  have  the 
"colic  fumetimesj  it  is  the  beft  fymptom 
"  in  the  world  :  it  is  a  fign  the  peccant  hu- 
"  mours,  initead  of  entering  the  mafs  of 
**  blood,  are  fpending  their  force  on  the 
"  prima  via;  or  inteftines,  where  they  will 
"  foon  find  themfelves  a  pafTage  ;  and  then  the 
"  pleafure  of  being  at  eafe  again  is  greater  than 
"  the  pain  one  fufTers  from  the  complaint." 

Slicer  now  fell  into  a  mufing  pofture  for 
near  a  minute,  with  his  eyes  fixed  upon  the 
Lady.  "  Niece,"  fays  he,  "  your  hufJband's 
"  father  lived  to  above  ninety,  merely  by 
**  walking  ;  and  /  will  walk."  He  had  no  ' 
fooner  formed  his  refolution,  than,  for- 
getting for  a  moment  that  there  was  any 
company  in  the  room,  he  ftarted  up,  and  put  it 
D  4  in 
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in  execution.  After  a  turn  round  the  garden, 
recollecting  that  fome  of  the  company  were 
Grangers,  he  returned  to  them  again,  with  an 
apology,  "  that  he  found,  by  experience,  his 
*'  dinner  never  began  to  digeft  till  he  had 
**  taken  a  little  turn  or  two  in  the  garden." 

The  little  Divine  told  him,  with  a  fmile, 
"  it  was  well  he  was  not  born  at  Sparta."— 
"  At  Sparta  !  Why  fo  ?"  fays  Slicer.—"  Why, 
"  the  Spartans,  you  know,  were  a  military 
*'  eflablifliment,  and  fpent  moft  of  their  time 
"  in  athletic  exercifes ;  they  thought  it  an 
*'  idle  thing,  therefore,  to  walk  merely  for 
c<  walking's  fake;  and,  being  informed  that 
ct  the  inhabitants  of  a  certain  city,  under  their 
<c  jurifdiclion,  ufed  to  take  evening  walks, 
"  merely  for  recreation,  inftead  of  making  a 
*'  decree  with  a  long  preamble,  like  a  modern 
"  Act  of  Parliament,  the  Magiftrates  fent 
"  them  this  laconic  meflage,  M>?  •ryMTf&Trf* 
"  do  not  luaik  !  *  which  immediately  put  a 
*c  flop  to  that  unneceflary  confumption  of  time, 
"  as  they  efteemed  it." 

"  Well,"   fays  Slicer,  "  I  fhould  be  forry, 
"  on  account  of  my  brethren  of  the  quill,  to 
"  have  that  laconic  ftile  introduced  into  our 
•  /Elian.  Var.  Hift. 

«'  law- 
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*c  law-proceedings.  But  you  put  me  in  mind 
"  of  another  inftance  of  Spartan  feverity,  not 
"  foreign  to  our  purpofe,  on  the  fubjeft  of 
"  health. 

'*  *  Lyfander  going  upon  public  bufmefs 
"  into  Ionia,  amongft  other  prefents  fent  him 
**  upon  his  landing,  there  was  fome  ox-beef 
*'  and  a  large  cheefe-cake.  He  furveyed  the 
"  latter  with  fome  curiofity ;  and,  in  the 
*'  modern  phrafe,  enquired,  c  what  the  Devil 
"  it  was  ?'  Thofe  that  brought  it  told  him, 
"  '  it  was  a  compofition  of  honey,  cheefe, 
•'  and  other  ingredients.' — c  Oh  !  very  well,' 
"  fays  he ;  c  give  that  to  my  fervants ;  for  I 
<e  am  fure  it  is  not  fit  for  a  Gentleman  to  eat.' 
**  He  then  ordered  the  beef  to  be  drefled  in  the 
"  Spartan  way,  and  on  that  made  an  excellent 
"  meal." 

"  Why,  to  be  fure,  the  only  way  to  preferve 
"  health,  is  to  eat  plain  food,"  fays  the  Scotch- 
man ;  "  and  the  only  way  to  deftroy  it,  is  to 
"  cram  in  fuch  mixtures  as  you  do  in  England, 
'*  fmce  French  Cooks  have  been  in  vogue." 

*  ^Elian.  Var.  Hift. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.      XVII. 

Rules  for  Health. 

THE  little  Reftor  obfervcd,  «  They  had 
"  had  a  long  diflertation  upon  the  fub- 
"je&;  and,  doubtlefs,  a  good  ftate  of  health 
"  was  an  ineftimable  blefling,  as  it  was  the 
"  foundation  of  all  other  enjoyments*  But," 
continues  he,  "  too  great  a  folicitude  on  that 
"  account  is  not  only  unworthy  a  man  of 
"  fenfs  and  a  good  Chriftian,  but  is  really 
"  deftrudtive  of  what  we  are  fo  anxious  to 
"  preferve.  I  know,  with  regard  to  myfelf," 
fays  he,  "  that,  having  gone  through  a 
"  courfe  of  Anatomy  in  the  Univerfity,  and 
"  obferved  bow  fearfully  and  wonderfully  w« 
"  are  made,  and  having  dabbled  a  little  in. 
"  books  of  PhyfiCj  I  brought  myfelf,  by  my 
"  whims  and  apprehenfions,  and  by  tampering 
"  with  my  own  conftitution,  in-to  a  very  bad 
"  ftate  of  health.  I  have  read  a  treatife  upon 
"  fleep,  that  has  kept  me  awake  all  night; 
"  and  I  ftudied  Dr.  Cheyne  upon  Health  and 

"  Long 
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u  Long  Life,  till  I  brought  myfclf  to  the  brink 
"of  Deri?'." 

"  Why,"  fays  Wildgoofc,  «  I  have  heard 
"  of  a  young  man  at  Oxford,  who,  going 
"  through  a  courfe  of  Anatomy,  and  hearing 
"  the  Doftor  expatiate  upon  the  beautiful  con- 
"  trivnnce  of  Nature  in  guarding  the  DuElus 
"  Thcracicus  (or  the  tube  that  conveys  the 
"  whole  chy?e  of  the  body  into  the  arteries), 
"  by  the  ribs  on  one  fide,  and  the  back- 
"  bone  on  the  other,  and  being  told  that  the 
"  leaft  touch  almoft  on  that  part  would  be 
u  immediate  death ;  the  young  fellow  was  met, 
u  the  next  day,  leaning  forwards,  with  one 
"  hand  held  up  to  guard  his  bread,  or  thorax  > 
"  and  the  other  ftretchcd  out,  and  defiring 
"  every  one  he  faw  to  (rand  off;  for,  (fays  he) 
"if  you  do  but  touch  my  Duftus  Tboracicus^  I 
u  am  a  dead  man." 

"  Yes,"  fays  Slicer ;  "  and  I  have  heard  an 
*'  addition  to  that  ftory,  which,  I  fuppofe,  you 
"  do  not  care  to  mention. —Sir  John  Shad- 
"  well,  Phyfician  to  George  the  Firft,  was 
"  telling  this  very  ftory  at  court  to  Lady 

«  D ,  who  laughed  heartily  at  it;  and, 

"  meeting  the  Doaor   the  next  day,  fhe  put 

"  herfelf  in  the  fame  attitude,  and  defired  him 

^      D  6  "4o 
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"  to  ftand  off;  for,  (fays  (he)  if  you  do  but 
u  touch  my — -what  do  you  call  it  ? — I  am  a  dead 
"  woman." 

«  Well,"  fays  the  little  -Reftor,  «  it  is 
<c  certainly  better  to  be  really  ill  fometimes, 
*c  than  to  be  fo  hippifh,  and  perpetually  anxi- 
"  ous  about  one's  health.  A  friend  of  mine, 
"  a  jolly  fellow,  finding  me  in  my  room  with 
*'  Cheyne's  book  upon  Health  and  Long  Life 
"  before  me,  threw  it  into  the  fire ;  partly  to 
"  cure  me  of  my  whims,  and  partly,  I  believe, 
tc  for  the  fake  of  a  diftich,  which  he  pretended 
tc  to  repeat  extempore  : 

"  I'd  fcorn  the  health  fuch  rigid  rules  muft  givej 
*'  Nor  facrifice  the  ends  of  life,  to  live." 

As  this  converfation  feemed  obliquely  to 
glance  at  Mr.  Slicer;  Selkirk  faid,  by  way  of 
countenancing  his  friend,  "  Why,  to  be  fure, 
*'  my  countryman  might  carry  the  matter  too 
<{  far ;  yet,  I  think,  no  man  can  be  too 
"  careful  of  his  health,  nor  be  blamed  for 
"  ftudying  the  rules  which  have  been  laid 
<{  down  by  Phyficians  for  that  purpofe." — 
«  Why,"  fays  Wildgoofe,  «  as  moft  difeafes 
<{  incident  to  the  human  body  are  generally 
"  allowed  to  proceed  from  indolence  and  re* 
"  pletion,  I  ihould  think  there  can  no  rules 

«be 
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"  be  wanting,  to  preferve,  or  even  to  reftore 
u  it,  but  exercife  and  temperance  j  and,  in 
"  many  cafes,  even  fa/ling^  or  an  entire  ab- 
"  ftinence  from  all  kinds  pf  food  ;  this,  at 
"  leaft,  if  made  ufe  of  at  the  beginning  of  a 
"  difeafe,  I  have  always  found  fufficient  to 
"  check  its  progrefs,  or  put  a  flop  to  mod 
"  complaints." 

"  As  you  all  feem  to  be  propofing  compen- 
"  dious  rules  or  laconic  precepts  for  health,'* 
fays  the  little  Re<5lor,  "  I  think,  there  can  be 
"  none  better,  or  more  comprehenfive,  than 
"  thofe  which  Dr.  Scarborough,  Phyfician  to 
"  Charles  II.  gave  to  the  Dutchefs  of  Portf- 
"  mouth — Madam,  (fays  he)  you  muft  either 
"  eat  lefs,  or  ufe  more  exercife,  or  take  phyfic, 
"  or— be  fick." 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.     XVIII, 
A  new  Syjlcm   of  Education. 

MR.  Slicer  now  (by  way  of  fhifting  the 
converfation)  afked  Selkirk,  "  how  his 
"  Pupil  went  on  ?"  which  was  Slicer's  litt?e 
Coufin   Johnny,   and   who  was  in  the  room, 
with  his  black  firing,  and  blue  filk  waiftcoat. 

Mr.  Selkirk  (as  we  have  already  obferved) 
was  the  School-mafter  of  the  village.  He  had 
formerly  been  a  travelling  Scotchman  ;  but, 
marrying  a  Farmer's  daughter  with  four  or  five 
hundred  pounds,  had  opened  a  {hop,  arxl  fet 
up  a  little  fchool,  and  profefled  to  teach,  not 
only  Reading,  Writing,  and  Accompts,  but 
Latin  and  Greek,  Algebra,  Logarithms,  and 
Trigonometry,  and  all  the  moil  abftrufe  parts 
of  the  Mathematics.  He  had  really  had  the 
rudiments  of  a  learned  education,  and  was 
intended  for  the  Univerfity  and  fome  learned 
profeflion  j  but,  b.ing  of  a  rambling  difpofitiou 
(like  many  of  his  ingenious  countrymen),, 
chofe  to,  travel  fouthwards,  and  carry  a  pack 

for 
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for  his  amufement ;    as  he  would   fometimes 
humoroufly  confefs. 

Mr.  Slicer  then  informed  the  company  of 
Selkirk's  excellent  plan  of  education  :  "  That, 
"  inftead  of  the  rigid  feverity  of  the  ufual 
"  method  in  our  public  fchools,  he  taught  his 
11  boys  all  the  rudiments  of  the  Latin  tongue, 
ct  amidft  their  childifti  fports,  by  way  of  di- 
"  verfion."  —  "  What!  in  Locke's  method, 
«  I  fuppofe?"  fays  Wildgoofe.  —  "  What  f 
"  Johnny  Lake?  —  No,"  fays  Selkirk,  "  I 
"  hope  I  have  improved  upon  Johnny  Loke, 
"  and  Milton  too." —  "  In  what  manner, 
"  Sir  ?"  fays  Wildgoofe.—"  Here,  Jockey* 
replies  Selkirk :  "  let  the  Gentlemen  fee  you 
a  decline  the  pronoun  article,  hie,  hact 
"  hoc.""  —  Mafter  Jacky  immediately  began 
hopping  round  the  room,  repeating,  hie,  hac, 
hoc ;  Gen.  hujus ;  Dat.  huic;  Ace.  hunc, 
bane,  hoc ;  Voc.  caret  j  Abl.  hoc,  hac, 
hoc,  &c. 

"  There,  now,"  fays  Selkirk,  "  in  this 
"  manner  I  teach  them  the  whole  Grammar. 
"  I  make  eight  boys  reprefent  the  eight  parts  of 
"  Speech. TheNounSubftantiveftandsbyhim- 
"  felf  j  the  Adjective  has  another  boy  to  fup- 
"  port  him  $  the  Nominative  cafe  carries  alittle 
7  .M  wand 
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44  wand  before  the  Verb  ;  the  Accufative  cafe 
44  walks  after,  and  fupports  his  train  :  I  let 
44  the  four  Conjugations  make  a  party  at  Whifr, 
44  and  the  three  Concords  dance  the  Hay  to- 
*'  gether,  and  fo  on." 

The  company  laughed  at  Selkirk's  project; 
but  the  little  fat  Doctor,  who  had  been  bred 
at  a  public  fchool,  obferved,  "  That  it  was 
4t  very  pretty  in  theory  (and  fo  was  Milton's 
44  and  Locke's  method),  and  might  pleafe  fond 
"mothers;  but,  he  imagined,  the  great  men 
44  in  Queen  Elizabeth's  time  had  ftudied  this 
44  affair  more  deeply  than  has  been  ever  done 
44  fince  ;  yet  they  thought  fome  coercive  power 
44  in  the  Teacher  was  very  neceflary  ;  and,  if 
44  boys  were  fuffered  to  lay  by  the  purfuit  of 
44  dead  languages  as  foon  as  it  ceafed  to  be 
44  agreeable  to  them,  he  was  of  opinion,  they 
44  would  make  but  a  very  flender  progrefs  in- 
44  Greek  and  Latin." 

Inftead  of  continuing  the  difpute,  Mr.  Sli- 
cer  obferved,  4t  that  Mr.  Selkirk,  though  a 
44  Scotchman,  taught  the  true  pronunciation 
44  of  the  Englifh  language  much  better  than 
44  the  generality  of  fchool-mafters  ;"  and,  as 
a  proof  of  his  aflertion,  took  up  a  Common 
Prayer  book,  that  Jay  in  the  parlour-win- 
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dow,  and  made  little  Johnny  give  a  fpecimen  of 
his  abilities  in  that  refpect. — "  Mamma,"  fays 
Jacky,  "  I  am  to  have  a  new  hat  next  Sunday." 
— "  Yes,  my  Jacky  i  mind  your  book,  and  you 
"fhall." 

Jacky  then,  by  Selkirk's  direction,  began  to 
read,  with  an  audible  voice,  the  exhortation  in 
the  Morning  Service,  where  the  words  humble 
and  acknowledge  come  two  or  three  times  over. 
He  pronounced  the  b  in  humble  very  ftrongj 
and  ac- know- ledge  as  it  is  written.  '*  Theres 
"  Doctor,"  fays  Mr.  Slicer,  "  you  Gentlemen 
"  of  the  Clergy  never  read  that  right.  You 
"  leave  out  the  afper  in  bumble ;  and  pronounce 
"knowledge  as  if  it  were  written  knolledge\ 
u  which  is  abfurd." 

"  Why,"  fays  the  Doctor,  "  as  languages 
"  were  not  originally  formed  by  a  Committee 
*'  of  Philofophers,  but  arrived  gradually  at 
"  perfection,  and  were  eftablifhed  by  cu/lorn, 
"  I  think*  cujtom  ought  to  regulate  the  pro- 
*' nunciation;  and  I  cannot  but  think  it  a 
"  good  rule  in  this  cafe,  as  well  as  the  reft  of 
'.'  our  converfation,  to  think  with  the  wife, 
"  but  to  talk  and  pronounce  with  the  vulgar. 

*  Qivem  penes  arbitrium  eft,  &  jus  &  norma  loquendt, 

HOR. 

««  The 
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"  The  rules  of  Grammar  cannot,  in  any 
*'  language,  be  reduced  to  n  ftri(St  analogy  j 
'*  but  all  general  rules  have  fome  exceptions." 
"  True,  Sir,"  (fays  Selkirk)  "but  we  ought 
'*  to  come  as  near  to  perfection  in  every  thing 
"  as  poflible." — "According  to  that  rule," 
fays  the  Dd&or,1  "  why  do  rot  you  pronounce 
M  the  b  in  honefr  and  honour  *  ?  why  do  net 
lt  you  pronounce  the  word  people,  pe-opl^  as  it 
"  is  written  ?  andv/hy  does  not  every  body  fay, 
"  Lu-rialy  as  my  Clerk  ami  the  Grave-diggers 
"  in  Hamlet  do?  In  fhort,"  fays  the  Doctor, 
"  there  is  fomething  fo  d.fagreeable  to  me  in 
"  pronouncing  the  word  bumble  with  an  afpi- 
*' rate,  that-  I  could-  as  foon  chew  tobaeca 
"  (which  I  mortally  hate)  as  bring  myfelf  to 
M  pronounce  it  fo/*' 

CHAP.     XIX. 
Accouni  of  the  little  fat  Reffor. 

THE  company  fmiled  at  the  little  Rector's 
delicacy  on  that  point  ;  and  Mr.  Slicer 
£aid,   "  that,  to  be  fure,  there  was  fome  truth 
"  in    what    Mr.    Grijkin    obferved."  —  Upon 
healing  the  little  Doctor  called   Grifkin.  (for 

*  See  Dr.  JohnfoiSj  Grammar,  Letter  H. 

the 
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the  firft  time),  Wildgoofe  looked  at  him  with 
fome  attention  ;  and  enquired,  "  whether  he 
*'  had  not  a  near  relation,  one  Mr.  Rivers,  near 
"  Bath  in  Somerfttfhire  ?"  After  a  few  quef- 
tions,  Wildgoofe  was  foon  convinced,  that  this 
was  no  other  than  Mr.  Gregory  Grifkin 
(whom  he  had  fo  often  heard  of),  kinfman  to 
the  Mr.  Rivers,  whofe  adventures  were  related1 
in  the  former  part  of  t.iis  hiftory. 

Mr.  Grifkin  lamented  "  the  difappointment 
"  he  had  met  with,  in  Rivers's  imprudent 
"  match  ;  that  he  had  flattered  himfelf  with  the 
u  hopes  of  his  Nephew's  making  fome  figure 
"  in  life,  and  even  diftinguiming  himfelf  in  the 
"  learned  world  ;  and  had  intended  to  have 
"  done  fomethmg  handforne  for  him  at  his 
"  death  j"  and  the  like. 

Wildgoofe  began  to  make  fome  excufe  for 
his  friend's  imprudent  conduct,  by  encomiums 
on  Mrs.  Rivers's  perfonal  accomplifliments  and 
behaviour:  to  which  Grifkia  (looking  down 
with  a  referved  air)  made  no  reply. 

When  Mr.  Grifkin  found,  however,  (by 
feveral  circumftances  )  that  Wildgoofe  had 
been  intimate  with  his  Nephew  in  the  Uni- 
verfity  ;  and  alfo  that  he  had  only  come  acci- 
dentally to  Mr.  Slicer's  houfe  for  refrefhment 

oa 
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on  his  journey  j  he  faid,  "  he  fhould  be  glad  to 
u  have  more  converfation  with  him  upon 
"  the  fubjeft  ;"  and  invited  him,  "  to  go 
"  and  drink  coffee  at  his  houfe,  and  even  to 
"  take  a  bed  there,  if  confiftent  with  his  engage- 
"  ments." 

As  Wildgoofe  was  in  hopes  of  doing  his  old 
friend  Rivers  fome  fervice,  and  alfo  knew  the 
little  Doctor  to  be  pioufly  difpofed,  he  accepted 
of  his  invitation,  having  firft  provided  for  the 
reception  alfo  of  his  fellow-traveller ;  and, 
taking  leave  of  his  benevolent  hoft  Mr.  Slicer 
and  his  company,  went  to  the  Rectory  with 
Mr.  Grifkin. 

The  Parfonage-houfe  was  a  modern  building, 
and  neatly  furnifhed  ;  and  the  gardens  (inftead 
of  being  laid  out,  in  the  prefent  tafte,  with  fun- 
burnt  lawns  and  bairen  fiirubs)  were  comfort- 
ably inclofed  with  fruit  walls,  filberd-hedges, 
and  codlin-trees  j  with  a  good  pigeon-houfe, 
poultry-yard,  and  nfh-ponds ;  and,  in  fhort, 
with  every  thing  that  could  contribute  to  the 
'comfort  and  convenience  of  this  life. 

Grifldn  was  a  man  of  the  old-fafhioned  piety, 
that  fhewed  his  Faith  by  his  Good  Works. 
He  gave  much  in  charity,  prayed  often,  and 
fafted  now  and  then.  Having  the  tithes  in 

bis 
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his  own  hands,  it  enabled  him  to  keep  a  plen- 
tiful table,  to  which  every  fober  honed  man, 
was  welcome.  He  every  Sunday  invited  by 
turns  fome  of  his  Parimioners  to  dine  with 
him  ;  one  or  two  of  the  moft  fubftantial  in  the 
parlour,  and  as  many  of  the  oldeft  and  pooreft 
in  the  kitchen.  This  made  them  pay  their 
tithes  and  dues  chearfully  ;  which  Grifkin  ex- 
acted of  them  punctually,  but  not  with  rigour. 
If  a  Farmer  had  any  lofs,  or  remarkably  bad 
year,  he  made  him  fome  little  allowance  ;  and, 
if  a  Cottager  paid  him  a  groat  at  Eafter  which 
he  could  ill  fpare,  perhaps  he  would  give  his 
family  a  fix-penny  loaf  the  Sunday  following. 
JBy  this  means  he  kept  up  his  dignity,  and  fe- 
cured  his  right,  and  the  iove  of  his  parifh  at  the 
fame  time. 


CHAP.    XX. 

Further  Account  of  the  little  fat  Reficr. 

WHEN  Mr.  Grifkin  was  alone  with 
Wildgoofe,  he  told  him,   "  that  he 
u  fhould  not  have  been  fo  much  difpleafed  with 
*  his  Nephew  Rivers,  for  pleafing  himfelf  in 

<<  marrying, 
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"  marrying,  if  he  had  ftaid  till  he  had  finiflied 
*4  his  ftudies,  and  had  married  a  prudent  wo*- 
'*  man :  but  that  he  found  his  wife  was  a 
"  proud  minx,  who  regarded  nothing  but  dref- 
"  fmg,  vifiting,  and  going  to  the  public  rooms 
"  and  balls  at  Bath  ;  and  that,  by  what  he  had 
"  heard  of  her  extravagance,  his  Nephew  would  ' 
"  foon  be  in  a  gaol." 

Wildgoofe  was  very  much  furprized  at  this 
complaint  of  Mr.  Grifkin ;  and  fa-id,  "  he 
"  would  venture  to  allure  him,  he  had  been 
w  mifinformed  with  regard  to  Mrs.  Rivers's 
"  character  and  turn  of  mind  j  for,  from 
"  what  he  himfelf  had  feen  of  her,  he  was 
"  certain,  the  very  contrary  was  the  truth  of 
M  the  cafe,  and  that  fhe  had  not  the  kaft 
"  tafte  for  that  fort  of  gaieties  ;  and,  from 
"  the  unreferved  friendfliip  which  had  fub- 
""  fifted  between  himfelf  and  Mr.  Rivers,  he 
"  could  depend  upon  the  account  he  had  given, 
"  him  of  Mrs.  Rivers's  conduct,  and  their  re- 
**  tired  way  of  life  ;  efpecially  as  he  had  given. 
"  him  that  account  as  a  matter  of  courfe,  to 
"  fatisfy  his  friend's  curiofity,  when  there 
"  was  not  the  leaft  probability  that  he  could 
"  ever  have  the  prefent  opportunity  of  doing 

«  that 
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**  that  juftice  to  their  character  which  he  novr 
"  was  favoured  with." 

Mr.  Grifkin  replied,  "  that  he  had  vtry 
"  good  authority  for  what  he  had  aflerted  ;** 
which  Wildgoofe  found  was  that  of  a  fple- 
netic  old  Dowager,  who  went  fometimes  t« 
Bath,  and  who  had  feen  Mrs.  Rivers  at  the 
only  b:;ll  fhe  had  appeared  at,  when  they  firft 
went  into  the  country;  and  that  fhe  had  picked 
up  two  or  three  malicious  goffiping  ftories, 
with  "which  Bath  as  much  abounds  as  any 
country-town  in  the  three  kingdoms. 

Wildgoofe  then  proceeded  to  defcribe  the 
amiable  qualities  of  Mrs.  Rivers,  and  the 
manner  in  which  {he  feemed  to  pafs  her  time, 
in  the  care  of  her  children  and  family  ;  which, 
though  it  did  not  immediately  convince,  yet  it 
gave  great  fatisfaclion  to  Mr.  Grifkin  j  and  he 
feemed  to  wifh  it  might  be  true. 

The  converfation  then  took  a  different  turn  ; 
and  Mr.  Grifkin  (as  his  Nephew  had  informed 
Wildgoofe)  being  very  pioufly  difpofed,  Wild- 
goofe made  no  fcruple  of  letting  him  into  the 
fecret  of  his  prefent  undertaking;  and  they 
foon  fell  upon  the  fubject  of  Religion.  Their 
fentiments  did  not  correspond,  indeed,  with 
regard  to  fome  fpeculative  points  3  but  Grifkin 

was 
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was  much  pleafed  with  Wildgoofe's  zeal  for 
the  converfion  of  Sinners.  He  lamented  the 
great  decay  of  Chriftian  piety  ;  and  informed 
Wildgoofeof  the  methods  he  himfelf  had  taken, 
to  revive  it  in  his  own  parim,  "  by  reading 
"  prayers  publicly  every  Wednefday  and  Fri- 
<c  day,  and  privately  every  morning  and  even- 
u  ing  in  his  own  family." 

He  told  him  likewife,  "  that,  having  a  pub- 
**  lic-houfe  belonging  to  him  in  Litchfield,  in 
"  order  tofandtify  in  fome  meafure  the  unrigh- 
"  teous  mammon,  he  had  endowed  a  little  cha- 
'*  rity-fchool  with  the  annual  rents  of  it." 

Though  Wildgoofe  had  rather  a  contempt 
of  thefe  formal  devotions  and  good  works,  he 
was  too  polite  to  fhock  his  kind  Hoft  with  any 
reflection  of  that  kind  ;  and,  in  fhort,  by  his 
fimplicity  and  fincerity,  he  gained  fo  much 
upon  the  good  opinion  of  Mr.  Grifltin,  that  he 
infifted  upon  keeping  him  and  his  fellow-tra- 
veller all  night  :  and,  the  next  morning,  be- 
fore they  parted,  he  gave  Wildgoofe  a  com- 
miflion  to  write  to  his  old  friend  Rivers,  "  that 
"  a  vifit  from  him  and  Mrs.  Rivers  would  be 
"  no  ways  difagreeable  to  their  relation  Mr. 
"  Grifkin."  This  commiflion  Wildgoofe  ex- 
ecuted 
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ecuted  immediately,  and  it  was  attended  with 
the  defined  effects  on  both  fides, 

Wildgoofe  now  took  his  leave  of  Mr. 
Grilkin,  being  rejoined  by  his  friend  Tugwell, 
who  had  fpent  the  evening  as  much  to  his 
fatisfa6lion  in  the  kitchen,  as  his  Mafter  had 
done  in  the  parlour. 

CHAP.     XXI. 

Set  out  for  Ajhbourn^  near  the  Peak. 

WHEN  the  two  friends  were  now  alone 
in  the  Litchfield  road  again,  Tugwell 
began  to  exprefs  his  approbation  of  "  the 
"  hofpitable  way  of  life  which  Mr.  Grifkin 
"  lived  in  ;  and  that  he  thought  him  a  true 
*'  Chriftian  ;  and  that,  if  any  body  went  to 
*'  Heaven,  Mr.  Grifldn  certainly  would." 

Wildgoofe,  without  once  mentioning  Mr. 
Grifkin's  name,  endeavoured  to  regulate  Jerry's 
opinions  by  his  own  ftandard  ;  and  faid,  w  a 
u  man  might  faft  and  pray,  and  give  all  his 
"  goods  to  feed  the  poor  ;  and  yet  not  have 
"  true  Chriftian  charity^  or  what  Saint  Paul 
"  calls  Faith  working  by  Love." — Tugwell 
clinched  his  obfervation,  by  echoing  back 
fome  of  his  own  exprefiions  ;  yet  ftill  remained 

VOL,  III,  E  a  convert 
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a  convert  in  his  heart  to  Grifkin's  more  com- 
fortable fyftem  of  Chriftianity. 

Having  made  an  hearty  breakfaft  at  Mr. 
•Grifkin's,  our  travellers  flayed  no  longer  in 
Litchfield,  than  whilft  Wildgoofe  found  out 
the  port-office,  and  put  in  his  letter  to  his 
friend  Rivers;  and  then  trudged  on,  wit-h 
great  alacrity,  without  halting,  till  they  came 
to  Uttoxeter,  in  their  way  to  Afhbourn,  the 
firft  town  of  any  note  in  Derby/hire. 

There  was  a  nearer  way,  through  the  Foreft 
of  Nedwood,  but  more  difficult  to  find  ;  and 
Tugwell  could  not  yet  feparate  the  ideas  of 
Robbers,  Outlaws,  and  Wild-beafts,  from 
that  of  a  'Foreft ;  notwithstanding  his  Mafter 
mffurett  him,  "  there  were  no  Wild-beafts  to  be 
**  found,  except  herds  of  Deer,  in  any  of  our 
*4  Royal  forefts  ;  nor  fo  many  Robbers  as  there 
**  were  upon  the  great  roads,  or  in  the  ftreets 
*c  of  London.*' 

They  kept  the  great  road,  however,  and, 
•without  any  damage  to  their  perfons  or  property, 
and  without  any  adventure  worth  recording, 
•arrived  at  Aflibourn-in-the-Peak,as  it  is  ufually 
called,  about  fix  o'clock  in  the  evening. 

£ND  OF  BOOK  IX. 

THfi 
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CHAP.    I. 

A  Phenomenon* 

TH  E  town  of  Afhbourn  being  a  great 
thoroughfare  to  Buxton  Wells,  to  the 
High-peak,  and  many  parts  of  the  North,  and 
being  inhabited  by  many  fubftantial  people 
concerned  in  the  mines,  and  having  alfo  three 
or  four  of  the  greateft  horfe- fairs  in  that  part  of 
England  every  year,  is  a  very  populous  town. 

There  had  appeared  at  Afhbourn,   for  fome 

market-days  paft,  a  very  extraordinary  perfon; 

in  a  character,  and  with  an  equipage,  fomewhat 

E  2  Singular 
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fingular  and  paradoxical :  this  was  one  Dr. 
Stubbs,  a.,Pbyfician  of  the  itinerant  kind.  The 
JDoctor  came  to  town  on  horfe-back ;  yet  dreft 
in  a  plad  night-gown  and  red  velvet  cap.  He 
.had  a  fmall  reading-defk,  fixed  upon  the  pummel 
of  his  faddle,  that  fupported  a  large  folio;  in 
which,  by  the  help  of  a  monftrous  pair  of  fpec- 
tacles,  the  Doctor  feemed  to  read  (as  the  horfe 
moved  flowly  on)  with  a  profound  attention. 
A  portmanteau  behind  him  contained  his  cargo 
of  fovereign  medicines  ;  which,  as  brick-duft 
was  probably  the  principal  ingredient,  muft.be 
no  fmall  burthen  to  his  lean  fteed. 

The  Squire,  or  Afliftant,  led  the  Doctor's 
horfe  flowly  along,  in  a  drefs  lefs  folemn,  but 
not  lefs  remarkable,  than  that  of  his  Mafter. 

The  Doctor,  from  his  Rofinante,  attended 
by  his  Merry  Andrew  (mounted  on  an  horfe- 
block  before  the  principal  Inn)  had  juft  begun 
to  harangue  the  multitude,  when  Mr.  Wild- 
goofe  and  his  fellow-traveller  arrived  ;  and  the 
fpeech  with  which  he  introduced  himfelf  each 
market-day  was  to  this  effect — 


CHAP. 
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C  H  A  P.     II. 

A  mode/I  Pleai 

friends  and  countrymen  !  you  have 
frequently  been  impofed  upon  (no 
"  doubt)  by  Quacks  and  ignorant  pretenders  to 
'*  the  noble  art  of  Phyfic  :  who,  in  order  to  gain 
u  your  attention,  have  boafted  of  their  many 
"  years  travels  into  foreign  parts,  and  even  the 
"  moft  remote  regions  of  the  habitable  globe. 
"  One  has  been  Phyfician  to  the  Sophi  of  Perfia, 
u  to  the  great  Mogul,  or  the  Emprefs  of  Ruffia  ; 
"  and  difplayed  his  (kill  at  Mofcow,  Conftan- 
"  tinople,  Delhi,  or  Ifpahan.  Another  perhaps 
"  has  been  Tooth-drawer  to  the  King  of  Mo- 
"  rocco,  or  Corn-cutter  to  the  Sultan  of  Egypt, 
"  or  to  the  Grand  Turk  ;  or  has  adminiftered  a 
"  clyfter  to  the  Queen  of  Trebafond,  or  to 
"  Prefter  John,  or  the  Lord  knows  who  — 
"  as  if  the  wandering  about  from  place  to  place 
"  (fuppofing  it  to  be  true)  could  make  a  man 
u  a  jot  the  wifer.  No,  Gentlemen,  don't  be 
"  impofed  upon  by  pompous  words  and  magni- 
E  3  «  ficent 
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"  fieent  pretenfions.     He  that  goes  abroad  a 
"  fool,  will  come  home  a  coxcomb. 

"  Gentlemen  !  I  am  no  High-German  or 
**  unborn  Doctor — But  here  I  am — your  own- 
u  countryman  — your  fellow-fubjeft  —  your 
"  neighbour— as  I  may  fay.— Why,  Gentle- 
tt  men,  (eminent  as  I  am  now  become),.  I  was 
**  born  bu-t  at  Coventry,  where  my  mother  now 
M  lives — Mary  Stubbs  by  name. 

"  One  thing  indeed  I  muft  boaft  of  3  without 
"  wlvich  I  would  not  prefume  to  pradtife  the 
u  fublime  art  znd  myftery  of  Phyfie.  I  am 
*4  thefevt'Hth  fan  of  2,  jevinth  fan.  Seven  days 
"  was  I  before  I  fucked  the  breaft.  Seven  months 
u  before  I  v/as  il-en  to  laugh  or  cry.  Seven 
"  years  before  I  was  heard  to  utter Jcven  words  j 
"  and  twice  [even  years  have  I  ftudied,  night 
"  and  day,  for  the  benefit  of  you,  my  friends 
"  and  countrymen.  And  now  here  I  am — 
"  ready  to  affift  the  afflicted,  and  to  cure  all 
"  manner  of  difeafes,  paft,  prefent,  and  to 
"  come  ;  and  that  out  of  pure  love  to  my 
u  country  and  fellow-creatures,  without  fee  or 
"  rev/ard — except  a  trifling  gratuity,  the  prime 
"  coft  of  my  medicines  ;  or  what  you  may 
*  chufe  voluntarily  to  contribute  hereafter.,  out 
"*  of  gratitude  for  the  great  benefit,  which,  I  am 

"  convinced,. 
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u  convinced,  you  will  receive  from  the  ufe  of 
"  them. 

"  But  come,  Gentlemen,  here  is  my  famous 
"  *  Antl-febri-fuge  Tinclure  ;  that  cures  all 
"  internal  diforders  whatfoever ;  the  whole 
"  bottle  for  one  poor  (hilling. 

"  Here's  my  Cataplafma  Diabolicum,  or  my 
"  Diabolical  Cataplafm  ;  that  will  cure  all  ex- 
"  ternal  diforders,  cuts,  bruifes,  contufions, 
"  excoriations,  and  dislocations;  and  all  for' 
"  fix-pence. 

"  But  here,  Gentlemen,  here's  my  famous 
"•  Balfamum  Stubbianwn.,  or  Dr.  Stubbs's  Sove- 
"  reign  Balfam ;  renowned  over  the  whole 
u  Chriftian  world,  as  an  univerfal  remedy, 
"  which  no  family  ought  to  be  without :  it 
"  will  keep  feven  years,  and — be  as  good  as  it 
<c  is  now.  Here's  this  large  bottle,  Gentlemen, 
"  for  the  trifling  fum  of  eighteen-pence. 

"  I  am  aware,  that  your  Phyfical  gentlemen 
*'•  here  have  called  me  Quack,,  and  ignorant 
*'  Pretender,  and  the  like.  But  here  I  am.-*~ 
"  Let  Dr.  Peftle  or  Dr.  Clyfter  come  forth. 
"  I  challenge  the  whole  faculty  of  the  town  of 
*'  Afhbourn,  to  appear  before  this  good  compa- 
"ny;  and  difpute  with  me  in  feven  langua- 

*  A  celebrated  Qi^ack  made  this  blunder ;  that  is,  in 
plain  Englirti,  a  tinfture  that  will  bring  on  a  Fever. 

£4  "  ges, 
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**  ges,  ancient  or  modern  :  in  Latin,  Greek,  or 
*'  Hebrew — in  High-Dutch,  French,  Italian, 
'*  or  Portuguese — Let  them  afk  me  any  queftiou 
"  in  Hebrew  or  Arabic  jand  then  it  will  appear, 
"  who  are  men  of  folid  learning,  a-nd  who  are 
"  Quacks  and  ignorant  pretenders. 

*'  You  fee,  Gentlemen,  I  challenge  them  ta 
"  a  fair  trial  of  (kill  j  but  not  one  of  them  dares 
"  (hew  his  face  :  they  confefs  their  ignorance, 
**  by  their  filence, 

"  But  come,  Gentlemen :  who  buys  my  Elixir 
**  Cephalicum,  Ajlljinaticum^Arthritkum^  Diure- 
44  ticum-)  Emeticuvj,  Diaphoreticum^  Ncphriticum^ 
"  Catharticum. — Come,  Gentlemen,  feize  the 
**  golden  opportunity,  whilft  health  is  fo  cheap-- 
**  Jy  to  be  purchafed  I'* 


CHAP.     III. 

The  Gtnerofity  of  a  Attack. 

AFTER  having  difpofed  of  a  few  packets, 
the  Doctor  told  the  company,  "  that,  as 
K  this  was  the  laft  time  of  his  appearing  at  Afh- 
"  bourn  (other  parts  of  the  kingdom  claiming 
"  a  part  in  his  patriotic  labours),  he  was  deter- 

"  mined 


THE    SPIRITUAL    QJJIXOTE.  8l 

c<  mined  to  make  a  ofefent,  to  all  thofe  who  had 
"  been  his  patients,  of  a  fhilling  a-piece.  He 
"  therefore  called  upon  all  thofe  who  could  pro- 
"  duce  any  one  of  Dr.  Stubbs's  bottles,  pill- 
"  boxes,  plaifters,  or  even  his  hand-bills,  to 
"  make  their  appearance,  and  partake  of  his 
"  generofity." 

This  produced  no  fmall  degree  of  expectation 
amongft  thofe  who  had  been  the  Doctor's  cufto- 
mers,  who  gathered  round  him,  with  their  hands 
ftretched  out,  and  with  wifhful  looks.  "  Here, 
"  Gentlemen  !"  fays  the  Dodtor,  "  Stand  forth ! 
"  hold  up  your  hands.  I  promifed  to  give  you 
fi  a  (hilling  a-piece.  I  will  immediately  per- 
"  form  my  promife.  Here's  my  Balfamum 
"  Stubbianum^  which  I  have  hitherto  fold  at 
"  etghteen-pence  the  bottle — you  fhall  now  have 
"it  for  fix-pence" 

44  Come,  Gemmen!"  (fays  the  Merry  An- 
drew) "where  are  you?  Be  quick!  Don't  (land 
"in  your  own  light.  You'll  never  have  fuch 
"  another  opportunity — as  long  as  you  live." 

The  people  looked  upon  each  other  with  an 
air  of  disappointment.  Some  fhook  their  heads, 
fome  grinned  at  the  conceit,  and  others  uttered 
their  execrations — fome  few,  however,  who  had 
been  unwilling  to  throw  away  eighteen-pence  up- 
E  5  on 
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on  the  experiment,  ventured  to  give  a  fingle^r- 
pence ;  and  the  Do6lor  picked  up  eight  or  nine 
fhillings  more  by  this  ftratagem,  which  was 
more  than  the  intrinfic  value  of  his  horfe-load' 
of  medicines.  He  then  took  his  leave  ;  and' 
was  retiring  to  his  inn,  to  enjoy  the  fruits  of  his 
public-fpirited  labours  j  when  Wildgoofe,  fee- 
ing an  audience  ready  to  his  hand,  immediately 
mounted  the  horfe-block,  whjch  the  Merry  An- 
drew had  quitted  ;  and,  in  order  to  draw  their 
attention,  bid  Tugwell  give  out  the  hundredth- 
Pfalm.  Many  of  the  people  were  greatly  fur- 
prized  ;  but,  two  or  three  itinerant  Preachers 
having  of  late  pafled  through  the  town,  fome  of 
the  company  underftood  the  fignal,  and  even 
jjoined  the  two  Pilgrims  in  thsir  oddly-timed' 
melody.. 

C  H  A  P.    IV. 

Mcce  autem  alterum  I 

AFTER  finging  a  couple  of  flanzas,  Wild- 
goofe began  his  addrefs  to  the  mob,  by 
obferving   "  how  anxious  they  were  about  the 
"  health  of  their  bodies ;  when  they  could  Men 
**  with  patience  to  every  itinerant  pretender  to. 
2  "  the 
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"  the  art  of  Phyfic  ;  who,  without  any  previous 
**•  inftruction  or  experience,  boafted  of  that 
"  complete  knowledge  of  difeafes,  which  Phy- 
"  ficians  of  a  regular  education  (after  many 
"years  ftudy)  find  it  fo  difficult  to  obtain; 
"  and,  without  any  regard  to  different  cafes  or 
u  conftitutions,  often  fell  the  fame  remedies 
"  for  contradictory  complaints." 

Wildgoofe  then  (by  an  eafy  tranfition)  pro- 
ceeded to  direct  them  to  the  true  Phyfician  of 
their  fouls :  and  recommended  Faith  alone,  as  the 
infallible  catholicon  for  all  their  maladies. 

"  Yes,  yes,"  cries  Tugwell ;  "  here  is  the- 
u  true  fpiritual  Mountebank,  Gentlemen  :  here 
"  is  the  Quack  Doctor  of  your  fouls." 

"  Yes,"  fays  the  Merry  Andrew,  "  and  thou 
"  art  the  true  fpiritual  Tom  Fool," 

Doctor  Stubbs  himfelf  alfo  (having  flopped; 
on  his  horfe  at  the  gate- way  of  the  inn,  to  hear 
and  fee  the  event  of  Wildgoofe's  mounting  the- 
roftrum),obferving  the  obvious  parallel  between 
Wildgoofe's  irregular  practice  in  theTheologi- 
cal  way,  and  that  of  a  Mountebank  in  the  Medi- 
cal, could  not  forbear  appealing  to  the  mob  j 
"  whether  an  itinerant  Preacher  (fuch  as  thefe 
u  Method  ifts)  were  not  more  of  the  Quack. 
w  than  he  was,  who  pretended  to  have  dif* 
E  6  "  covered 
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"  covered  a  more  compendious  way  to  Heaven  j 
"  and  to  prefcribe  Faith  alone,  as  the  Universal 
*{  cure  for  all  difeafes.  Let  the  Parfon  keep  to 
"  his  church ;  the  Farmer  to  his  plough  ;  and 
"  the  Cobler  to  his  flail"— fays  the  Dodor. 

Tugwell,  thinking  the  Doftor  had  difcovered 
fomething  of  their  profeffion,  now  took  up  the 
cudgel;  and  faid,  "he  was  no  Cobler;  but 
"  made  fhoes,  as  well  as  mended  them  :  that 
"  his  Mafter  was  no  Farmer  j  but  as  good  a 
<c  Gentleman  as  the  Dodlor,  for  all  his  red  cap  ! 
"  and  kept,as  good  an  horfe,  if  he  had  a  mind 
"  to  make  ufe  of  him." 

The  Merry  Andrew,  hearing  his  mafter  treat- 
ed with  fueh  familiarity  by  a  fellow  of  Tug- 
well's  mean  appearance,  laid  hold  on  his  wallet, 
which  hung  over  his  fhoulder,  and  almoft  pulled 
him  backwards ;  telling  him  at  the  fame  time, 
"  that  he  fuppofed  it  was  filled  with  old  fhoes/' 
Tugwell,  who  was  afraid  of  nothing  (butghofls 
and  fire-arms),  began  to  retort  upon  Pill-garlic 
\vith  the  arm  of  flefh  j  but  he,  having  more  wit 
and  agility  than  courage,  gave  Jerry  a  fwinging 
blow  on  the  face  with  his  fword  of  lath  ;  and 
then  made  his  efcapeamongft  the  crowd.  This 
raifed  TugwelPs  choler,  together  with  a  loud 
.laugh  and  hutbub  j  and,  the  mob  being  by 

this 
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this  time  pretty  well  tired,  the  aflembly  was 
foon  diflblved  :  each  party,  the  Doctor  with  his 
Merry  Andrew,  and  Mr.  Wildgoofe  with  Tug- 
well,  retifing  to  their  refpedive  apartments,  in 
the  fame  hotel. 


CHAP.    V. 

An  offering  Scene.     Tugwell  in  'Jeopardy. 

MR.  Wildgoofe,  before  he  went  to  reft, 
having  made  proper  enquiries  which  was 
the  moft  unfrequented  part  of  the  Peak,  yet 
abounded  with  the  greateft  number  of  mines, 
arofe  pretty  early ;  and  having,  at  Tugwell's 
requeft,  taken  a  flight  breakfaft,  he  was  pre- 
paring to  fally  forth  ;  when  a  woman,  who  (as 
ihe  returned  from  the  Doctor)  had  heard  Wild- 
goofe hold  forth  the  preceding  night,  came  and 
intreated  him  "  to  go  and  pray  with  her  huf- 
"  band  ;  who,"  /he  faid,  "  had  been  in  a  lan- 
*'  guifhing  condition  for  fome  time,  and  was 
**  now  (fhe  feared)  near  his  end." 

Wildgoofe  was  pleafed  with  the  opportunity 
of  doing  a  charitable  action,  as  well  as  with  the 
compliment  paid  to  his  eloquence  and  his  piety. 

He 
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He  therefore  immediately  complied  with  the 
woman's  requeft. 

When  he  came,  he  few  a  very  affecling, 
thou-gh,  at  the  fame  time,  a  fomewhat  ridiculous 
fcene.  The  poor  man  had  one  fon,  who  was  a 
great  fcbollard ;  that  is,  he  could  read  without 
fpelling;  and,  by  way  of  comforting  his  father, 
the  young  man  had  got  an  old  folio  Common 
Prayer  book  ;  and  was  reading  the  att  of  unifor- 
mity to  the  fick  man,  with  a  very  audlbh  voice  : 
to  which  the  poor  man  liftened  with  great  at- 
tention ;  and  faid,  "  it  was  very  comfortable 
"  doclrine."  Wildgoofe  afked  him  (as  he 
feemed  fo  well  difpofed)  "  why  he  had  notfent 
"  for  the  Minifter  of  his  parifh  ?"  The  fick 
man  faid,  "  he  had  done  fo,  when  he  was  firft 
"  taken  ill  ;  but  that  the  Minifter  had  given 
•*  him  no  comfort;  for,"  the  poor  man  con- 
fefled,  "  he  had  lived  a  very  wicked  life,  and 
"  had  gained  a  livelihood  by  very  difhoneft 
"  means ;  and  had  it  not  in  his  power,  if  he 
'*  were  inclined  to  do  it,  to  make  reftitution, 
**  as  the  Minifter  would  have  him  do."  Wild- 
goofe bid  him,  "  not  defpair?  for  that  he  and 
«'  all  mankind  were  equally  finners;  and  that 
«*  he  had  nothing  to  do  but  to  lay  hold  upon 
«  Chrift  by  faith  j  and  all  would  be  well.'* 

The; 
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The  poor  man  fald^  "  he  did  fo,  and  trufted 
"  only  to  his  mercy."  Wildgoofe  then  afTured 
him,  "  his  fins  were  forgiven  ;"  and  they  parted 
entirely  fatisfied'with  each  other. 

When  Wildgoofe  returned  to  the  inn,  he 
found,  to  his  great  furprize,  his  friend  Tugwell 
taken  into  cuftody  by  a  Conftable  j  who  was 
hurrying  him  away  before  a  Juftice  of  the 
Quorum,  that  lived  very  near  the  town;  for 
Jerry,  though  far  advanced  in  life,  had,had  but 
little  experience  of  the  ways  of  men»  Being 
therefore  in  his  political  principles  (as  we  have 
already  obferved)  rather  attached  to  the  Stuart 
family;  and  the  town  of  Ambourn,  fince  the 
late  march  of  the  Rebels  through  that  place* 
being  divided  into  two  parties  (who  perfecuted 
each  other  with  great  violence) ;  Tugwell,.  it 
feems,  had  fomewhat  imprudently  taken  the 
part  of  an  honeft  Barber  ;  who,  as  he  was 
drinking  his  morning  cup  in  the  kitchen,  had 
fallen  into  a  difpute,  about  the  Rebellion,  with 
a  diflenting  Baker,  who  was  very  zealous  for 
the  Government;  and,  upon  Jerry's  interfering, 
had  charged  the  Conftable  with  him,  as  a  diC- 
affeaed  fubjea. 

Upon  Mr.   Wildgoofe's  interpofmg  in  his 
foiead's  behalf;  Doctor  Stubbs  (who  had  joined 

the- 
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the  crowd  aflembled  in  the  gate-way  of  the  inn) 
whifpered  the  Conftable,  "  that,  to  his  know- 
<c  ledge,  Wildgoofe  was  a  Jefuit  in  difguife  ; 
<e  that  he  had  feen  him  in  York  gaol,  during 
"the  Rebellion  j  that  he  had  let  his  hair  grow, 
"to  conceal  the  clerical  tonfurej;  and  that 
"  feveral  Jefuits  had  of  late  appeared,  in  the 
"  character  of  Methodift  Preachers,  in  feveral 
"parts  of  the  kingdom."  The  Conftable,.. 
therefore,  charged  fome  of  the  company,  in  the 
King's  name,  toaffift  him  in  carryingthem  both 
before  a  Magiftrate  ;  and  the  Doctor  pretended' 
to  follow  them,  and  make  good  his  allegations. 

CHAP.      VI. 

A  judicious  Mag'iftrate. 

WHEN  they  came  before  the  Juftice,  all 
that  could  be  proved  againil  Tugwell 
was,  that  he  fe 'erne d to  favour  the  rebels;  that  he 
faid,  "  he  loved  to  read  about  battles  and  maf- 
"  facres ;  and  that  he  (hould  have  been  very 
"  glad  to  have  feen  the  young  Pretender."  The 
Juftice  (who  was  a  fenfible  man,  and  endeavour- 
ed, as  much  as  poflible,  to  reftore  and  preferve 
the  peace  amongft  his  neighbours)  obferved, 

44   ^ 
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a  if  that  were  all,  he  could  find  nothing  trea- 
u  fonable  in  what  the  prifoner  had  faid  j.efpeci- 
"  ally  as  he  fpoke  of  the  Pretender  as  fuch,, 
"  and  not  as  having  the  leaftfhadow  of  right  to 
"  the  crown  of  England.  In  fhort,  it  appeared 
"  to  him,  that  all  he  had  faid,  feemed  to  pro- 
"  ceed  from  curiofity,  rather  than  from  dijloyalty 
"  to  King  George." 

The  Juftice  then  afked,  "  what  they  had  to- 
"  fay  againft  the  other  prifoner,  Mr.  Geoffry 
«  Wildgoofe  by  name  ?"  The  Conftable  faid,. 
"  there  was  a  Gentleman  prefent,  who  knew 
"  him  to  be  a  Jefuit,  and  had  feen  him  in  York 
"  gaol  during  the  Rebellion  j  and  would  take 
"  his  oath  of  it."  Doctor  Stubbs  was  then 
called  upon  to  make  good  his  charge.  But  the 
Doctor,  who  only  owed  Wildgoofe  a  grudge  for 
fpeaking  difrefpe&fully  of  his  profeffion,  and 
was  confcious  all  he  had  faid  was  an  impudent 
lye,  had  given  them  the  flip  >  and  had  taken 
this  opportunity  of  marching  out  of  town  with- 
out being  pelted  by  the  mob,  as  he  richly  de- 
ferved. 

An  old  man,  however,  whofe  wife  was  a. 
favourer  of  the  Method i its,  faid,  "  fuch  fellows 
"  as  Wildgoofe  and  his  companion  ought  to 
u  be  punifhed,  for  making  a  difturbance,  and 

u  hindering 
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"  hindering  people  from  their  work;  that  they 
"  had  convartedhis  wife  in  particular,  who  ufed 
"  to  mind  her  knitting,  and  buttle  about,  and 
"  fcold  at  him,  all  the  day  long.  But,  fince  thefe 
"  Methodifts  had  come  about,  and  convarted  her, 
**  fhe  minded  nothing  but  reading  and  pray- 
u  ing,  and  finging  Pfalms,  from  morning  to 
w  night."  The  good  Juftice  faid,  "  if  the  con- 
"  varting  his  wife  was  all  the  mifchief  they  had 
"  done,  he  wifhed  they  would  convart  all  the 
u  fcolds  in  the  parifh."  And  fo,  after  afldng; 
Wildgoofe  a  few  queftions,  he  ordered  the  Con- 
flable  to  releafe  them,  and  difmifled  the  com- 
pany from  his  prefence. 

The  Jacobite  Barber,  whofe  caufe  (as  we 
obferved)  Tugwell  had  efpoufed,  as  foon  as  his 
Worfhip  was  out  of  fight,  clapped  Jerry  on  the 
(boulder,  by  way  of  triumph  ;  and  faid,  "  as 
"  he  himfelf'was  acquainted  with  the  Butler; 
"  and  Tugwell,  he  found,  was  a  curious  man  ; 
"  he  would  {hew  him  a  curiofity. — The  Prince 
*'  is  in  this  houfe  now,"  (fays  he,  whifpering 
in  Tugwell's  ear.)  Jerry  darting  with  furprize, 
the  Barber  got  his  friend  the  Butler  to  take  him 
up  the  back  ftairs,  into  a  long  gallery,  which 
led  to  the  principal  bed-chambers ;  on  the  doors 
of  which  had  been  written  by  the  Quarter- 

mafter 
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mafter  with  chalk  (and  afterwards  traced  over 
with  white-lead  by  way  of  curiofity)  the  names 
of  the  Prince^  Lord  Ogilvy,  Pitfligo,  and  other 
Rebel-chiefs  ;  who,  in  their  way  to  Derby, 
having  halted  one  night  in  Ambourn,  had  been 
quartered  in  this  Gentleman's  houfe. 

Tugwell  expreiled  great  furprife  at  feeing 
the  very  place  where  fo  renowned  a  perfonage 
had  lately  lodged  ;  whofe  name  he  had  often 
heard  read  in  the  Gloucefter  Journal ;  which 
Mrs.  Wildgoofe  had  lent  the  Vicar,  the  Vicar 
had  fmuggled  to  his  Clerk,  who  had  frequently 
retailed  it  to  the  whole  parifh,  under  the  great 
elm,  at  Tugwell's  cottage-gate. 

Wildgoofe  returning  to  the  inn  before  his 
fellow-traveller,  and  rinding  a  number  of  people, 
who  had  been  aflembled  on  the  report  of  Tug- 
well's  being  taken  into  cuftody,  (till  loitering 
about,  took  the  opportunity  of  mounting  the 
fuggejium  (or  horfe-block)  once  more,  though 
without  much  effect  j  people's  paffions  being 
rather  calm  in  a  morning,  and  not  fo  well  dif- 
pofed  to  catch  theiire  of  enthufiafm  in  open  day- 
light, as  amidft  the  dazzling  luftre  of  fconces 
and  chandeliers  at  the  evening  tabernacle.  Some 
of  thofe  who  had  taken  a  cup  in  the  morning 
were  a  little  riotous  \  fome  few,  however, feemed 

affected, 
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affe&ed,  and  confulted  with  Wildgoofe  what-: 
further  was  to  be  done  towards  their  converfion ; , 
and  alfo  informed  him  which  were  the  moft- 
uncultivated  parts  of  the  Peak,  and  flood  moftt 
in  need  of  the  labours  of  his  mifiion* 

G  H  A  P.     VII. 

They  fet  forth  towards  the  High- Peak* 

OUR  Spiritual  Quixote  was  now  impatient- 
to  Tally  forth,  in  queft  of  more  fpirituaL 
adventures.  But  Tugwell,  hearing  fo  romantic 
an  account  of  the  mountainous  country  they 
were  going  to  traverfe,  intreated  his  Mafter  not 
to  do  any  thing  ralhly,  nor  fet.  out  upon  an-; 
empty  ftomach  ;,  and,  it  being  now  paft  the 
middle  of  the  day,  they  made  a  pretty  hearty 
meal  upon  fome  cold  mutton-pye  ;  a  good  feg- 
ment  of  which,,  for  fear  of  accidents,  Jerry 
flowed  in  his  wallet :  and  about  three  o'clock 
they  fet  out  on  the  Buxton  road  for  the  High- 
Peak. 

After  travelling.about  an  hour  and  a  half,  our 
two  Pilgrims  imagined  they  had  climbed  to  the 
fummit  of  the  mountains  :  but  they  ftill  found 
"  Alps  on  Alps  arife  !"  At  length,  however, 

they 
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•they  came  upon  an  extenfive  plain,  to  the  ex- 
tremity of  which  their  fight  could  not  reach. 
Jerry,  after  read  ing  fo  many  books  of  travels, 
and  having  been  near  two  months  on  foot,  now 
lifting  up  his  hands  with  aftonifhment,  cried 
out,  "  he  did  not  think  the  world  had  been 
-*'  half  fo  wide." 

As  the  fun  had  new  journeyed  far  towards  the 
>weft;  and  they  could  fee  neither  village,  hut, 
nor  even  a  Tingle  tree  to  Shelter  them  from  the 
dews  of  the  night  ;  Jerry's  heart  began  to  full 
him  :  and  he  could  not  forbear  again  to  wifli 
'himfelf  at  home  with  Dorothy,  in  his  own" 
.chimney-corner ;  or  at  leaft  at  the  inn  at  Afli- 
bourn,  which  they  had  quitted  fo  late  in  the 
day. 

As  the  road  led  them  by  degrees  towards  the 
extremity  of  the  moor;  they  heard,  at  adiftance 
on  the  left-hand,  the  found  of  a  French-horn  ; 
which  a  little  revived  Tugwell's  fpirits,  though 
it  revived  at  the  fame  time  the  jeopardy  he  had 
been  in  amongft  the  ftag-hunters,  as  related  in 
the  beginning  of  this  hiftory. 

Jerry,  however,  intreated  his  Matter  (as  the 
evening  was  coming  on)  "  to  turn  afide,  and  try 
"  whether  they  could  find  any  place  to  lodge 
"  at ;  efpecially  as  there  was  nothing  to  preach 

"to, 
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"  to,  but  a  few  flieep  and  fome  black  cattk, 
"  which  were  feeding  amongft  the  rocks." 

Though  Wildgoofe  was  unwilling  to  liften 
to  any  overtures  of  indulgence,  he  thought  it 
prudent  enough  to  comply  with  his  friend's  pro- 
pofal.  Proceeding,  therefore,  towards  the  edge 
of  the  plain,  they  came  to  a  precipice  of  an  af- 
tonifhing  height  -}  from  which  was  a  ftupendous 
view  into  a  deep  valley;  the  hill  rifing  on  the 
oppofite  fide,  covered  with  woods,  near  half  a 
mile  perpendicularly.  The  river  Dove  ran 
winding  at  the  bottom,  amidft  pyramidical 
rocks,  that  rife  detached  from  the  hill,  with 
flirubs  growing  from  their  tops,  and  the  roots 
hanging  down  in  a  grotefque  manner.  In  fome 
places,  they  almoft  meet,  and  intercept  the 
view  ;  in  others  they  open,  and  difcover  rocks 
beyond  rocks,  in  long  perfpeclive  up  the  valley, 
in  a  moft  beautiful  profufion. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.        VIII. 

Fall  in  with  a  mufical  party* 

THE  French  horns,  which  were  blown  by 
two  fervants,  placed  in  the  oppofite 
woods,  now  ceafed  ;  and  upon  their  approach- 
ing, out  of  curiofity,  to  the  edge  of  the  precipice, 
the  two  Pilgrims  were  furprized  to  hear  (feem- 
ingly  about  half  way  down  the  hill)  an  an- 
gelic voice,  accompanied  by  two  German- 
flutes,  finging  a  fong  from  the  Mafque  of 
Comus: 

*'  On  ev'ry  hill,  in  ev'ry  grove, 

"  Along  the  margin  of  each  ftream  j 
"  Dear,  confcious  fcenes  of  former  love! 

"  I  moan  ;  and  Damon  is  my  theme. 
"  The  hills,  the  groves,  the  rocks  remain  j 
««  But  Damon  there  I  feek  in  vain." 

Wildgoofe  was  filled  with  rapture  at  the 
found  :  and,  when  the  fong  was  finifhed, 
could  not  forbear  repeating  to  himfelf  (yet 
loud  enough  for  his  fellow-traveller  to  hear) 
thcfe  beautiful  lines  from  Shakefpeare,  with 

whom 
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whom  (as  we  obferved)  he  had  formerly  been 
converfant : 

«'  I  thought  that  all  things  had  been  favage  here—  — 

tl  But,  whate'er  you  are 

•«*  That,  in  this  defert  inaccefllble, 

«'  Lofe  and  neglecT.  the  creeping  hours  of  time  j 

«  If  ever  ycm  have  liv'd  in  better  days  ; 

«  If  ever  been  where  bells  have  knollM  to  church——-' 

**  Ah  !"  fays  Tugwell,  UI  wifh  I  could  hear 
<l  our  bells  knell  to  church  this  very  moment! 
44 1  would  foon  be  at  home  again  in  my  own 
<{  ft  all :  I  am  quite  tired  with  this  veggibond 
"  life.  But,  come,  Mafter,  let  us  go  and  en- 
<{  quire  our  way  to  the  next  town,  and  not 
"  wander  about  this  wildernefs  country  all 
«  night." 

Jerry  then  looked  about,  and  found  a 
fheep-track,  that  led  winding  down  the  hill  ; 
but  they  were  forced  to  defcend  above  a  quar- 
ter of  a  mile,  before  they  could  difcover  the 
place  from  whence  the  mufic  proceeded  j  when 
they  beheld  a  lofty  arch,  or  natural  cavity, 
in  the  fide  of  the  rocks,  to  which  there  was  an 
artificial  afcent,  by  near  an  hundred  fteps, 
guarded  by  a  flight  rail :  at  the  mouth  of  this 
grotto,  there  was  a  broad  fpace,  like  a  bal- 
cony ;  from  which  there  appeared  a  genteel 

party 
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party  of  nine  or  ten  people  well-dreiTed ;  fome 
with  mufical  inftruments ;  others  with  books 
in  their  hands  j  and  one  or  two  with  bottles 
and  glafTes  before  them  ;  amufing  themfelves 
as  was  moft  fuitable  to  their  feveral  taftes  and 
inclinations. 

Upon  TugwelPs  appearing  in  fight,  a  fer- 
vant  came  to  him;  and,  in  a  furly  tone,  de- 
manded, "  what  he  wanted  there  ?" — Jerry 
anfvvered,  "  that  they  did  not  come  to  beg, 
"  or  to  Heal  j  that  (he  thanked  God)  his 
**  wallet  was  well  ftored,  and  his  Matter  had 
44  money  in  his  purfe :  but  that  they  had  loft 
44  their  way  upon  the  moors  ;  an.l  defined  him 
<4  to  direct  them  to  the  neareft  town,  or  place 
**  of  entertainment  for  travellers." 

The  fervant  afked  him,  "  who,  and  what 
"the  Devil,  he  and  his  Mailer  were?"— 
"  Why,"  fays  he,  "  my  Mafter  is  a  Gen-. 
"  tleman  of  four  or  five  hundred  pounds  a 
44  year  (but  no  matter  for  that) ;  he  is  a  good 
"  Chriflian,  and  travels  about  the  country, 
"  to  convart  people  from  their  wicked  ways, 
"  and  ficb  like." 

"  Well,"  fays  the/ervant,  «I  can  tell  thee, 
"  for  thy  comfort,  there  is  no  town,  nor 
44  hardly  an  houfe,  within  thefe  five  miles  ; 

VOL.  III.  F  "  except 
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"  except  the  village  which  we  live  at :  but, 
"  if  thou  wilt  ftay  till  we  go  home  (which 
"  will  not  be  long),  I  will  direct  thee  to  a 
"  public-houfe,  where  there  are  good  quarters 
"  and  good  liquor  :  and  what  would'ft  have 
«  more  ?" 

When  the  fervant  had  given  Jerry  his  an- 
fwer,  and  was  returning,  a  young  Lady  (whofe 
curioflty  was  very  impetuous )  ran  down  a  few 
ileps,  to  inquire  what  thofe  men  wanted  ; 
and,  having  fatisfied  herfelf,  Fan  and  told  the 
company,  "  that  there  were  two  droll  creachers, 
"  who  had  loft  their  way ;  and  one  of  them 
w  pretended  to  be  a  Gentleman  of  fortune, 
u  but  (he  fuppofed  (by  the  fervant's  account) 
"  he  was  a  Methodift  Preacher." 

This  company  conflfted  of  Sir  William  and 
Lady  Forefter  (who  lived  in  the  neighbour- 
hood), and  fome  friends  that  were  with  them 
in  the  houfe;  who  came  to  enjoy  a  fine  even- 
ing in  this  romantic  fcene,  which  Sir  William 
had  a  little  decorated,  as  above  defcribed. 


CH  A  P. 
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G  H  A  P.    IX. 

Characters  of  Sir  William  and  Lady  Forejler. 

SI  R  William  Forefter  was  a  Gentleman 
of  fine  fenfe  ;  and  (what  is  not  always 
a  confequence)  of  fine  tafte,  not  only  in  the 
polite  arts,  Mufic,  Painting,  Architecture, 
and  the  like;  but  in  life  and  manners.  He 
had  the  art  of  making  every  company  happy  ; 
and  the  greater  art  of  making  himfelThappy 
in  every  company.  Some  of  his  wife  neigh- 
bours, indeed,  were  a  little  fcandalized,  at  his 
admitting  people  of  inferior  rank  fo  frequently 
to  his  table :  but  Sir  William  (like  Swift's 
Virtuofo,  who  could  extract  fun-beams  from 
cucumbers)  had  the  (kill  of  extracting  enter- 
tainment from  the  moft  infipid  companions; 
of  difcovering  humour  in  the  moft  phlegmatic 
Divine;  or  folid  fenfe  in  (the  moft  trifling  of 
all  characters)  a  country  Dancing-mafter. 

Lady  Forefter  was  a  woman  of  uncommon 

merit,  confidering  the  peculiar  cirqumftances 

attending  her  education.  She  was  the  daughter 

of  Lord  ———-5  who  was  a  profeft  Infidel,  and 

F  2  abfolutelfi 
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abfolutely  forbid  thofe  who  were  about  his 
children  to  inftill  any  religious  prejudices  (as 
he  called  them)  into  their  tender  minds,  by 
teaching  them  their  catechifm,  or  by  fuffenng 
them  to  read  any  books  on  religious  fubjects. 
,Nay,  he  feverely  punifhed  his  favourite  child, 
of  ten  years  old,  for  prefuming  to  look  into  a 
Bible. 

He  was  of  Lord  Shaftfbury's  opinion,  "  that 
"  there  is  no  necefiary  connexion  between 
<c  Religion  and  Virtue;  and  even  that  people 
"  may  be  good  moral  men,  and  good  mem- 
*'  bers  of  fociety,  without  the  belief  of  a  God." 
"And  he  confidered  himfelf  as  an  inftance  'of  his 
afiertions  ;  as  he  lived  a  tolerably  fober  life, 
and  performed  feveral  generous  and  charitable 
actions,  without  the  pretence  of  any  religious 
motive ;  though  it  is  well  known  that,  for 
want  of  an  uniform  principle,  he  was  frequently 
guilty  of  the  moft  flagrant  inftances  of  vice  and 
immorality. 

Lady  Forefter's  mother,  however,  (who  was 
a  very  pious  and  a  very  fenfible  woman)  had 
taken  care  to  inftill  fome  fhort  principles  of 
Religion  into  her  daughter  ;  but,  dying  whilft 
Lady  Forefter  was  very  young,  fhe  underwent 
a  trial  of  a  different  kind,  from  the  capricious 
6  indulgence 
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indulgence  of  her  father ;  who  fettled  her, 
when  (he  was  juft  fixteen,  in  a  houfe  in  town, 
with  an  equipage  and  fuitable  domeftics  and 
attendants  entirely  at  her  own  command. 
Her  Ladylhip's  good  fenfe,  however,  fupported 
her,  without  the  leaft  cenfure,  in  this  critical 
fituation  ;  and  the  utmoft  indifcretion,  which 
the  fevered  critic  could  ever  charge  her  with, 
was  of  a  romantic  kind  ;  the  rambling  once 
or  twice  into  Hyde-park,  at  a  diftance  from 
her  equipage  and  attendants;  and  reading  un- 
der a  tree  (accompanied  only  with  a  female 
friend)  with  all  the  fecurity  of  rural  inno- 
cence. 

Lady  Forefter  was  now,  however,  the  mo- 
ther of  feveral  children  j  whom  (he  bred  up  in 
the  ftri&eft  principles  of  Religion  and  Virtue, 
which  will  probably  make  them  ornaments 
to  the  rifing  generation ;  though  her  Lady- 
fhip  herfelf  was  a  little  inclined  to  the  myftic, 
or  rather  the  feraphic,  Theology  ;  being  a 
great  admirer  of  Fenelon's,  Norris's*,  and  other 
works  of  the  fame  kind. — But  to  return  to  our 
Story. 

*  The  author  does  not  intend  the  flighted  reflection  on 
the  general  charafler  of  thefe  excellent  writers. 

F  ?  CflAP. 
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CHAP,    X, 

Charafter  tf  Ctlonil  Rappti. 

MISS  Kitty  Forefter(who,  though  much 
younger,  was  fifter  to  Sir  William,  and 
the  Lady  whofe  voice  they  had  heard)  having 
made  her  report,  "  that  the  travellers  had  loft 
"  their  way;"  the  company  voted,  by  way  of 
fun,  "  to  fend  for  them  up  to  Reynard's  hall  ;" 
which  was  the  name  given  to  this  uatural 
grotto,  or  cavity  in  the  rock,  where  the  com- 
pany was  fitting. 

As  Wildgoofe,  though  in  his  travelling  dif- 
habille,  had  a  gentleman-like  appearance,  he 
was  defired  to  fit  down  amidft  this  belle  affem- 
blee ;  and  Tugwell,  with  his  wallet,  was  turned 
over  to  the  care  of  the  fervants.  After  fome 
little  converfation  with  Wildgoofe  upon  his 
journey,  and  the  like,  the  company  fate  down 
to  (what  in  romance  would  be  called)  a  cold 
collation;  which,  in  plain  Englifh,  was  a  good 
quantity  of  cold  ham  and  fowls,  cold  tongue, 

orange 
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orange  cheefe-cakes,  and  other  portable  provi- 
fions  of  the  beft  kinds. 

Wildgoofe,  having  made  an  hearty  meal  at 
Afhbourn,  eat  little ;  but  drank  two  or  three 
glafles  of  Rhenifh  wine.  The  evening  was 
now  extremely  fine  j  the  heat  of  the  day  being 
fucceeded  by  an  agreeable  fraubeur  t  the  part- 
ing fun  gilded  the  fummit  of  the  mountains; 
and  the  river  Dove  ran  murmuring  at  their 
bafe.  The  French-horns,  at  proper  intervals, 
enlivened  the  fcene ;  and,  in  fhort,  by  the  po- 
litenefs  of  Sir  William  and  Lady  Forefter, 
Wildgoofe  found  himfelf  much  at  eafe  and 
very  happy,  notwithstanding  the  fneers  and 
ftifled  titterings  of  fome  of  the  company. 

Among  the  reft,  there  was  a  Colonel  Rappee, 
an  Officer  in  the  Guards,  who  was  upon  a  vilit 
at  Sir  William  Forefter's.  The  Colonel  had 
made  a  very  Jhinlng  figure  in  the  army,  during 
a  thirty  years  peace  ;  and  had  behaved  with 
the  greateft  courage  and  magnanimity,  in  above 
twenty  engagements  and  reviews — on  Houn- 
flow-heath,  or  Hyde-park. — But,  at  the  battle 
of  Prefton-pans  (in  the  year  forty-five),  he  was 
one  of  thofe  Gentlemen  who  retreated  with 
fo  much  precipitation,  as  to  outride  the  Exprefs, 
F  4  and 
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-  and  bring  to  London  the  firft  news  of  their 
own  defeat. 

The  Colonel,  however,  appeared  by  no 
means  deficient  in  perfonal  valour  j  for,  though 
he  had  never  fcught  any  duel  in  form,  he  had 
frequently  given  the  look  of  defiance  ;  and 
kicked  two  or  three  impertinent  fellows,  who 
weredifmayed  at  the  ferocity  of  his  countenance 
and  his  military  drefs. 

The  Colonel'"  perfon,  indeed,  gave  him  the 
advantage  over  any  common  antagonift;  and 
alfo  recommended  him  to  the  notice  of  people 
of  rank ;  for  he  was  near  fix  feet  high,  and, 

"  Tho'  lambent  Dullnefs  play'd  about  his  head," 
had  an  air  of  fagacity  and  importance,  which 
commanded  refpecT:  from  the  lefs  difcerning 
part  of  mankind  ;  nay,  and  having  "  a  little 
"  kind  of  an  odd  fort  of  a  fmall  wit"  (as  Con- 
greve  fays),  and  uttering  now  and  then  a  to- 
lerable thing  with  adecifive  air,  he  even  pafled 
for  a  man  of  fenfe  j  and,  by  a  difcreet  manage- 
ment, was  received  upon  a  decent  footing  in 
many  families  of  diftin&ion. 

Upon  being  much  in  company  alfo,  the  Co- 
lonel had  picked  up  a  few  common-place 
maxims  and  topics  of  ridicule,  upon  Matrimony, 

Religion, 
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Religion,  Scotch-men,  Parfons,  and  Old 
Maids ;  which  he  applied  indifcriminately  upon 
all  occafions  :  but  frequently  with  fo  little 
propriety,  as  could  not  but  (hock  the  delicacy 
of  Sir  William  and  Lady  Foreftcr :  who  ac- 
cordingly rather  endured,  than  enjoyed  his  com- 
pany;  and  confidered  his  vifits,  or  rather  his 
vifitationS)  as  afflictions  from  Heaven,  to  which 
they  were  in  duty  obliged  patiently  to  fubmit* 


CHAP.      XT. 

A  Conmrfation  on  Religion,  and  other  Subjetfs. 

THE  Colonel  then  looked  a  little  four 
upon  Mr.  Wildgoofe  ;  and  having  too 
much  pride,  or  rather  too  little  penetration, 
to  difcover  what  was  really  valuable  in  his 
character,  confidered  him  as  a  common  ftroller ; 
and  was  quite  affronted  at  Sir  William's  pre^- 
fuming  to  introduce  fuch  company  to  a  man 
of  his  confequence.  He  began,  therefore,  to 
fay  rude  things,  upon  Impoftors  and  Hypocrites, 
and  to  give  hints  "  how  much  Sir  William- 
M  was  the  dupe  of  Parfons  and  Buffoons."  • 
F  5  Lady 


I06        THE     SJ»lfclfUAL    QJJIXOTE, 

Lady  Forefter,  however,  contrived  to 
change  the  difcourfe,  and  to  introduce  fome 
religious  topic;  upon  which  ihe  gave  Wild- 
goofe  an  opportunity  of  difpJaying  his  know- 
ledge of  the  fubjedt  in  fuch  a  manner,  that 
Rappee  was  afraid  to  interpofe,  for  fear  of 
difcovering  his  own  ignorance.  * 

By  way  of  venting  his  fpleen,  however, 
the  Colonel  began  throwing  out  common- 
place inve&ives  againft  Religion  in  general, 
and  Chriftianity  in  particular,  from  the 
conftant  feuds  and  animofities  it  had  acci- 
dentally occafioned  amongft  the  different 
fedls,  and  the  like;  and  laid,  "  if  people 
*'  would  but  live  according  to  Nature  and 
**  Reafon,  it  would  be  better  if  there  were  no 
"  fuch  thuio;  as  Religion  in  the  world." 

Sir  William  faid,  "  he  was  glad  that  was 
**  only  Rappee's  private  opinion,  unfupported 
**  by  any  reafons  :"  but  begged  the  Colonel, 
**  if  he  had  difcovered  any  new  arguments 
**  againft  Religion,  which  he  thought  of  any 
*'  force,  he  would  keep  them  a  fecret  from 
**  his  wife,  his  children,  and  his  fervants  ;  as 
"  he  was  convinced  it  was  for  the  good  of 
**  mankind,  that  they  (hotild  not  be  undeceived 

"in 
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"  in  that  particular,  fuppofmg  Religion  to  be 
*'  all  a  cheat,  or  a  political  invention. 

"  But,  Colonel,  (continues  he)  "  you 
"  are  frequently  uttering  complaints  of  this 
**  kind  ;  notwithftanding  the  King  your 
"  Matter  is  the  Defender  of  the  Faith,  and 
44  Chriftianity  is  at  prefent  the  Religion  of 
"  your  country  by  Law  eftabliflicd.  If  you 
*'  find  yourfehf  aggrieved  by  it,  why  do  not 
*'  you,  or  fome  of  your  wife  aflbciates,  draw 
*'  up  the  heads  of  a  bill,  and  join  in  a  petition 
"  to  the  Parliament  (and  I  will  undertake  to 
"  prefent  it  to  the  Houfe)  for  the  redrefs  of 
"  thofe  grievances  which  this  oppreffive  infti- 
**  tution  has  brought  upon  mankind  ?" 

The  Colonel  faw  the  abfurdity  of  his  ufual 
complaints  againft  Religion,  when  fet  in  fo 
ftrong  a  light ;  and  was  ftruck  filent  for  a  few 
minutes.  But  foon  raillying  his  fpirits,  he 
ihifted  the  difcourfe  in  his  turn  ;  and  (with  a 
more  placid  air)  contrived  to  bring  another 
fubjeit  upon  the  carpet,  and,  at  the  fame  time, 
to  difplay  his  own  importance,  by  mentioning 
*'  a  magnificent  entertainment,  to  which  he  had 
"  lately  been  invited  by  a  noble  Lord." 

Bob  Tench,    a  fporting  companion  of  Sir 

William's,  and  a  near  relation  of  the  famous 

F  6  Will 
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Will  Wimble — who  was  waiting  till  the  firft 
fickle  was  put  into  the  corn,  in  order  to  go- 
a  partridge-fhooting — Bob  (aid,  "•  he  never  de- 
"  fired  to  be  entertained  better  than  he  was 
<c  this  morning  at  Sir  Harry  Hotfpur's ; 
"  where  was  a  cold  venifon-pafty,  and  fome 
"  excellent  ftrong  beer ;  which  he  was  forry 
"to  fee  banimed,  to  make  way  for  tea  and 
<c  chocolate,  and  other  hot  liquors,  unknown- 
tc  to  our  fporting  anceftors." 

The  converfation  now  turned  upon  genteel 
or  on  magnificent  entertainments  in  general, 
which  any  of  the  company  had  either  been 
prefent  at,  or  had  read  of  in  hiftory. 

Mifs  Forefter  faid,  "  {he  could  never  fuf- 
'•*•  ficiently  admire  Cleopatra's  gallantry,  in  her 
*•*•  entertainment  of  Mark  Anthony  ;  and  was, 
"•  particularly  pleafed  with  her  diflblving  a. 
"  pearl  of  immenfe  value,  and  prefenting  it 
"  in  a  golden  cup  of  rich-  wine."  Colonel- 
Rappee  ridiculed  this,  by  mentioning  fome 
modern  Wh — re,  who  had  been  fuffered  by  her 
fond  Keeper  to  fwallow  an  hundred  pound  bank- 
note, between  two  flices  of  bread  and  butter, 
at  breakfaft.  Somebody  mentioned  the  Roman- 
Emperor  (I  think),  who  preferred  each  of  his 
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guefts  with  the  gold   cup  which  they  drank 
out  of. 

But  Sir  William  Foreiler  faid,  "  he  never 
"  read  a  more  polite  reception,  than  what 
"  Vokeer,  the  rich  Augfburgh  Merchant,  gave 
"  the  Emperor  Charles  V.  He  had  lent  that 
*'  Emperor  a  very  confiderable  fum  of  money, 
"  for  which  his  Majefty  had  given  him  a  pro- 
"  mi/Tory  note,  or  order  upon  his  exchequer, 
"  or  fome  written  fecurity  of  that  kind.  Soon 
"  after,  the  Emperor,  on  his  march,  (by  way 
"  of  doing  honour  to  his  friend)  lay  at  his 
"  houfe  in  Augfburgh.  The  Merchant  gave 
"  him  a  moft  magnificent  fupper;  and,  when 
u  the  Emperor  retired  to  his  chamber,  there 
"  was  a  fire  laid  of  cinnamon-wood  ;  which 
11  Vokeer  himfelf  fet  fire  to  with  the  Emperor's 
"  note  of  hand,  or  order  for  the  money  ;  and 
"  then  wifhed  his  Majefty  a  good  night." 

"Well,  Sir  William,"  (fays  a  young 
Templar  *,  who  was  of  the  party),  "  you  have 
"  told  us  how  a  fubjecl:  entertained  an  Em- 
"  peror  of  Germany :  I  will  tell  you  an  enter- 
"  tainment,  or  rather  a  family- dinner,  that 
w  was  given  by  the  Emperor  of  Morocco  to 
"  an  Englifh  fubjecl,  Dr.  Shaw,  who  has 

*  Now  at  the  top  of  his  profeffion. 

«  lately 
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*c  lately  publifhed  his  Travels  into  Africa  and 

"  Egypt. 

"  At  the  top,  there  was  a  difh  of  fim,  con- 
"  fifting  of  a  young  whale  boiled,  and  a  few 
"  fturgcons  and  porpufes  fried  round  it.  At 
"  the  bottom,  was  the  hind-quarter  of  an 
u  elephant.  On  one  fide,  a  brace  of  lions, 
"  fricaflTeed  :  on  the  other,  the  neck  of  a 
t£  camel,  made  kalab  (as  the  Dodtor  calls  it], 
"  or,  in  plain  Englifb,  car-oVd. 

"  The  fecond  courfe,  a  brace  of  oftriches 
"  roafted,  at  the  upper  end,  with  the  ropes  on 
"  a  toafl  •+  at  the  lower  end,  a  griffin  :  on  one 
"  iide,  a  dilh  of  cranes  and  ftorks  ;  on  the 
"  other,  a  potted  crocodile. 

"  There  was  no  Butcher's  meat,  but  a  roafted 
"  buffalo  at  the  fide-table. 

"  The  Doctor  fays,  he  only  picked  the  fhort 
"ribs  of  a  lion  ;  which  (to  ufe  his  own  ex- 
**  preffion)  was  a  delicious  morfel, 

"  His  Majefty  afked  the  Doctor,  whether  he 
<c  fhould  help  him  to  the  leg  or  to  the  wing  of 
«  the  griffin  ?  which,  being  half  bird  and  half 
"  beaft,  his  Majefty  thought  facetious. 

"  You  muft  obferve,  griffins  are  looked 
**  upon  as  great  rarities,  even  in  Africa." 

.    "Ifuppofe," 
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"  I  fuppofe,"  fays  Sir  William,  "  this  is 
"  fome  piece  of  humour,  upon  the  marvellous 
"  in  the  Doctor's  Travels;  though  1  have  heard 
«'  them  fpoken  of  as  very  learned,  as  well  as 
"  entertaining ;  and  that  the  Doclor  has  recli- 
"  fied  feveral  errors  in  the  geography  of  the 
"  countries  which  he  parted  through," 

"  I  have  heard"  (fays  the  young  Templar), 
"  when  the  Doctor  was  introduced  to  the 
"  King,  on  his  return  from  his  travels,  that 
"  he  told  his  Majefty,  amongft  other  "things, 
"  he  had  really  eaten  the  fliort  ribs  of  a  lion, 
"  and  that  it  was  a  delicious  morfel." 

"Well,"  (fays  Wildgoofe,  fmiling,  and 
looking  round  upon  the  profpecl:,  and  point- 
ing to  the  French-horns,  which  were  placed 
in  the  woods,  at  fome  diftance  from  them.) 
"  I  have  no  idea  of  a  more  agreeable  enter- 
"  tainment,  than  that  to  which  Sir  William 
"  has  done  me  the  honour  to  admit  me." 

The  company  having  finifhed  their  collation, 
Mifs  Forefter  was  defired  to  favour  them  with 
another  fong;  which  Sir  William  and  the 
young  Gentleman  from  the  Temple  again  ac- 
companied with  their  German-flutes.  After 
which,  the  fun  being  now  fetting,  the  Ladies 
were  taken  up  in  a  carriage,  which  came  to  the 

edge 
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edge  of  the  hill  ;  and  the  Gentlemen  walked 
to  Sir  William  Forefter's,  which  was  not  above 
a  mile  acrofs  the  plain  ;  only,  the  noble  Co- 
lonel thought  it  beneath  his  dignity  to  march 
with  the  infantry:  he  had,  therefore,  ordered 
his  fervant  to  bring  his  horfes;  and,  mounting 
his  iron-grey,  with  his  demi-pique  and  furniture, 
flanked  the  coach  upon  the  grand  pas  ;  and 
Wildgoofe,  with  his  fellow-traveller,  at  Sir 
William's  requeft,  joined  the  cavalcade. 


CHAP.     XII. 

A  Scene  in  the  Nurfery. 

SIR  William  had  by  this  time  fully  difco- 
vered  Mr.  Wildgoofe's  intention  of  preach- 
ing to  the  fubterraneous  race  of  Lead  Miners 
in  the  High-peak ;  and,  as  he  was  fenfible, 
from  their  fituation  and  conftant  employment, 
they  could  have  but  flender  means  of  inftruc- 
tion,  either  in  the  principles  of  Religion  or 
Morality,  he  by  no  means  difcouragecl  Wild- 
goofe from  purfuing  fo  difmterefted  a  project. 
He  defired  him,  however,  "  to  halt  a  day  or 
"  two  at  his  houfe  •  and  he  would  make  fome 
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"  proper  inquiries  where  his  inftrudtions  might 
"  be  applied  to  the  belt  advantage."  He  told 
Wildgoofe,  moreover,  "  that  Lady  Forefter 
"  was  herfelf  very  religioufly  difpofed,  and 
"  would  be  pleafed  to  have  him  talk  to  her 
"  children  and  her  domeitics  upon  thatfubje&." 
When  they  came  to  Sir  William's  houfe, 
which  was  a  venerable  pile  of  Gothic  build- 
ing, fitted  up  in  an  elegant  modern  tafte ; 
Lady  Forefter,  who  paid  great  attention  to 
Wildgoofe,  told  him,  "  fhe  always  went  into 
"  the  nurfery  as  foon  as  fhe  came  home  (efpe- 
"  cially  in  an  evening),  to  vifit  her  little  folks, 
"  and  hear  them  their  prayers."  She  likewife 
invited  Wildgoofe  to  attend  her  thither.  At 
the  nurfery-door,  Mrs.  Molly,  her  Ladyfhip*s 
maid,  met  her,  with  a  little  boy  of  about  a  year 
old  in  her  arms,  as  the  moft  agreeable  fervice" 
fhe  could  perform  to  her  Lady  ;  for  he,  being 
the  leaft,  and  the  moft  helplefs,  poffefled  of 
courfe  the  largeft  {hare  in  Lady  Forefter's  af- 
feftion.  She  clafped  him  in  her  arms,  kiiTed 
him,  and  gave  him  her  bleffing  ;  and  then  went 
round  to  three  or  four  more,  heard  them  their 
prayers,  and  made  them  afic  a  bleffing ;  and 
then,  wifhing  them  a  good  night,  returned  to 
the  company. 

Wildgoofe 
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Wildgoofe  was  {truck  with  Lady  Forefter's 
affe&ionate  care  of  her  amiable  progeny;  which 
fhe  obferving,  "  You  feer  Sir/'  faid  fhe, 
<c  where  my  treafure  is,,  there  will  my  heart 
"  be  alfo.  I  am  afraid,  indeed,"  continues  her 
Ladyfliip,  "  you  will  think  thefe  dear  children 
*'  engrofs  too  much  of  my  affection.  But, 
"  I  affure  you,  Sir,  they  are  the  moft  infallible 
"  pledges  of  my  devotion  to  Heaven.  Their 
"  health  is  fo  dear  to  me,  and  I  have  fo  conftant 
"  a  fenfe  of  their  depending  for  every  pulfe  of 
•"  life  upon  the  good-will  of  Providence,  that 
"  my  whole  life  almoft  is  one  continued  prayer 
"  for  their  prefervation." 

V/ildgoofe  anfwered,  "  nothing  could  be 
<c  more  amiable  than  the  tendernefs  her  Lady- 
u  fhip  exprefied  for  the  welfare  of  her  offspring. 
"  He  only  wifhed  (in  his  way),  that  {he  did  not 
t{  love  that  little  child  in  the  Nurfe's  arms 
"  more  than  the  holy  child  Jefusj  through  whofe 
"  mediation  alone"  (fays  he)  "  we  are  entitled 
"  to  the  favour  and  protection  of  Providence." 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.       XIII. 

Family  Prayers ;  followed  by  Repartees. 

THEY  now  came  into  the  great  hall ;  and 
Wildgoofe  was  not  a  little  furprized  to 
find  the  whole  company  (except  the  Colonel) 
afTembled  ;  and  Sir  William  waiting  for  Lady 
Forefter,  with  a  large  quarto  Common  Prayer 
book  on  the  table,  in  order  to  read  prayers  to 
the  family. 

This  would  have  appeared  more  extraor- 
dinary, if  he  had  known  that  Sir  William, 
before  his  marriage,  had  lived  a  remarkably 
gay  life,  and  had  even  been  tainted  with  many 
of  the  fafhionable  opinions  of  the  age  ;  but  his 
regard  for  Lady  Forefter,  and  a  fcnfe  of  the 
importance  of  religious  principles  to  every  in- 
dividual of  fociety,  had  made  Sir  William  fo 
much  a  domeftic  man,  as  (even  when  in  town) 
to  read  prayers  every  evening  (unlefs  anything 
very  extraordinary  prevented  it),  and  a  fermon 
every  Sunday  night,  to  his  family. 

As  foon  as  prayers  were  ended,  Colonel 
Rappee  again  made  his  appearance  ;  but  was 

raillied 
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raillied  by  Mifs  Sainthill  (a  very  fenfible  mal-  - 
den  Lady,  a  friend  and  companion  of  Lady 
Forefter's),  on  "  his  fondnefs  for  private  me- 
,"  ditation,  and  the  care  he  took  to  avoid  all 
"appearance  of  hypocrify."  —  Rnppee  faid, 
*'  he  knew  no  reafon,  why  a  man  could  not 
"  fay  his  prayers  as  well  in  private  as  in  pub- 
"  lie,  in  a  walk  upon  the  terrace  as  well  as 
**  in  a  clofet  j  that  Religion  was  a  mere  per- 
"  fonal  affair,  and  the  like."  He  hinted,  how- 
ever, "  that  he  might  have  as  much  true  de» 
*'  votion,  as  thofe  who  were  always  canting 
*'  about  Religion,  and  pretended  to  fet  up  for 
"  Reformers." 

Mifs  Sainthill  replied,  "  that,  to-  be  fare, 
"  people  might  fay  their  prayers  in  any  place, 
"  or  in  any  poflure,  and  even  in  a  warm  bed  ; 
"  but  fhe  could  not  but  think,  there  was  a 
'*  natural  decency  of  behaviour  due  to  the 
ct  Supreme  Being,  as  well  as  to  our  fellow- 
"  creatures;  and  fhe  was  afraid"  (fhe  faid) 
"  thofe  who  deferred  their  prayers  till  they 
"  lay  down  upon  their  pillows  (as  fhe  fancied 
"  the  Colonel  did),  very  frequently  fell  afleep 
11  without  faying  them  at  all." 

"  Well,"  fays  the  Colonel,  "  there  is  one  part 
"  of  my  devotions,  which  I  never  forget ;  and 

"  that 
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"  that  is,  thankf.jiving».  1  have  «i way-  t'mnked 
"  God  for  three  thin^*,"— "  Pray  let  me  hear 
"  thole  curious  p  ituuia.y.,"  fays  Mifs  Saint- 
hill  :  "  I  fuppofe  the  firft  is,  tnat  you  are 
"  not  an  old  maid  "  — "  No,"  lays  Rappee; 
"  the  firft  is,  that  I  was  not  born  in  Ruflia." 
— "  What  !  becaufe  you  are  afraid  of  the  cold, 
"  I  fuppofe?"  fays  Mifs  Sainthill.—"  No," 
fays  the  Colonel,  "  becaufe  I  atn  afraid  of  the 
"  knout,  and  do  not  like  arbitrary  Govern- 
"  ments." — "  Well,  and  what  is  the  f^cond 
"  particular  ?" — "  Why,  that  I  was  not  bred 
"  a  Cheefe-monger." — <l  What !  becaufe  you 
"  do  not  love  the  fmell  of  cheefe  !"  fays  I\.;fs 
Sainthill  ;  "  but,  for  a  like  reafon,  you 
"  fhould  not  have  been  bred  a  Soldier,"  con- 
tinued ihe.~ "  Why  fo  ?"  (fays  the  Colonel.) 
— "  Why,  becaufe  you  do  not  love  the  fmell  of 
"  gun-powder." 

Rappee  bowed,  and  fmiled  ;  but  faid,  "  he 
*'  was  moft  thankful  for  the  third  particular." 
— "  And,  pray,  what  may  that  be  ?"  fays  Mifs 
Sainthill. — "Why,  that  I  have  not  a  very  long 

"  nofe"  cries  the  Colonel. Mifs  Sainthill 

courteficd,  and  took  a  long  pinch  of  fnuff,  being 
confcious  how  liberal  Nature  had  been  to  her 
in  that  refpe&$  and  being  willing  to  give  Rap- 
pee 
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pee  a  fhort  triumph,  by  inviting  a  laugh  in 
his  favour  at  her  own  expence ;  of  which  he 
was  not  a  little  conceited.  Mifs  Sainthill, 
however,  retorted,  and  faid,  "  a  long  nofe 
"  would  certainly  be  very  inconvenient  to  the 
*  Colonel  in  the  day  of  battle,  efpecially  if  he 
"  fhould  ever  face  the  Highlanders  again  ;  as 
"  it  would  be  more  expofed  to  the  ftroke  of  a 
"  broad-fword."— "  Well  fought,  Mifs  Saint- 
"  hill,"  fays  Sir  William.  "  Colonel,  leave 
"  off,  whilft  you  are  well.  Cedant  arma  toga : 
"  Let  Heroes  to  the  Gown  give  place." 

There  was  now  a  fide-board  laid,  with  fome 
anchovies,  olives,  and  a  few  trifling  things,  for 
thofe  that  chofe  to  eat  again,  after  their  col- 
lation amongft  the  rocks  in  Dove-dale. 

The  company  now  appearing  difpofed  to  re- 
tire to  their  feveral  apartments,  candles  were 
brought  in  by  the  Butler,  attended  by  Mrs. 
Molly  with  a  wax-light  for  her  Lady.  Molly 
was  a  very  pretty  girl  ;  and  had  a  pair  of  eyes 
moft  pernicioufly  piercing,  which  (he  played  off 
upon  Mr.  Wildgoofe,  as  thinking  him  a  gueft 
not  much  above  her  own  level.  As  the  eyes 
are  known  to  have  a  fafcinating  power,  Wild- 
goofe could  hardly  avoid  returning  Mrs.  Molly's 
amorous  glances  -t  which  was  perceived  by  the 

jealous 
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jealous  eyes  of  Mr.  George,  the  Butler,  who 
was  her  admirer. 

Mr.  George  was  ordered  to  wait  on  Mr. 
Wildgoofe  to  his  apartment ;  which  office  he 
performed  with  tolerable  civility.  But  Mrs. 
Molly  officioufly  enquiring,  "  whether  there 
"  was  a  bottle  and  bafon  carried  into  the  Gen- 
"  tleman's  room,"  Mr.  George  (with  a  furly 
air)  bid  her  u  mind  her  own  bufmefs."  He 
then  proceeded  with  his  charge  up  the  grand 
{lair-cafe,  and  wifhed  him  a  good  night. 


G  H  A  P.     XIV. 
A  Atorning  Conversation  on  the  Back  Stairs. 

IT  was  now  eight  o'clock  i*i  the  morning, 
when  Betty,  the  Houfe-maid,  was  fweeping 
the  back-ftairs ;  but  fufpended  the  motion  of 
her  bruih,  and  leaned  againft  the  rails,  to 
make  way  for  Mrs.  Molly,  who  now  made  her 
firft  appearance,  with  a  ruffle  half-hemmed  in 
one  hand,  and  a  volume  of  Pamela  in  th« 
other. 

"  So,  Mrs.  Molly,  you  were  up  late  again 
M  laft  night,  I  fuppofe  1"— "  Yes,  pretty  late," 

fays 
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fays  Mrs.  Molly.—"  Ah  !  Mrs.  Molly,"  (cries 
Betty)  "  / wou'dnt  not  do  it,  no,  not  for  the  beft 
"  Miftrefs  that  ever  trod  upon  flioe-leather." 
— "  Why,  Betty,"  (replies  fhe)  "  to  be  fure, 
"  my  Lady  is  a  very  good  Lady ;  and  we  are  fo 
"  fond  of  each  other's  company,  that  we  never 
"  know  when  to  part.  We  were  talking  till 
"  after  twelve  o'clock  about  this  flrange  Gen« 
"  tlernan.  To  be  fure,  the  Gentleman  is  very 
u  much  of  a  Gentleman,  for  that  matter,  if  he  did 
"  not  travel  about  on  foot,  like  a  Scotch  Pedlar." 
— "  Why  what  trade  is  the  Gentleman  then  ?" 
— "What  trade!  you  fool!  Why,  he  is  a 
*'  Gentleman,  I  tell  you  ;  and  has  got  a  good 
"  eftate  of  his  own ;  but  he  is  going  to  preach 
"  to  the  poor  Miners  in  the  High-Peak." — 
"  Why,  I  thought  nobody  could  preach  but 
"  Parfons,"  quoth  Betty. — "  No  more  they 
"  could,  in  former  times,"  fays  Mrs.  Molly  ; 
"  but  people  are  more  cute  and  cleverer  now- 
"  a-days,  than  they  were  formerly.  Why 
"  there  is  our  George,  the  Butler,  can  read 
"  a  play,  or  a  fermon,  better  than  our  Curate." 
• — "Oh,"  fays  Betty,  "I  thought  you  and  George 
K  would  have  Jit  laft  night  about  this  Gen- 
"  tleman." — "  George  indeed  !"  (fays  Molly) 
a  a  jealous-headed  cretur  !  if  any  body  does  but 

"  fpeak 
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"  fpeak  to  a  body,  a  body  muft  be  called  tq  an  ac- 
"  count  by  him,  forfooth  !  What  is  the  Gentle- 
"  man  to  me  ?  The  Gentleman  never  fpoke  a 
"  word  to  me,  nor  I  to  him  ;  only  wifhed  me 
"  a  good  night."— "Well,"  fays  Betty,  "  Mr. 
"  George  fwears  he  will  be  a  match  for  him 
"  and  the  Cobler  his  fellow-traveller,  if  my 
"  Miftrefs  keeps  them  here  another  night." 

Here  my  Lady's  bell  rang,  and  put  a  (top 
to  the  dialogue  j  and  Mrs.  Molly  and  Betty 
haflened  to  their  feveral  departments. 


CHAP.    XV. 

On  the  Expediency  of  a  regular  Ordination* 

THOUGH  Mr.  Wildgoofehad  of  late 
been  very  negligent  of  his  perfon,  yet, 
being  now  in  a  genteel  family,  by  the  time 
the  bell  rang  for  breakfaft,  he  had  got  himfelf 
fhaved,  his  hair  rubbed  up  with  pomatum, 
and  had  fupplied  himfelf  with  clean  linen 
from  TugwelFs  wallet;  fo  that,  when  he 
joined  the  company  in  the  bow-window,  he 
made  no  defpicable  appearance. 

VOL,  III,  G  AfWf 
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After  the  ufual  compliments  of  the  morning, 
I/ady  Forefter  again  introduced  the  fubjedt  of 
Wildgoofe's  preaching  to  the  Miners  ;  and 
faid,  "  his  intention  was  certainly  very  lau- 
"  dable  ;  but  wondered,  as  fhe  found  he  had 
"  had  an  Univerfity  education,  that  he  did 
"  not  get  into  regular  orders,  before  he  en- 
"  gaged  in  an  undertaking  of  that  kind." — 
"  Yes,"  fays  the  Colonel  ;  "  Don  Quixote 
u  jiimfelf  (mad  as  he  was)  would  not  enter 
"  the  lifts,  nor  undertake  any  achievement 
"  of  confequence,  before  he  was  dubbed  a 
"  Knight  :  and,  though  I  hate  all  preaching, 
*'  I  am  for  a  proper  fubordination,  and  would 
"  have  people  keep  to  their  ranks  in  life.  A 
"  CommiiTary,  or  a  Quarter-mafter,  might 
"  as  well  pretend  to  rule  an  army,  or  to 
"  give  the  word  of  command  in  an  engagement, 
"  as  a  Layman  to  interpofe  in  the  Parfon^ 
*4  trade,  and  mount  the  roftrum." — "Why," 
fays  Wildgoofe,  "  if  the  Commanding  Officers 
4C  neglected  their  duty,  it  were  better  fure  that 
"  a  Quarter-mafter,  or  any  body  elfe,  fhould 
"  give  the  word  of  command,  than  that  a 
<(  whole  army  fliould  be  cut  to  pieces." 

"  I  fliould  think,"  fays  Sir  William,  in- 
terpoiing,  "  the  cafes  are  by  no  means  fimilar ; 
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"  for,  though  the  life  of  a  Chriftan  be  juftly 
"  compared  to  that  of  a  Soldier,  yet  to  make 
"  the  cafes  parallel  in  the  prefent  view,  you 
"  muft  fuppofe  that  the  Officers  neglect  their 
"  duty,  not  merely  in  a  fingle  engagement, 
u  but  during  a  whole  campaign  j  in  which 
"  cafe,  there  would  be  room  for  complaint 
"  to  be  made  to  the  fuperior  powers,  and  get 
"  them  punifhed,  or  removed  from  their 
"  commands.  So,  if  a  Clergyman  is  neg- 
"  ligent  of  his  duty,  not  in  one  or  two  fingle 
"  inftances,  but  in  the  general  conduct  of  his 
"  life,  the  Officers  of  a  parifh  are  bound, 
"  by  oath,  to  prefent  and  make  complaint  of 
"  him  to  the  Bifhop  of  the  diocefe  j  but  the 
"  Church-warden,  for  that  reafon,  has  no 
"  right,  fuppofe  he  had  abilities,  to  exercife 
"  the  facerdotal  function,  mount  the  pulpit, 
"  and  harangue  the  people.  Such  a  conduit 
u  would  neceflarily  be  productive  of  diforder 
*  and  confufion." 

Wildgoofe  replied,  "  that,  in  a  political 
"  view,  thofe  regulations  might  be  of  fome 
"  confequence }  and  that,  in  general,  he  did 
"  not  think  it  right  to  break  through  the  re- 
"  ftraints  of  fociety  j  but  that,  upon  extra- 
"  ordinary  occafions,  thofe  formalities  were 
G  2  "to 
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"to  be  difpenfed  with:  and  I  cannot  but 
"  think,"  continues  he,  "  that  Providence 
"  approves  of  the  proceeding  of  Mr.  Wefley 
"and  Mr.  Whitfield,  by  the  extraordinary 
**  fuccefs  he  has  given  to  their  labours." 

"  That  is  a  very  fallacious  way  of  arguing," 
Cries  the  young  Templar,  "  becaufe  Provi- 
"  dence  often  brings  about  good  ends  by  very 
"  bad  means." 

«  Well,"  fays  Sir  William,  "  if  fuch  irre- 
u  gular  proceedings  can  be  proper  upon  any 
"  occafion,  they  are  fo  in  the  prefent  inftance, 
"  which  Mr.  Wildgoofe  has  determined  upon, 
"  that  of  preaching  to  our  poor  Miners  in  the 
"  Peak,  who  are  properly  as  fheep  without  a 
"  fhepherd."  Sir  William  then  faid,  "  they 
u  intended,  the  next  day,  to  go  upon  a  fcheme 
"  of  pleafure  to  Matlock,  and  to  fhew  fome 
"  young  people  the  wonders  of  the  Peak  (as 
"  they  are  called)  j  and  that,  if  he  chofe  it, 
u  Mr.  Wildgoofe  might  accompany  them  in 
**  their  expedition." — Wildgoofe  promifed  to 
attend  them  j  but  it  proved  otherwife  in  the 
event. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.      XVI. 
A  Leflure  in  the  Servants  Hall. 

AFTER  breakfaft,  the  company  began  to 
feparate,  and  amufe  themfelves  as  fuited 
their  inclinations.  As  Bob  Tench  and  his 
party  propofed  to  angle  upon  the  river  Dove, 
they  afked  Wildgoofe  to  accompany  them. 
But  Lady  Forefter  faid,  "  {he  would  be  glad 
"  of  his  company,  to  attend  her  and  Mifs 
"  Sainthill  in  their  walk  into  the  Park,  after 
"  fhe  had  vifited  her  young  people  in  the  nur- 
"  fery,  and  difpatched  fome  domeftic  affairs 
"  which  required  her  attendance." 

Whilft  his  Mafler  was  thus  entertained  in 
the  parlour,  Tugwell  was  entertaining  the  fe- 
cond-rate  gentry  in  the  fervants  hall.  The 
Butler  had  given  Jerry  an  horn  of  ftrong-beer 
with  his  breakfaft,  which  opened  his  heart, 
and  loofened  his  tongue.  Jerry,  therefore,  di- 
verted the  company  with  the  adventures  they 
had  met  with  in  their  travels;  how  well  they 
had  fared  at  Alderman  Culpepper's,  Juftice 
Aldworth's,  and  Parfon  Grifkin'sj  and  alfo 
G  3  what 
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what  perils  they  had  gone  through,  by  land  and 
by  fea.  He  gave  them  likewife  a  fketch  of  his 
Matter's  private  life ;  the  credit  he  had  lived 
in  at  home,  and  the  converts  he  had  made  in 
his  travels  j  but  gave  hints,  at  the  fame  time, 
"  that  he  thought  him  a  little  crack-brained 
"  fometimes  j  and  that  he  himfelf  was  fool 
"  enough  to  leave  his  wife  and  a  good  trade, 
"  and  ramble  about  the  country  upon  fuch  a 
"  wildgoofe  chace." 

Whilft  Tugwell  was  yet  fpeaking,  Mr.  Wild- 
goofe  was  come  (at  Lady  Forefter's  requeft)  to 
the  fervants  hall,  to  examine  and  inftrucl:  her 
domeftics  in  the  principles  of  Religion  ;  and, 
hearing  Tugwell  prating  full-fpeed  about  him- 
felf and  his  adventures,  he  (hook  his  head  : 
"  Ah  !  Jerry,"  fays  he,  "  I  was  in  hopes  you 
"  were  edifying  thefe  good  people  with  fome 
u  religious  difcourfe,  inftead  of  entertaining 
"  them  with  your  carnal  buffoonries.  I  find, 
"  thou  haft  not  yet  put  off  the  old  man^  with 
"  his  affections  and  lufts."— «  Well,  well, 
"  Mafter,"  (fays  Jerry,  being  a  little  pot-va- 
liant) "  if  I  am  an  old  many  that  is  my  misfor- 
"  tune,  rather  than  my  fault  j  we  (hall  all  be 
"  old  men  (or  old  women),  if  it  pleafe  God 
"  we  live  long  enough," 

Mr. 
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Mr.  Wildgoofe  then  addrefled  himfelf  to  the 
fervants  (who  had  not  quite  finifhed  their 
breakfaft),  and  faid,  "  he  was  fure,  they  had 
"  a  very  good  Mafter  and  Miftrefs."— "  That 
"we  have"  (cried  all  of  them  with  one 
voice),  "  the  beft  in  England." — The  Butler 
however  faid,  "  he  had  one  complaint  againft 
**  Sir  William  >  that,  if  he  fhould  difmifs  him 
"  from  his  fervice,  he  had  fpoilt  him  for  any 
"  other  place ;  as  he  could  never  fubmit  to  the 
"  arbitrary  and  capricious  treatment  which 
"  fervants  met  with  from  too  many  mafters." 
—Mrs.  Molly,  who  flood  at  the  door  with  her 
work  in  her  hand,  faid,  "  fhe  had  a  complaint 
"  of  the  fame  kind  againft  her  Lady. "—Wild- 
goofe replied,  "  if  that  was  all  their  complain*, 
u  he  hoped  they  would  not,  like  too  many  fer- 
"  vants,  make  it  their  whole  bufmefs,  when 
"  they  got  together  in  the  hall,  to  abufe  their 
"  Mafter  and  Miftrefs,  to  wafte  their  vidiualg, 
"  damage  the  furniture,  notch  the  tables,  and 
"  do  all  the  little  mifchief  in  their  power. 

"  But,"  continued  Wildgoofe,  "  we  have 
"  all  one  greater  Mafter,  of  whofe  favour  we 
"  ought  to  be  more  ambitious  ;  and  with  a  view 
"  to  whofe  approbation,  we  ought  to  fervc  our 
"  earthly  mafters  with  fidelity  and  care." 

G  4  Wildgpofe 
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Wildgoofe  then  proceeded  to  afk  each  of 
them  fome  queilions  about  the  principles  of 
Religion  j  and  found  Lady  Forefter  had  taken 
great  pains  in  inftrucling  them  :  but,  as  he 
thought  them  yet  ignorant  of  the  true  Faith, 
and  the  doctrine  of  the  New  Birth  (as  he 
and  Mr.  Whitfield  underflood  it),  he  began 
to  talk  to  them  a  little  myfterioufiy  on  that 
fubjeft  ;  when,  fome  of  his  expreffions  being 
neceflarily  capable  of  a  double  meaning,  Mrs. 
Molly  caft  down  her  eyes,  but  gave  Mr. 
George  a  fide-look,  with  a  wanton  archnefs ; 
who,  being  apprehenfive  that  the  fame  tender 
glances  might  be  directed  where  he  would  not 
wifli  them  to  be,  told  her,  with  a  jealous 
furlinefs,  "  that  fne  had  better  go  to  her 
"  Lady's  dreffing-room,  or  to  the  nurfery, 
"  which  was  her  proper  fphere." 

Lady  Forefter,  indeed,  now  rang  the  bell ; 
on  which  the  fervants  all  difperfed  to  their 
feveral  ftations  :  and,  after  her  Ladyfhip  had 
given  the  Houfe-keeper  her  neceflary  orders, 
Ihe  fummoned  Mr.  Wildgoofe  to  attend  her 
and  Mifs  Sainthill  in  their  morning  walk. 


CHAP, 
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Lady  Forefter's  Morning  Engagement^ 

LADY  Forefter  always  made  it  a  rule,  to* 
anfwer  every  demand  of  duty^  before  flie 
indulged  herfelf  in  any  kind  of  amufementj 
and  accordingly  went  her  circuit,  almoft  every 
morning,  amongft  the  poor  people  in  the 
village,  however  flie  might  be  engaged  the 
remaining  part  of  the  day.  Having  made  up 
fome  linen  for  a  poor  woman  that  was  near  her 
time,  her  Ladyfhip's  firft  vifit  was  made  to  her, 
to  whom  fhe  delivered  the  bundle.  As  the 
woman  had  generally  a  child  every  year, 
Lady  Forefter  had  got  the  linen  made  of  a 
ftrong  new  cloth,  that  it  might  ferve  for  more 
than  one  child.  The  poor  woman  turned 
it  about,  and  furveyed  it  with  fome  attention; 
and,  upon  Lady  Forefter's  afking  her,  "  how 
"  {he  liked  it  j"  ihe  faid,  "  it  was  pretty 
"  coarfe,  but  fhe  believed  it  might  do." 

Mifs  Sainthill  afked  the  woman,  "  if  fhe 

"  did  not  thank  her  Ladyfhip  for  her  trouble  ?" 

—The  woman  replied,  "  Ah  !  my  Lady  has 

G  5  "  fo 


J£0      '  THE   SPIRITUAL    QJJIXOTE. 

"  fo  many  maidens  to  work  for  her,  it  is  no 
"  great  trouble  to  Jhe" 

Wildgoofe  fhook  his  head  ;  and  Lady  Fo- 
refter  fmiled,  and  proceeded  to  another  cottage, 
where  lived  a  poor  woman  with  feven  or  eight 
fmall  children,  almoft  naked,  and  who  ap- 
peared to  be  half-ftarved. 

Lady  Forefter  enquired,  "  why  fhe  had  not 
"  fent  for  fome  broth  for  her  children,  as  (he 
"  ufed  to  do  ?"— The  woman  replied,  "  Why, 
"  to  tell  you  the  truth,  my  Lady,  the  broth  is 
"  not  fo  good  as  it  ufed  to  be,  fmce  this  new 
u  Cook  came." — "  I  am  forry  for  that,"  fays 
my  Lady  j  "  but  what  is  the  matter  with  it 
"  now?" — **  Ah  !"  cries  the  woman,  "  Mrs. 
"  Filch,  the  old  Cook,  ufed  to  give  a  poor 
"  body  a  bit  of  meat  now  and  then  with  one's 
w  broth.  Mrs.  Filch  had  fome  charity,  and 
"  was  very  good  to  the  poor." 

"  I  am  afraid  not,"  fays  my  Lady :  "  fhe 
"  was  good  to  fome  of  them  (whrn  fhe  was  in 
"  the  humour  for  it),  and  bad  to  others  :  fhe 
"  would  give  what  was  very  improper  to  thofe 
"  that  were  her  favourites,  and  fend  others 
"  away  with  reproaches  and  empty  pitchers, 
"  juft  as  the  whim  feized  her  :  and  that  was  a 
"  principal  reafon  for  my  parting  with  her." 

In 
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In  the  next  houfe  which  they  came  to,  lived  £ 
poor  man,  that  had  had  an  ague  for  fome  time  ; 
to  whom  Lady  Forefler  had  fenta  cordial  infu- 
fion  of  the  Bark.  She  enquired,  "  how  it 
"  agreed  with  him,  and  whether  he  had  yet 
'*  got  rid  of  his  ague?" — The  man  replied, 
*c  the  fluff  had  done  him  no  good  at  all."— 
"  Perhaps  you  did  not  take  it  regularly  ?"  fays 
my  Lady. — "  Ah  !  no,"  replies  the  man  ;  "  it 
"  was  fo  bitter^  I  could  not  bear  the  tafle  of  it.'* 
—Lady  Forefter  told  him,  "  all  the  virtue  of 
"  itconfifted  in  its  bitternefs;  and,  if  he  would 
"  not  take  that,  there  was  no  other  remedy 
lt  for  an  ague." — The  man  faid,  "  then  it 
"  muft  be  as  it  pleafed  God;  for  he  could  not 
"  take  Doffor'sjlujfc  if  he  died  for  it."— And 
fo  they  left  him. 

They  now  met  a  poor  miferable-looking  old 
fellow,  who  feemed  to  be  juft  flipped  out  of  an 
ale- houfe,  which  flood  by  the  road-fide,  near 
the  end  of  the  village.  "  Well,  John,"  cried 
Lady  Forefter,  "  I  am  glad  to  fee  you  abroad 
"  again ;  I  thought  your  lamenefs  had  ftill 
w  confined  you.  How  do  you  like  the  book 
"  which  I  fent  you  to  read  in  your  confine- 
*'  ment  ?" — "  I  don't  know,  my  Lady ;  to  be 
"  fure,  it  is  a  very  good  book  j  but  I  have  been 
G  6  "  fo 
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"  fo  bufy,  I  have  not  had  time  to  read  a  word 
"  of  it." 

Wildgoofe  could  not  but  obferve,  "  that  her 
"  Ladyfhip  had  been  rather  unfuccefsful  in  her 
"  endeavours  to  do  good  amongft  her  poor 
"  neighbours ;"  but  added,  "  that  fhe  would 
"  not  lofe  her  reward." 

Lady  Forefter  replied,  "  fhe  was  fufficiently 
u  rewarded,  in  the  confcioufnefs  of  having 
*c  difcharged  her  duty." — Wildgoofe  added,  "  if 
"  her  Ladyfhip  could  but  bring  them  to  have  a 
"  true  Faith,  {he  would  fee  the  effedts  of  it, 
"  in  bringing  forth  the  fruits  of  the  Spirit, 
"  Meeknefs,  Humility,  Sobriety,  and  every 
«  Chriftian  virtue." 

"  Well,"  replied  Lady  Forefter,  "  that  you 
"  may  not  think  all  my  efforts  entirely  fruit- 
"  lefs,  I  will  take  you  to  one  of  my  more  pro- 
V  mifing  inftitutions." 

CHAP.     XVIII. 

A  Scene  more  agreeable  than  the  loft* 

LADY  Forefter  now  took  Wildgoofe  to  a 
more  neat,  or  rather  an  elegant,  habita- 
tion, on  a  little  eminence  near  the  Park-wall. 
There  was  a  fmall  court  before   it,    planted 

with 
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with  fweet  herbs,  fhrubs,  and  flowers.  On 
their  approach,  the  door  immediately  opened 
to  them,  and  difcovered  near  twenty  little  girls 
and  boys,  working  or  reading  j  and  a  genteel 
elderly  woman  in  the  midft  of  them,  inftruiting 
them  in  their  needle-work,  or  in  their  books. 

The  moment  Lady  Forefter  entered,  one  of 
the  little  girls  threw  herfelf  upon  her  knees 
before  her,  and  begged  her  Ladyfliip,  "  not  to 
"  fend  her  home  j  and  fhe  would  never  be 
"  guilty  of  ftubbornnefs  any  more."  This, 
it  feems,  was  a  piece  of  difcipline  obferved  by 
the  Matron  of  the  fchool,  that,  when  any  of 
the  children  were  refractory,  and  a  flight  pu- 
nifhment  proved  ineffectual,  fhe  turned  them 
over  to  her  Ladyfhip's  vifitatorial  authority; 
which  kept  them  more  in  awe,  than  the  fevereft 
corporal  chaftifement  would  probably  have 
done. 

The  children  were  all  clean  and  neat  j  and 
their  drefs  was  reduced  to  a  kind  of  uniform, 
by  a  fort  of  band,  or  handkerchief,  with  which 
they  were  prefented  when  they  came  to  the 
fchool  :  and,  as  the  children  were  employed 
part  of  the  day  in  weeding  the  garden,  or  other 
neceflary  bufmefs  about  the  houfe,  feveral  ufe- 
ful  fervants  had  been  fent  out  from  this  femi- 

nary, 
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nary,  within  the  nine  or  ten  years  that  Lady 
Forefter  had  been  in  the  neighbourhood. 

Wildgoofe  afked  the  School-miftrefs,  "  what 
"  religious  books  fhe  taught  the  children  ;  and 
"  whether  fhe  had  met  with  any  of  Mr. 
"  Weftey's  excellent  traits  for  that  purpofe  r" 
—She  replied,  "  that  me  had  taught  them  the 
"  Church-Catechifm,  and  a  fhort  Expofition  of 
"  it  j  and  endeavoured,  from  thence,  to  incul- 
"  cate  into  them  their  duty  to  God,  their  neigh- 
"  bour,  and  themfelves  :  but  did  not  think 
"  children  of  that  age  capable  of  any  fpeculative 
"  notions,  or  any  of  the  myfterious  d©6lrines 
M  of  Chriftianity." 

Wildgoofe  replied,  "  that  there  had  been  of 
*'  late  many  inftances  of  children  at  five  or  fix, 
"  nay,  even  at  three  years  old*,  wha  had  had 
"  great  experiences,  and  had  ajjiirance  of  their 
"  fins  being  pardoned,  and  had  alfo  been  fa- 
"  voured  with  vifions  and  revelations  of  an 
**  extraordinary  nature*  j  and  that  we  had  no 
"  reafon  to  doubt,  that  even  now,  as  well  as  in 
"  times  of  old,  God  could  make  even  babes  and 
**  fucklmgs  inftruments  of  his  glory." 

The  School-miftrefs  expreffed  fome  furprize 
at  this  difcourfe  ;  as  being  ignorant  of  Wild- 

#  Mr,  We%'8  Journals,  pajfimt 
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goofe's  peculiar  character.  But  Lady  Forefter 
faid,  "  they  were  going  to  take  a  walk  in  the 
<c  Park;"  and  fo  put  a  flop  to  the  dialogue. 

CHAP.     XIX. 

fit'    ; 

A  flight  Alarm. 

THEY  were  now  come  to  one  of  the  Park- 
gates,  to  which  Lady  Forefter  had  a  key. 
The  Park  had  a  fine  fylvan  appearance;  and 
they  were  beginning  to  admire  the  profpeft, 
when  they  heard  at  Tome  diftance  a  moft  difmal 
outcry,  of  "Help!  help!  murder!  murder' 
"  I  (hall  be  murdered."  Wildgoofe  d'efired  Lady 
Forefter  and  Mifs  Sainthill  to  retreat  back  again 
to  the  Park-gate,  and  ran  full  fpeed  to  the  af- 
fiftance  of  the  perfon  in  diftrefs.  Pafling  round  a 
thicket  of  oaks,  he  faw,  with  aftonifhment,  his 
friend  Tugwell  lying  upon  the  ground,  rolled 
up  as  round  as  a  wood-loufe,  with  his  head;  be- 
tween his  knees,  and  guarding  himfelf  with  his 
elbows  ;  but  could  difcover  no  vifible  caufe  of 
this  terrible  vociferation.  At  the  fame  inftant 
Mr.  Bob  Tench,  who  (not  getting  any  body  to 
angle  with  him)  had  been  poaching  about  the 
Park  with  his  gun,  was  running  alfo  to  Jerry's 

afliftance. 
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afliftance.  Upon  their  calling  to  him  once  or 
twice,  Jerry  ventured  to  look  up,  and  began  to> 
give  an  account  of  what  had  befallen  him. 

The  cafe  was,  Tugwell  being  fo  little  verfed 
in  the  natural  hiftory  of  animals,  as  not  to  dif- 
tinguifh  a  Stag  from  a  Jack-afs  (which  fuffici- 
ently  appeared  at  his  firft  fetting  out  on  his 
travels),  he  had  rambled  into  the  Park,  to  fee  the 
deer  j  where  meeting  with  a  large  herd,  one  of 
them  (which  had  been  bred  up  as  a  tame  fawn) 
advanced  before  the  reft,  and  offered  his  fore- 
head to  be  fcratched  ;  with  which  inftance  of 
familiarity  Tugwell  was  at  firft  highly  delight- 
ed. But  the  young  deer,  who  was  now  above  a 
year  old,  waxing  wanton,  began  by  degrees  to 
be  more  familiar  than  Jerry  approved  of ;  who 
therefore  poking  him  off  with  his  ftaff,  the  deer 
began  to  be  in  earneft,  and,  drawing  himfelf  up, 
attacked  Tugwell  in  front  with  great  vehemence, 
and  foon  overfet  him ;  and,  when  down,  battered 
him  with  his  young  horns  fo  furioufly,  that 
Jerry  had  good  reafon  to  cry  out  for  affiftance. 
The  young  pricket,  however,  at  fight  of  Bob 
Tench,  had  made  off,  and  joined  the  herd  ;  fo 
that  Wildgoofe  thought  his  friend  had  again 
been  alarmed  (as  he  was  at  Cardiff)  by  the 
vain  terrors  of  imaination. 
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Wildgoofe  now  returned,  to  find  out  the 
Ladies,  and  acquaint  them  with  the  caufe  of  the 
outcry  they  had  heard  :  but  they  were  fo  terri- 
fied, that  they  had  run  home  and  alarmed  the 
whole  family,  many  of  whom  were  by  this  time 
come  to  the  Park-gate  ;  and,  being  informed 
of  the  truth  of  the  affair,  were  greatly  diverted 
with  the  baftinado  Jerry  had  received  from  the 
tame  deer,  and  only  lamented  that  they  had 
not  come  foon  enough  to  be  witnefs  to  the  lu- 
dicrous operation. 

But  though  Tugwell  was  not  much  damaged 
in  his  perfon  by  this  accident ;  Sir  William,  for 
fear  of  the  flag's  becoming  more  mifchievous 
as  his  horns  became  more  capable  of  doing 
mi  (chief,  ordered  the  poor  animal  to  be  {hot  the 
firft  opportunity. 

CHAP.    XX. 

The  Lawfulness  of  eating  a  good  Dinner, 

IT  being  now  dinner-time,  moft  of  the  com- 
pany were  aflembled  in  thedining-parlour; 
where  (as  Sir  William  kept  a  conftant  table) 
the  cloth  was  laid,  and  the  fide-board  fet  out 
with  fome  degree  of  fplendor.  Wildgoofe  could 

not 
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not  forbear  making  a  comparifon  between  the 
elegance  with  which  Sir  William  lived,  and  the 
fcenes  of  mifery  which  they  had  j aft  been  view- 
ing amongft  the  poor  people  in  the  village :  and, 
addreffing  himfelf  to  Lady  Forefter,  faid,  "  he 
"  ought  not  to  indulge  himfelf  in  faring  fump- 
"  tuoujly,  whilft  the  poor  Miners  were  periftiing 
"  for  want  of  that  fpiritual  food  with  which  he 
"  had  undertaken  to  fupply  them." — "  Well," 
fays  Lady  Forefter,  "  but  there  is  a  time  for  all 
44  things  j  we  will  not  detain  you  when  you  have 
*'  fixed  upon  a  plan  of  operation."—"  Why, 
"  I  think,"  fays  the  young  Templar,  "  it  would 
"  be  a  proper  aft  of  mortification,  for  the 
"  Gentleman  to  fet  out  upon  his  miflion  imme- 
••**  diately,  now  dinner  is  coming  upon  the  table : 
"  as  1  have  heard  Mr.  Wefley  and  his  friends 
"  (when  they  firft  fet  up  this  fcheme  of  refor- 
'*  mation  in  the  Univerfity)  ufed  frequently  to 
"  befpeak  an  handfome  dinner,  and,  as  foon  as 
"  it  was  brought  in,  fend  it  immediately  to  the 
<c  prifoners  in  the  caftle  j  and  dined  themfelves 
"  upon  dry  bread  and  green  tea."— "  Yes,"  fays 
the  Colonel,  "  but  they  know  better,  I  believe, 
"  by  this  time;  and  are  not  often  guilty  of 
"  thofe  Popifli  aufterities.  They  love  feafting, 
**  as  far  as  I  can  fee,  as  well  as  other  people." 


"  Why, 
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"  Why,"  fays  Sir  William,  "  I  do  not  ap- 
'*  prehend  it  at  all  unlawful  for  the  beft  Chrif- 
"  tians  to  frequent,  occafionally,  the  feftival 
**  entertainments  of  their  friends  and  ao 
"  quaintance.  If  that  were  the  cafe,  our  Sa- 
"  viour,  inftead  of  giving  us  prudential  rules 
"  for  our  behaviour  on  thofe  occafions  (4  when 
"  thou  art  bidden  to  a  wedding,  go  and  fit 
44  down  in  the  loweft  room'),  would  probably 
"  have  faid,  *  when  thou  art  bidden  to  a 
44  wedding,  do  not  go  !" 

"  Pray,"  fays  Lady  Forefter,  "  now  you 
*4  are  talking  divinity,  what  is  become  of  our 
"  Chaplain  to-day,  the  Parfon  of  the  parifh  ?" 
"  —Oh  !"  fays  Mr.  Tench,  "I  can  tell  your 
44  Ladyfhip  ;  he  is  gone  to  the  Bowling-green 
<c  club,  [promifed  to  attend  theDoc~lor  thither; 
"  but  forgot  it  till  it  was  too  late." — "  Ah  ! 
"  Mr.  Wildgoofe,"  fays  Lady  Forefter,  "  thofe 
*'  are  things  that  I  difapprove  of  as  well  as 
<c  you." — "  Madam,"  replies  Wildgoofe,  "  I 
44  difapprove  of  thofe  things,  becaufe  I  have 
<c  really  no  relifli  for  them ;  and  it  would  be  as 
**  great  a  penance  to  me,  if  I  were  obliged  to 
41  play  a  whole  afternoon  at  bowls,  cards,  or 
*'  back-gammon,  as  it  was  to  the  primitive 

44  Saint, 
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"  Saint*,  to  ftand  all  night  upon  a  pillar  forty 
"  feet  high.  And,  I  fuppofe,  your  Chaplain  has 
"  no  more  tafte  for  books  or  fpiritual  joys,  than 
**  I  have  for  thofe  carnal  amufements." 

"  Sir,"  fays  Bob  Tench,  "  the  Do&or  is  a 
"  very  learned  man,  and  -publijhes  fomething 
"  almoft  every  month." — "  In  the  Magazine, 
"  I  prefume  ?"  fays  Wildgoofe. — "No,  in  the 
"  Church,"  replies  Mr.  Tench  ;  "  he  publijhes  • 
"  the  banns  of  marriage  between  the  lads  and 
u  lafles,  who  want  to  be  joined  together  in  holy 
."matrimony." 

As  dinner  was  now  upon  table,  all  converfa- 
tion  began  to  grow  infipid.  Wildgoofe  indeed 
ftill  kept  harping  upon  the  fame  firing  for  fome 
time  3  and  faid,  "  that  no  one,  who  had  tafietl 
"  the  pleafures  of  a  divine  life,  could  any  longer 
"  relifh  fuch  tralh  as  the  amufements  of  this 
u  world  generally  were." — "Mr.  Wildgoofe," 
fays  Lady  Forefter,  "  let  me  help  you  to  fome 
"  of  this  halhed  calve's  head." — The  favoury 
fmell  of  this  difh  foon  put  to  flight  Mr.  Wild- 
goofe's  fpiritual  ideas.  He  accepted  the  calve's 
head,  and  began  to  fancy  him felf  in  the  land 
of  promife  j  and,  with  a  true  patriarchal  appetite, 
he  feafted  moil  devoutly. 

*  Simon  Stylites. 

C  H  A  P. 
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CHAP.    XXI. 

'Proteftant  Nunneries.    The  difconfolate  Widow. 

DINNER  being  ended,  Lady  Forefter's  fa- 
vourite topic,  Religion,  was  again  brought 
upon  the  carpet ;  upon  which  fubje6r,  (he  and 
Mifs  Sainthill  talked  with  pleafure.  The  Colo- 
nel, however,  could  not  bear  with  patience  the 
compliment  which  he  thought  was  paid  to  a 
mere  vagabond  in  this  refpedl;  and,  at  laft,  faid 
with  fome  wrath,  "  that  he  was  of  the  fame 
"  opinion,  in  regard  to  the  Methodifts,  which 
"  Charles  the  Second  was  in  regard  to  the 
"  Prefbyterians — that  there  never  was  a  Gen- 
"  tleman  of  that  Religion,  fince  the  firft  pro- 
"  pagation  of  it." 

Sir  William  Forefter  replied,  "  that  he  had 
"  always  confidered  that  obfervation  of  King 
"  Charles  (if  he  really  made  it)  as  a  compli- 
<c  ment  to  the  Diffenters  of  that  reign  ;  when  the 
"  word  Gentleman  meant  a  fellow  of  a  genteel 
"  addrefs  perhaps,  and  polite  accomplifhments; 
M  but  who  would  drink,  whore,  or  debauch  the 
"  wife  of  his  friend  or  companion  j  and,  when 

«  called 
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<c  called  to  an  account  for  it,  run  him  through 
"  the  body  without  any  more  ceremony." 

Mifs  Sainthill,  out  of  oppofition  to  the  Co- 
lonel, took  the  part  of  the  Methodifts  with 
fome  fpirit— to  all  which  the  Man  of  war  only 
replied  in  the  words  of  Hamlet— 

"  Get  thee  to  a  Nunnery,  Ophelia  j  get  thee 
tl  to  a  Nunnery." 

"  So  I  would,"  fays  Mifs  Sainthill,  "  if  there 
"  were  in  England  any  fuch  thing  as  a  Pro- 
"  teftant  Nunnery  :  and  I  could  fpend  my  life, 
"  in  fuch  a  fituation,  with  great  fatisfailion." 

"  Why,"  fays  Rappee,  "  I  fhould  think  it  a 
"  very  proper  way  of  difpofing  of  fome  part  of 
"  your  fex — of  the  old  and  the  ugly;  of  old 
"  maids,  and  of  young  women  who  were  too 
"  homely  to  get  themfelves  hufbands." — "And, 
"  I  aflure  you,"  fays  Mifs  Sainthill,  "  I  fhould 
"  think  it  a  very  happy  refuge  from  the  imper- 
"  tinence  of  fools  and  coxcombs,  with  which 
*-'  the  world  abounds." 

"  Why,"  fays  Lady  Forefter,  "  jefting  apart, 
"  Mifs  Sainthill  and  I  have  often  been  laying  a 
"  plan  for  an  afylum  of  this  kind  :  and  I  can- 
"  not  think,  if  there  were  fuch  an  inftitution 
"  in  every  county,  under  proper  regulations, 
«  it  would  be  attended  with  any  bad  effects.  I 
9  "do 
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<(  do  not  mean  to  draw  in  young  thoughtlefs 
tc  creatures,  upon  every  difappointment  in  love; 
"  or  young  women,  who  might  be  ufeful  in 
"  the  world,  as  Servants,  Milleners,  or  Mantua- 
"  makers,  and  other  necefTary  employments : 
u  but  as  a  refuge  for  young  Ladies  of  good 
11  families  and  fmall  fortunes,  who  are  now 
"  forced  to  live  in  a  dependent  ftate,  or  perhaps 
"  to  take  up  with  matches  of  mere  convenience, 
"  which  make  them  mifcrable  their  whole 
"  lives. 

"  There  fhould  be  a  proper  fucceffion  of 
"  working,  reading,  and  amufement.  They 
"  fhould  enter  voluntarily  into  them,  and  not 
"  before  a  certain  age;  as  thirty  or  forty,  fup- 
"  pofe  :  yet,  to  guard  againft  the  caprice  and 
"  inconftancy  of  human  nature,  they  mould  be 
"  under  fome  little  reftraint;  and  not  be  releafed 
"  from  their  engagement,  without  fome  con- 
"  fiderable  forfeit  for  the  good  of  the  fociety. 
"  The  number  fhould  be  limited  :  and,  to  make. 
"  it  an  honourable  fituation,  the  Queen  perhaps 
**  for  the  time  being,  or  fome  of  the  royal 
"  family,  would  vouchfafe  to  patronize  thefe 
"  inftitutions  ;  who  fhould  alfo  have  a  power 
"of  vifiting  them,  and  be  the  judges  of  the 
"  qualifications  of  perfons  to  be  admitted,  and 

"of 
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u  of  the  caufes  for  which  they  might  plead  to 
-«  be  releafed." 

"Well,"  fays  the  young  Templar;  "but, 
<l  by  a  Statute  of  the  2yth  year  of  Harry  the 
"  Eighth,  all  Monafteries,  Nunneries,  and  Re- 
**  ligious  Houfes,  are  for  ever  difiblved ;  and  I  do 
*'  not  imagine  any  thing  of  this  kind  could  be 
•<*  eftablifhed  without  an  a£l  of  Parliament." 

"  Ah  !"  fays  the  Colonel,  in  his  common- 
place way,  "  and  befides, 

««  Vows  of  virginity  fhould  well  be  weigh'd  ; 
"  Too  oft  they're  broke,'tho'  in  a  convent  made. 

"  There  was  a  Widow  in (hire,  the  other 

"day,  who  was  fo  difconfolate  upon  the  lofs 
"  of  her  good  man,  that  ftie  made  a  vowt  not 
*'  only  to  live  fingle,  but  abfolutely  to  renounce 
"  the  world,  and  never  to  behold  the  face  of  a 
<c  man  again. 

.  "  To  foothe  her  melancholy,  flie  fat  con- 
"  ftantly  in  her  dreffing-room,  with  her  curtains 
"  half-drawn;  and,  with  folded  hands,  kept  con- 
"  templating  a  miniature  picture  of  her  huiband, 
"  fixed  in  thepedeftalof  alittlepyramid,ormau- 
*c  foleum,  formed  of  her  jewels  (which  fhe  had 
"  gotten  worked  up  into  that  form,  and  placed 
^c  upon  her  toilette)  from  morning  to  night. 

7  "  After 
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4<  After  carrying  on  this  farce  for  near  three 
"  months,  fome  affairs  refpecting  her  jointure, 
"  which  was  very  large,  made  it  abfolutely 
"  neceflary  for  her  to  go  to  London.  When 
"  Ihe  took  coach  for  that  purpofe,  her  men 
"  fervants  were  ordered  to  be  out  of  fight ;  and 
"  {he  was  handed  in,  veiled,  by  her  own 
"  maid. 

"  A  friend  of  mine,  in  the  Guards,  who, 
"  though  not  per  Tonally  known  to  her,  was  (by 
"  means  of  a  fervant  that  had  lived  in  the 
<(  family)  acquainted  with  every  circumftance 
"  of  her  fortune  and  the  prefent  ftate  of  her 
"  mind,  (by  a  few  half-crowns  properly 
"  applied)  got  intelligence  of  her  intended 
"  journey,  and  of  all  her  motions.  My  friend 
"  therefore  contrived  to  meet  her  equipage  at 
"  the  firft  ftage  :  and,  taking  his  ftation  in  the 
u  bar,  as  foon  as  the  Dowager's  Maid  flepped 
"  out  of  the  coach,  he  flies  to  the  ftep, 
"  thrufts  the  Abigail  afide,  and,  with  a  gallant 
"  yet  fubmifiive  air,  feized  the  Lady's  hand, 
"  and  offered  to  conduct  her  to  the  parlour. 

"  At  the  fight  of  a  man,  even  through  her 
"  veil,  (he  gave  a  faint  fcream,  and  affected  to 
"  be  extremely  angry  with  her  Maid  for  defert- 
*l  ing  her  in  fuch  a  manner.  She  felt  fome- 

VOL.  III.  H  « thing 
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"  thing  contagious,  however,  in  the  touch  of  an 
"  handfome  young  fellow  in  his  regimentals; 
14  and,  though  (he  charged  her  fervant  to  be 
4<  more  careful  for  the  future,  her  curiofity 
"  prompted  her  to  enquire,  *  whether  flie  knew 
"  who  the  Gentleman  was  ?'  then  repeated  her 
w  charge, c  to  make  fure  that  the  coaft  was  clear, 
"  at  the  next  inn  they  came  to,  before  fhe  got 
*£  out  of  the  coach.' 

"  My  friend  flayed  and  dined  at  the  inn,  as 
<€  the  Lady  alfo  did  j  and  fuffered  the  carriage 
<c  to  fet  out  before  him  ;  but  ordered  his  fer- 
"  vant  (by  means  of  a  bowl  of  punch  with 
*'  which  he  treated  the  Lady's  Coachman)  to 
"  get  flrict  information  where  and  at  what  inn 
"  they  were  to  lie  that  evening. 

"  Nay,  as  her  fervants  had  no  idea  of  the 
ct  Lady's  delicate  diftrefs  on  the  lofs  of  her 
"  fpoufe,  they  confidered  her  behaviour  as 
u  mere  affectation  :  and,  as  that  fort  of  gentry 
"  are  always  pleafed  with  fuch  chearful  events 
"  as  promote  feafting  and  jollity,  they  were 
*'  much  inclined  to  facilitate  a  good  under- 
"  (landing  between  their  Lady  and  fo  generous  a 
"  Lover.  They  contrived,  therefore,  a  ftratagem 
"  to  overcome  the  Dowager's  referve,  and  to 
"  lay  htr  under  a  necefiity  pf  another  interview 

«  with 
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*'  with  the  Captain,  by  loofening  fome  of  the 
"  traces  of  the  carriage,  and,  when  my  friend 
"  overtook  them,  by  alarming  the  poor  Lady 
"  with  an  outcry  of  danger  ;  which  forced  her 
"  to  get  out  of  the  coach,  whilft  they  pre- 
"  tended  to  fet  matters  to  rights.  At  this  in- 
"  ftant  the  Captain  made  his  appearance,  leaped 
"  off  his  horfe,  and  again  handed  the  Lady  out 
*'  of  her  carriage.  She  could  not  avoid  ad- 
"  mitting  him  to  converfe  with  her,  whilft  they 
"  flood  waiting  for  her  equipage  in  the  public 
"  road.  The  Captain  made  the  beft  ufe  of  his 
"  time ;  ogled,  fighed,  and  played  all  the  ar- 
"  tillery  of  love  fo  effectually,  that  the  Lady 
"  condefcended-  at  length  to  thank  him  for  his 
"  civilities  j  and  added,  '  if  he  happened  to  go 
"  to  the  fame  inn,  fhe  would  be  glad  of  his 
"  company  to  fup  with  her.' 

"  In  (hort,  there  was  fo  clofe  an  intimacy 
u  commenced  from  that  evening,  that,  when 
"  the  poor  Dowager  came  to  town,  fhe  found 
"  her  affairs  fo  perplexed,  and  herfelf  (a  poor 
"  helplefs  woman)  fo  little  able  to  conduct 
"  them,  that  fhe  began  to  confult  with  her 
"  Maid,  whom  fhe  had  beft  call  in  to  her 
"  afliftance.  Mrs.  Abigail  had  feen  too  much 
"  of  the  rapid  progrefs  of  her  Lady's  paffion,  to 
Ha  « hefitate 
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"  hefitate  on  the  choice;  and  immediately  de- 
"  termined,  '  that  the  Captain  was  the  only 
"  man  in  the  world  for  her  purpofe.' 

"  In  fliort,  the  exigence  of  her  affairs  was 
*'  fuch,  and  ber  diflrefs  fo  urgent,  that  {he 
'*  thought  any  longer  delay  would  be  quite  im- 
<c  prudent :  fo  that,  in  lefs  than  fix  months, 
c<  {he  laid  afide  her  weeds,  had  her  jewels  new 
"fet,  married  the  Captain,  and  was  as  fond 
"  of  her  fecond  fpoufe  as  Ihe  had  been  of  her 
«  firft." 


CHAP.     XXII. 

Frailty  not  confined  to  Females. 


"  faysLadyForefter>"andwhat 

do  you  infer  from  this  gofliping  tale  ? 
*'  That  women  are  poor  frail  creatures,  and  do 
"  not  thoroughly  know  their  own  hearts  ;  but 
"  frequently  aft  contrary  to  their  beft-formed 
"  refolutions  ?" 

"  Yes,"  fays  Wildgoofe,  "  and  we  are  all 
cc  equally  frail  and  impotent,  without  theaffift- 
u  ance  of  the  Divine  Spirit.  This  Lady  indeed 
**  feemed  fenfible  of  her  own  weaknefs,  by  her 

"firft 
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"  firft  refolution  to  avoid  the  very  fight  of  a 
"  man  for  the  future ;  for  there  is  no  fecurity, 
"  but  by  guarding  every  avenue  of  the  foul 
"  againft  the  approach  of  our  fpiritual  adver- 
«  fary  !" 

"  I  am  afraid,  however,"  fays  Sir  William, 
"  there  are  as  many  inftances  of  frailty  to  be 
"  met  with  in  ours,  as  in  that  which  is  called 
"  the  fofter  fex.  The  Lady,  whom  the  Colo- 
"  nel  has  mentioned,  was  guilty  of  a  very  com- 
"  mon,  and,  I  fuppofe,  a  very  innocent  frailty. 
"  She  buried  one  hufband,  and  married  ano- 
"  ther.  But  there  has  lately  happened  a  very 
"  {hocking  inftance  of  frailty,  or  rather  of  an 
"  irregular  indulgence  of  the  paflions,  in  one  of 
"  our  fex  ;  the  particulars  of  which  (as  I  be- 
"  lieve  it  was  in  his  neighbourhood)  Mr.Wild- 
"  goofe  perhaps  may  be  able  to  inform  us  of: 
"  I  mean,  the  dreadful  ftory  of  Sir  W.  K.  who, 
"  in  a  fit  of  jealoufy,  as  I  have  heard,  burnt 
"himfelf  and  a  magnificent  houfe,  which  he 
"  had  built  to  pleafe  the  fancy  of  an  imperious 
"  Miftrefs,  whom  he  kept  j  though  he  had 
"  really  been  as  fond  of  his  own  Lady,  as  the 
"  Dowager  (Colonel  Rappee  talks  of)  was  of 
"  her  hufband." 

H  3  Wildgoofe 
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Wildgoofe  replied,  "  that  the  particulars  of 
"  that  affair  were  known  to  all  the  neighbour- 
"  hood  in  which  he  lived.  But  the  cataftrophe 
<c  was  too  tragical  to  entertain  fo  chearful  a 
u  company.  Yet,"  fays  he,  "  if  Sir  William 
<c  defires  it,  I  will  take  fome  opportunity  of 
"  relating  the  whole  progrefs  of  that  affair." 

The  Ladies,  according  to  a  laudable  cuftom, 
now  leaving  the  Gentlemen  at  liberty  to  enjoy 
a  more  licentious  converfation,  and  to  drink 
bumpers ;  and  neither  Sir  William  nor  his  com- 
pany being  difpofed  to  make  ufe  of  that  indul- 
gence; they  alfcffocn  after  difperfed.  And  Sir 
William  invited  Mr.  Wildgoofe  to  accompany 
them  to  a  very  romantic  place  (which  he  was 
going  to  fhewto  the  youngTemplar), being  the 
feat  *  of  a  Gentleman  in  the  neighbourhood  ; 
where  the  river  Manifold,  after  running  three 
or  four  miles  under  ground,  burfts  forth  from  a 
hollow  rock  in  the  garden,  which  is  laid  out 
with  grottoes  and  cafcades,  fuitable  to  fo  gro- 
tefque  a  fcene. 

Wildgoofe  would  have  declined  this  gratifica- 
tion of  his  curiofity,  but  for  the  fake  of  a  fmall 
Lead-mine,  which  Sir  William  told  him  they 

*  Ham,  the  feat  of  Mr.  Porte,  now  well  known  to  peo- 
ple of  tafte  in  moft  parts  of  the  kingdom. 

fliould 
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fhould  pafs  near  in  the  walk  thither ;  where, 
he  thought,  he  might  reconnoitre  the  ground, 
in  order  to  begin  his  operations  the  firft  oppor- 
tunity. 

The  Colonel,  confcious  of  the  advantageous 
figure  he  made  on  horfe-back,  chofe  to  ride, 
attended  only  by  his  fervant.  But  Bob  Tench 
accompanied  them,  for  the  fake  of  throwing 
his  fly  by  the  way,  and  angling  for  trout  in 
the  river  Dove.  And  one  or  two  of  the  fer- 
vants  took  Tugwell  as  far  as  the  lead- work, 
notwithftanding  his  bruifes  from  the  tame  deer 
in  the  morning,  in  hopes  of  having  fome  fport 
with  him  when  they  came  thither. 


CHAP.    XXIII. 
Wonders    of  the   Peak. 

ONE  of  the  fervants  that  attended  Tugwell 
in  his  walk  was  the  old  Gardener,  who  was 
a  man  of  fome  humour  ;  and  had  read  many 
books  of  Travels  and  of  Natural  Hiftory,  as 
well  as  thofe  which   more  immediately  related 
to  his  own  profeflion.  He  entertained  Jerry,  as 
they  went  along,  with  fome  account  of   the 
H  4  wonders 
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wonders  of  the  Peak ;  "  which,"  he  faid, 
"  they  would  fee,  if  he  and  his  Matter  went 
"  with  the  company  to-morrow,  as  he  found 
"  his  Lady  intended  they  fhould." 

The  Gardener  told  him,  "  there  was  an  hill 
"  called  Mam-torre  (as  big  as  any  of  the  Welfh 
"  mountains  which  he  had  been  talking  of), 
"  that  was  continually  mouldering  and  fhiver- 
"  ing  down  earth  and  parts  of  the  rock  ;  and 
"  yet  neither  was  the  hill  vifibly  diminished, 
"  nor  the  valley  beneath  raifed  up,  in  the  me- 
w  mory  of  man. 

"  There  is  alfo  a  perpendicular  chafm,  or 
"  opening  into  the  very  bowels  of  the  earth, 
"  called  Eldcn-hole,  above  fifty  feet  wide ; 
"  and  which  has  been  fathomed  above  eight 
"  hundred  yards,  and  no  bottom  difcovered. 

"  Then  there  is  Chatfworth,  thefineft  houfe 
*'  in  England,  belonging  to  the  Duke  of  De- 
"  vonfhire.  The  frames  of  the  windows  are 
"  all  gilded  with  gold  j  and  the  gardens  are  the 
"  moft  beautiful  that  can  be  conceived." 

"  Well !  but  where  is  the  D- vil's  A-fe  o'Peak, 
"  which  they  talk  fomuchof?"faysTugwell.— 
"  Why  that  is  the  greateft  curiofity  of  all," 
fays  the  Gardener.  "  It  is  a  monftrous  cavern, 
u  as  high  as  the  infide  of  a  cathedral  church, 

"at 
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"  at  the  bottom  of  a  prodigious  mountain. 
"  In  the  mouth  of  the  cavern  are  feveral  cotta- 
"  ges,  where  the  poor  people  make  pack-thread, 
"  &c.  And  acrofs  it  run  three  different  ftreams, 
"  which  are  loft  under  ground.  Two  ot"  them 
"  you  may  pafs  over  in  a  flat-bottomed  boat. 
"  But  the  rock  clofes  almoft  entirely  over  the 
"  third  ;  fo  that  it  is  generally  thought  to  be 
"  impaflfable.  This,  however,  a  man  of  great 
tccuriofity  once  ventured  to  pafs  over,  laying 
"  himfelf  flat  on  his  face  in  the  boat,  and  being 
"  ihoved  over  by  his  companions  ;  but  he  was 
"  neai  a  whole  day  before  h ;  returned." 

"  And  what,  the  dickins  I  did  he  fee,"  fays 
Tugwell,  "  when  he  got  thither  ?" 

"  Why,"  fays  the  Gardener,  «  as  foon  as 
"  he  landed,  he  came  into  a  fine  green  meadow, 
"  not  covered  with  grafs,  but  paved  with  green 
"  Emeralds  ;  at  the  extremity  of  which  was  a 
"  large  city,  inhabited  b)  people  about  a  fpan 
"  long.  Upon  inquiring  tne  name  of  the  coun- 
"  try,  he  found  they  underftood  his  language, 
"  and  did  not  feem  much  furprized  at  hi?  ap- 
u  pearance  j  having  often  feen  and  converfed 
"  with  the  inhabitants  of  this  outward  furface 
M  of  the  globe,  in  the  remoter  parts  of  their 
"  dominions.  For,  you  muft  know9  the  place 
H  5  "where 
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"  where  he  landed  was  the  Mineral  Kingdom  ; 
"  and  the  town  which  he  faw,  the  capital  city 
"  of  the  King  of  Diamonds.  They  are  a  race 
"  of  Fairies,  that  prefide  over  the  different  pro- 
<c  du&ions  of  the  Mines  :  not  only  Gold,  Sil- 
**  ver,  Copper,  Lead,  and  all  the  ufeful  metallic 
"  ore  ;  but  alfo  the  precious  ftones  which  mor- 
"  tals  are  fo  fond  of,  Diamonds,  Rubies,  Eme- 
<l  raids,  Sapphires,  and  the  like  :  which  they 
"  cryftallize,  ripen,  purify,  and  refine,  by  in- 
<c  ceflant  chemical  operations,  in  the  bowels  of 
"  the  earth.  Their  city  was  furrounded  with 
"  walls  of  common  Agate  or  Cornelian ;  the 
"  gates  were  either  Brafs  or  Iron  ;  their  houfes 
"  were  built  of  different-coloured  precious 
*'  ftones ;  regard  being  chiefly  had  to  their  feveral 
"  ranks  or  profeflions.  The  Royal  Palace  was 
"  of  Rubies  and  Garnets,  the  doors  of  Gold  and 
*'  Silver.  The  Bifhops  houfes  were  of  purple 
**  Amethyfts,  the  inferior  Clergy  of  blue  or 
"  Sapphires,  and  fo  on  :  though  moft  of  them 
u  were  lined  with  Cornelian,  or  fome  {tone 
"  that  was  not  tranfparent,  to  keep  out  the 
"  fcorching  rays  of  the  fun,  and  to  prevent  the 
"  infpection  of  their  impertinent  neighbours. 
"  They  fet  no  great  value  upon  Diamonds,  on 
"  account  of  their  want  of  colour  3  but  prepared 

"  them 
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<{  them  chiefly  for  traffic.  They  had  plenty  of 
"  the  fineft  liquors  :  their  conducts  ran  with  a 
«  liquor  called  Nectar,  Honey-water,  and  Eau- 
"  de-luce  ;  and  their  fprings  with  the  moft  fpi- 
"  rited  mineral  waters,  fuch  as  Spa  or  Pyrmont 
<(  produce.  But,  it  being  very  hot  weather, 
"  our  poor  adventurer  would  rather  have  had 
"  one  quart  of  fmall-beer,  than  all  the  gold 
"  and  precious  ftones  in  the  univerfe." 

«  Well,"  fays  Tugwell,  "  but  how,  the 
c<  Deuce  !  did  he  get  back  again  ?" 

"  You  {hall  hear,"  fays  the  Gardener. 
"  He  was  going  to  pocket  a  few  loofe  Dia- 
"  monds,  with  which  the  highways  were 
"  mended,  and  to  pluck  up  an  old  Silver  gate- 
"  poft,  when  he  found  himfelf  pinched  all  over 
"  his  body,  and  received  a  great  blow  upon  his 
"  back  with  a  ftone;  and  the  boat  was  driven 
"  down  the  ftream  to  a  good  landing-place, 
"  where  he  returned  to  his  companions  :  being 
"  uncertain  whether  he  had  not  fallen  afleep 
"  in  his  paflage,  and  whether  what  he  favy 
"  was  a  dream  or  a  reality." 

The  ftrangedefcription  put  Jerry  in  mind  of 

the  Utopia  of  fchool-boys  ;  who  faid,  "  he  had 

"  rather  have  gone  into  the  country  which  he 

"had  heard  of,  where  the  houfes  are  built  with 

H  6  "  plumb- 
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*'  plumb-cake  or  ginger-bread,  and  thatched 
"  with  pancakes ;  the  ftreets  paved  with  apple- 
"  dumplins;  and  where  the  roaft  pigs  ran  about 
"  with  knives  and  forks  ftuck  in  their  buttocks, 
"  crying,  *  Come,  eat  me  !  Come,  eat  me  !' 
*c  Though  1  fhould  like  to  fee  the  Mineral 
"  Kingdom  too,"  fays  Jerry,  "  if  I  could  fee 
"  it  without  crolfing  the  water," 


CHAP.    XXIV. 
View  of  a  Lead- mine* 

f  |p\  HEY  were  now  come  to  the  Lead-mine, 
A  at  the  bottom  of  an  high  hill ;  where  they 
faw  only  three  Miners,  who  were  winding  up 
a  bafket  of  ore:  but  the  Gardener  told  Jerry, 
"  There  were  probably  twenty  more  under 
"  ground  j  and  that  he  had  better  go  down  and 
"  preach  to  them,  or  at  leaft  prepare  them  a 
"  little  for  what  his  Mafter  had  to  fay  to  them 
"  when  he  came.  And  then  you  will  fee  fome- 
*c  thing  of  the  Mineral  Kingdom  into  the  bar- 
"  gain." 

As  Jerry  had  heard  Wildgoofe  harangue  fo 
often  on  the  fame  fubjecl,  he  was  a  little  con- 
ceited 
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ceited  of  his  own  proficiency,  and  really  fan~ 
cied  he  could  almoft  equal  his  Mafter ;  and 
feemed  at  firft  well  enough  pleafed  with  the 
compliment  that  was  paid  him.  But,  when  he 
approached  the  fhaft  or  mouth  of  the  Mine^ 
he  was  greatly  terrified  at  the  appearance ;  and 
faid,  "For  his  part,  he  did  not  pretend  to  preach  : 
"  that  God  had  not  beftowed  upon,  him  the  gift 
"  of  utterance,  and  of  underftanding  hard 
"  words ;  but  that  he  only  went  with  Mr. 
**  Wildgoofe  for  company's  fake  ;  who,  he  did 
"  not  doubt,  would  fome  time  or  other  pay  him 
"  for  his  trouble." 

"  Well,"  fays  the  old  Gardener,  "  but,  as 
"  your  Mafter  may  not  come  in  time,  you 
"  would  not  fuffer  fo  many  poor  fouls  to  perifli, 
"  for  want  perhaps  of  what  little  inftru&ion 
"you  can  give  them?"  —  Tugwell  replied, 
u  He  was  nothing  but  a  poor  Cobler  ;  and  it 
"  was  not  his  bufmefs  tofavefou/s." — "  That's 
"  true,"  fays  the  Gardener,  "  as  yqu  are  a  Cob,- 
"  ler  j  but,  as  you  pretend  to  be  a  Methodift, 
44  you  ought  to  preach,  in  feafon  and  out  of 
"  feafon,  above  ground  or  under  ground1, 
**  wherever  you  have  an  opportunity." 

"  'Sblood  !' cries  Jerry,  with  a  licentious  air, 
*<  I  am  no  Methodift,  I  tell  you  3  and  would 

"not 
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"•*  not  go  down  into  fuch  a  hole  as  this,  to  fave 
"  all  the  fouls  in  Purgatory." 

The  fervants,  however,  as  foon  as  the  Miners 
had  emptied  their  load,  winked  upon  them,  and 
made  figns  to  put  Tugwell  into  the  bafket; 
which  two  of  them  very  dextroufly  performed 
(notwithstanding  Jerry  laid  about  him,  and  made 
great  refiftance) ;  and  the  third  got  into  the 
bafket  with  him,  and  held  him  faft ;  whilft  the 
other  two,  by  means  of  the  windlafs,  let  them 
feveral  fathoms  down  the  fhaft ;  Tugwell  roar- 
ing out  like  a  mad  bull,  as  he  defcended  into- 
the  horrid  chafm. 

Juft  at  that  inftant  Mr.  Wildgoofe,  attended 
by  Bob  Tench,  (having  left  the  company  as  foon 
as  they  had  taken  a  flight  view  of  the  romantic 
gardens  at  Ham)  came  to  the  Lead-mine;  and, 
hearing  the  out-cry,  enquired  with  fome  eager- 
nefs, "  What  was  the  matter  ? "- — The  Gardener 
told  them,  "that  they  had  perfuaded  Mr.  Tug- 
"  well  to  go  down  and  preach  to  the  Miners ; 
"  but  that,  now  he  was  got  into  the  fhaft,  he 
"  feemed  a  little  frightened  at  the  manner  of 
**  going  down." 

Wildgoofe,  being  no  ftranger  to  Jerry's  want 
of  courage  in  adventures  of  that  unufual  kind, 
was  apprehenfive  of  fome  bad  confequences  :  he 

therefore 
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therefore  defired  them  to  wind  him  up  again  ; 
which,  upon  Bob  Tench's  likewife  infifting 
upon  it,  they  immediately  performed  :  fo  that 
Jerry  faw  but  little  of  the  Mineral  King- 
dom. 

As  foon  as  Tugwell  was  fafely  landed  again, 
he  began  rubbing  his  fifts  and  fpitting  in  his 
hands,  and  challenged  to  fight  any  two  of  the 
Miners  who  had  treated  him  in  that  treacherous 
manner ;  when,  perceiving  his  Mafter  (who  at- 
tempted to  moderate  his  refentment),  Jerry  fell 
foul  upon  him  with  bitter  complaints ;  and  faid, 
"  if  Mr.  Wildgoofe  had  a  mind  to  preach  to 
"  the  Miners,  he  fliould  go  by  himfelf :  for  he 
"  would  not  be  buried  alive  upon  other  people's 
"  bufmefs  ;  and  I  am  fure,"  adds  Jerry,  "  if  I 
"  had  gone  much  lower,  the  cold  damps  would 
"have  taken  away  my  breath." — "  Well," 
fays  Wildgoofe,  "  I  don't  defire  you  to  run 
"  any  rifque  ;  but  I  myfelf  will  immediately 
"  go  down  amongft  thefe  poor  people,  and  open 
"  my  commiffion ;  and  they  (hall  not  remain 
"  one  night  longer  under  the  dominion  of 
«  Satan." 

Wildgoofe  then  defired  the  Miners  "  to  let 
"  him  down  the  fhaft,  as  he  underftood  there 
*'  were  feveral  more  of  their  fellow-labourers 

. "  under 
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w  under  ground." — But  the  Miners  then  told 
him,  "  that  there  were  no  more  than  them— 
"  felves  there  ;  and  that  the  Mine  had  been  un- 
"  der  water  for  this  week  paft;  and  that  they 
u  had  been  employed  to  bring  away  fome  ore, 
"  that  was  left  in  a  cavity  about  half  way 
"  down  the  fhaft ;  and  that  they  only  took  the 
u  other  honeft  man"  (meaning  Tugwell)  "  to 
"  frighten  him  a  little,  by  way  of  diverfion." 
Wildgoofe,  therefore,  having  afked  them  fome 
few  queftions  more ;  he,  Mr.  Tench,  and  the 
reft  of  the  company,  returned  towards  Sir  Wil- 
liam Forefter's,, 

Tugwell,  by  not  fubmitting  to  his  fate  with 
Ghriftian  patience,  had  got  a  broken  head  in 
the  fcuffle;  which,  though  he  did  not  perceive 
it  at  firlr,  bled  pretty  freely.  But,  as  Bob 
Tench  was  never  at  a  lofs  for  expedients  -,  and 
had  always  a  little  phial  of  Fryars  Balfam  in 
his  pocket,  fome  gold-beaters  (kin  and  court- 
plaifter,  as  well  as  his  cork-fcrew  and  mohock; 
he  foon  fet  Jerry's  Ikull  to  rights,  and. flopped 
the  bleeding.. 

Upon  Wildgoofe's  lamenting  his  difappoint- 
ment  in  not  finding  any  number  of  people  at 
the  Lead -mine,  the  old  Gardener  told  him  how 
precarious  thofe  operations  were:  **  that  a 

"  great 
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"great  Copper- mine  in  that  neighbourhood, 
"  which  had  brought  in  fix  thoufand  pounds  a- 
tc  year,  was  now  under  water,  and  would  pro- 
"  bably  be  the  ruin  of  a  very  worthy  family  *  : 
"  that  one  gentleman  had  fpent  eight  or  nine 
w  hundred  pounds  in  queft  of  a  vein  of  ore; 
"  and  was  then  obliged  (for  want  of  money) 
"  to  defift  :  another  gentleman  purfues  the  fame 
"  work — and,  within  two  feet  of  the  fpot  where 
"  the  former  adventurer  had  left  off,  difcovers 
"  a  rich  vein,  and  makes  a  fortune  of  ten  thou- 
«  fand  pounds."—"  Ah  !"  fays  Wildgoofe,  «I 
"  v/ifh  people  would  feek  after  righteoufnefs, 
"  as  they  do  after  filver ;  and  fearch  after  true 
"  religion,  as  they  do  after  hidden  treafures."-— 
"  Troth  !"  (fays  Tugwell)  "  I  had  rather  work 
"  for  eight-pence  a  day  above  ground ;  than 
"  venture  down  into  a  Mine,  for  all  the  hidden 
"  treafure  in  the  world." 

As  they  went  along,  Bob  Tench  left  them 
for  an  hour,  to  angle  upon  the  Dove  for  trout ; 
and  it  being  a  fine  calm  evening,  he  foon 
caught  a  brace  and  a  half,  which  he  brought 
home  in' triumph  j  and  faid,  "that  was  the 
"  fineft  profpe6t  he  had  feen  to-day." 

•  Gilbert  Cowper,  Efquire.. 

CHAP* 
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CHAP.       XXV. 

Beauties  of  Nature* 

SIR  William  and  the  young  Templar,  and 
the  other  parties,  all  came  to  the  rendezvous 
pretty  near  the  fame  time.  When  they  were 
come  into  the  parlour  and  fat  down,  Mr.  Wild- 
goofe  appearing  rather  more  ferious  than  ufual ; 
Lady  Forefter  faid,  "  He  feemed  tired  with 
"  his  walk  ;"  and  afked  him,  "  how  he  liked 
"  Ham  ?"  Wildgoofe  anfwered,  "  it  was  cer- 
"  tainly  a  mofr  romantic  place  ;  and  he  enjoyed 
"  profpecls  of  that  kind  as  much  as  any  one, 
«  formerly.  But—"—"  But  what  ?"  fays  Mifs 
Sainthill,  with  fome  quicknefs,  "Why,  to  be 
*c  fure,"  replies  Wildgoofe,  "  the  natural  man 
"  cannot  but  be  delighted  with  thefe  terreftrial 
<c  beauties;  yet,  confidered  in  a  religious  light, 
"  thefe  ftupendous  rocks  and  mountains  appear 
"  to  me  as  the  ruins  of  a  noble  palace,  defigned 
*'  for  man  in  a  ftate  of  innocence ;  and,  1  own, 
**  it  makes  me  feriousr  when  I  reflect  on  the 
"  fallen  ftate  of  mankind,  and  that  the  whole 
"  creation  fufFers  for  our  guilt,  and  groaneth 
w  fqr  redemption," 

<*  Well," 
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«  Well,"  fays  Lady  Forefter,  "all  this  may 
**  be  true ;  but  you  don't  think  it  any  fin  to  be 
"  charmed  with  the  beauties  of  Nature  ?  You 
"  fav7  ^  the  natural  man  is  delighted  with  them  ; 
"•  that  is,  every  thing  great,  beautiful,  or  un- 
"  common,  is  naturally  agreeable  to  the  imagi- 
"  nation  :  and  I  can  never  think  it  unlawful  to 
"  enjoy  (under  proper  reftri&ions)  whatProvi- 
"  dence  has  formed  us  for  enjoying." 

"  No,"  fays  Mifs  Sainthill :  "  if  it  were, 
"  David  muft  have  been  a  very  wicked  man  ; 
"  who  always  fpeaks  with  rapture  of  the  beauties 
"  of  Nature  j  of  the  magnificence  of  the  hea- 
"  venly  bodies— the  Moon  and  Stars,  which 
"  thou  haft  created  !  the  variety  of  feafons 
u  thou  haft  made!  fummer  and  winter;  the 
"  fweet  approach  of  even  and  morn  !  Thou 
"  that  makeft  the  out-goings  of  the  morning 
"  and  evening  to  praife  thee  !  O  Lord  !  how 
"  manifold  are  thy  works  !  (fays  he) — in  wif- 
*'  dom  haft  thou  made  them  all." 

«  Well  played !  Mifs  Sainthill,"  cries  the 
Colonel.  "  Why  Lady  Forefter  has  no  occa- 
"  fion  for  a  Chaplain ;  you  quote  chapter  and 
"  verfe,  as  well  as  the  beft  Divine  in  Chriften- 
M  dom." 

Supper 
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Supper  now  appeared  ;  and  the  natural  man 
again  refuming  his  place  in  Mr.  Wildgoofe, 
he  ate  as  heartily  as  the  beft  of  them.  After 
fupper,  when  they  had  taken  a  glafs  or  two 
round,  Sir  William  put  Mr.  Wildgoofc  in  mind 
of  the  promife  he  had  made,  to  give  them  the 
particulars  of  Sir  William  K--  "-*s  unhappy 
affair. 

Wildgoofe  replied,  "  that  he  could  not  with-. 
"  out  fome  reluctance  recoiled!  fo  tragical  a 
"  ftory,  which  concerned  a  family  for  whom 
**  he  had  a  great  regard.  But,"  fays  he,  "  as 
"  the  thing  is  public,  and  fhews  in  a  ftriking 
*'  light  the  dreadful  confequences  of  irregular 
"  indulgences,  and  alfo  how  corrupt  the  na- 
"  tural  man  is  when  deftitute  of  divine  grace,  I 
•'  will  relate  the  particulars,  with  as  much 
c<  brevity  as  I  can. 


CHAP.      XXVI. 

• 

Narrative  of  a  licentious  Amour. 

QI R  William  K te  was  a  Baronet  cf 

O  very  confiderable  fortune,  and  of  an  an- 
cient  family :  and,  on  his  return  from  his 

"  travels. 
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e<  travels,  had  fo  amiable  a  character,  and  was 
"  reckoned  (what  the  world  calls)  fo  fine  a 
"  gentleman,  that  he  was  thought  a  very  de- 
"  firable  match  for  a  worthy  Nobleman's 
*£  daughter  in  the  neighbourhood,  of  great 
"  beauty,  merit,  and  a  fuitable  fortune. 

*'  Sir  W.  and  his  Lady  lived  very  happily 
"  together  for  fome  years,  and  had  four  or  five 
*c  fine  children ;  when  he  was  unfortunately 
"  nominated  (at  acontefted  Election)  to  repre- 
*'  fent  the  Borough  of  W — r — k  ;  in  which 
"  county  the  bulk  of  his-  eftate  lay,  and  where 
"  he  at  that  time  refided.  After  the  election, 
<c  as  fome  fort  of  recom pence  to  a  zealous  par- 

"  tizan  of  Sir  W.'s,  Lady  K te  took  an 

"  Inn-keeper's  daughter  for  her  own  maid. 
"  She  was  a  tall,  genteel  girl,  with  a  fine  com- 
"  plexion,  and  an  appearance  of  great  modefty 
'*  and  innocence. 

<e  Molly  I — — n  (which  was  her  name)  had 
<c  waited  on  Lady  K — te  for  fome  time,  before 
"  Sir  W.  appeared  to  take  the  leaft  notice  of 

<c  her;  though  Lady  K te  (perhaps  from 

"  fome  fparks  of  jealoufy,  and  to  try  how  Sir 
"  W.  flood  affefted)  would  frequently  ob- 

"  ferve.,  '  what  a  fine  girl  Molly  I n  was 

"  grown  !'  To  which  Sir  W.'s  ufual  reply 

"  was, 
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<c  was,  c  That  he  faw  nothing  extraordinary  in 
<{  the  girl :'  and  even  affe&ed  to  fpeak  flight- 
tt  ingly  of  her  perfon,  and  to  cenfure  her  auk- 
«  wardnefs  and  her  vanity  ;  for  which  as  there 
w  was  not  the  lead  foundation,  Sir  W.  pro- 
ct  bably  intended  it  to  conceal  his  real  fenti- 
*'  ments. 

"  After  fome  time,  however,  the  fervants  in 
<c  the  family  began  to  entertain  fome  fufpicions, 

<{  that  Molly  I n  was  too  highly  in  her 

*'  Matter's  favour.  The  Houfe-keeper  in  par- 
<c  tieular  (who  in  the  courfe  of  forty  years 
11  had  been  actually  engaged  in  at  leaft  for- 
"  ty  intrigues)  foon  perceived  there  was  too 
<{  much  foundation  for  thefe  fufpicions.  Know- 
"  ing,  therefore,  that  the  Butler  had  himfelf 
"  made  overtures  to  Molly,  (he  fet  him  to 
"  work,  whofe  jealoufy  made  him  fo  vigilant, 
"  that  he  foon  difcovered  the  whole  of  the  affair, 
•"  and  that  it  had  proceeded  much  further  than 
"  was  at  firft  apprehended.  The  Houfe-keeper 
"  (as  that  fort  of  gentry  are  apt  to  triumph  in 
"  the  indifcretions  of  young  people)  made  ufe  of 
"  the  Butler's  name^  as  well  as  his  intelligence, 
"  to  her  Lady:  and  this  threw  every  thing  into 
"  confufion. 

3  "  Lady 
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"  Lady  K te's  paffion  foon  got  the  better 

*'  of  her  difcretion.  For  if,  inftead  of reproach- 
«'  ing  Sir  W.  with  his  infidelity,  fhe  had 
"  diflembled  her  refentment,  till  his  firft  fond- 
"  nefs  for  this  new  object  had  abated  (which, 
"  for  her  own  fake  as  well  as  that  of  her  child- 
"  ren,  fhe  ought  to  have  done),  fhe  might  pro- 
"  bably  have  reclaimed  her  hufband  ;  who, 
*'  notwithftanding  this  temporary  defection,  was 
*'  known  to  have  a  fincere  regard  and  efteern 
"  for  his  Lady. 

"  The  Butler's  officious  fedulity,  however, 
"  had  like  to  have  been  fatal  to  the  poor  fellow. 
"  For  his  name  being  mentioned,  as  having 
<c  made  the  difcovery;  and  Molly  I  .  ...  n 
*'  having  told  Sir  W.  '  that  he  was  only 
"  piqued  at  her  rejecting  his  addrefles  ;'  Sir  W. 
*'  went  up  into  the  fervants  apartment  the 
"  very  next  night,  and  ran  his  fword  feveral 
"  times  through  the  bed  where  the  Butler  ufed 
"  to  lie;  who  had  (for  fome  reafon  or  other) 
"  changed  his  lodging,  and  happily  efcaped  his 
*'  deftrudtion.  And  this  rafh  proceeding  of  Sir 
"  W.  fhews  how  true  it  is,  that  whoever 
4C  ofFends  againft  the  laws  of  God  in  one  point, 
"  is  often  (in  a  literal  fenfe)  guilty  of  violat- 
"  ing  the  whole  law. 

CHAP, 
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CHAP.    XXVII. 

The  Narrative  continued. 

«  fW-^HE  affair  being  now  publicly  known  in 
"  A  the  family;  and  all  reftraints of  (hame, 
"  or  fear  of  difcovery,  being  quite  removed  ; 
"  things  were  foon  carried  to  extremity  be- 
"  tween  Sir  W.  and  his  Lady,  and  a  fepara- 
"  tion  became  unavoidable :  Sir  W.  left  Lady 

"  K te,  with  the  two  younger  children,  in 

"  pofleflion  of  the  manfion-houfe  in  W — {hire ; 
"  and  retired  himfelf,  with  his  Miftrefs  (and 
"  his  two  eldeft  fons),  to  a  large  farm-houfe 
"  on  the  fide  of  the  Cotfwold-hills.  The  fitua- 
"  tion  was  fine ;  plenty  of  wood  and  water  ; 
"  and  commanded  an  extenfive  view  of  the  vale 
"  of  Evefham.  This  tempted  him  to  build  an 
"  handfome  box  there,  with  very  extenfive  gar- 
"  dens,  planted  and  laid  out  in  the  expenfive 
"  tafte  of  the  age.  And,  not  content  with 
"  this,  before  the  body  of  the  houfe  was  quite 
"  finished,  Sir  W.  added  two  large  fide- 
"  fronts  (if  I  may  fo  exprefs  it)  for  no  better 
"  a  reafon,  as  I  could  hear,  but  that  his  Mif- 

"  trefs 
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"  trefs  happened  to  fay,  *  What  is  a  kite  with- 
{<  out  wings  ?' 

"  I  mention  thefe  particulars,  becaufe,  I  be- 
"  lieve,  the  expence  of  finifliing  this  place 
"  (which  was  at  leaft  ten  thoufand  pounds)  was 
"  the  firft  caufe  of  Sir  W.'s  encumbering  his 
"  eftats  :  and  the  difficulties  in  which  he  was 
"  involved  making  him  uneafy,  he  (as  is  too 
"  natural)  had  recourfe  to  the  bottle  for  relief. 
"  Sir  W.  kept  what  is  called  an  hofpitable 
"  houfe ;  and  too  many  people  being  fond  of  the 
u  freedom  and  jollity  which  is  ufually  found  at 
*<  a  table  where  no  Lady  prefides*,  he  was 
"  feldom  without  company  ;  which  brought  on 
"  a  conftant  courfe  of  diffipation  and  want  of 
u  ceconomy  :  by  which  means  Sir  W.'s  affairs, 
"  in  a  few  years,  became  almoft  d  fperate-i 
"  though,  it  muft  be  confefled,  Mrs.  I— n,  in 
"  her  fituation,  behaved  with  great  care  and 
"  frugality. 

"  Well ;  Sir  W.  was  now  turned  of  fifty; 
u  and  his  elded  fon  (the  prefent  Sir  J — s)  being 
<c  grown  up,  and  returned  from  the  Univerfity ; 
"  Sir  W.  inftead  of  fending  him  abroad,  or 

*  It  was  a  point  of  decency,  at  this  time,  not  to  bring  a 
Miftiefs  amongft  Arangers.  I  believe  the  cuftom  is  now 
altered. 

VOL.  III.  I 
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'*c  giving  him  the  advantages  which  a  young 
*'  man  of  his  rank  might  have  expected  ;  kept 
"  him  at  home,  and  made  him  a  witnefs,  and 
*<  in  fome  meafure  a  partaker,  of  his  de- 
*'  baucheries  :  and,  what  is  moft  to  be  lamented 
**  (in  a  temporal  view),  drew  him  in,  by  fome 
*'  plaufible  pretence  or  wrong  indulgence,  to 
*'  part  with  his  reverfionary  right  to  his  mother's 
**  jointure,  which  was  very  confiderable,  and 
**  almoft  the  only  part  of  the  eftate  which  had 
*£  not  been  already  mortgaged  for  its  full 
*«  value. 


B 


CHAP.     XXVIII. 
Its  fatal  Event. 

UT  to  haften  to  the  cataftrophe  of  my 
tale.  There  was  taken  into  the  family, 
**  about  this  time,  a  frefh-coloured  country 
**  girl,  in  the  capacity  of  a  Dairy-maid,  with 
**  no  other  beauty  than  what  arifes  from  the 
"  bloom  of  youth  :  and,  as  people  who  once 
"  give  way  to  their  paffions,  and  are  unre- 
"  ftrained  by  grace,  know  no  bounds ;  Sir  W. 
**  (in  the  decline  of  life)  conceived  an  amorous 
**  regard  for  this  girl,  who  was  fcarce  twenty. 
*'  This  event  produced  ftill  further  confufion  in 
c  « the 
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"  the  family.  Mrs.  I — n  foon  obferved  this. 
"  growing  paflion  ;  and,  either  from  refent- 
"  ment,  or  from  the  apprehenfion,  or  perhaps 
"  the  real  experience,  of  ill  ufage,  thought 
"  proper  to  retire  to  a  little  market  town  in  the 
c<  neighbourhood,  where  fhe  was  reduced  to 
"  keep  a  little  fewing-fchool  for  bread."— 
"  Aye,  and  good  enough  too  for  fuch  hufiies  1" 
cried  fome  of  the  Ladies. 

"  Well,"  continued  Wildgoofe,  "  young  Mr. 
f<  K — te,  whether  {hocked  at  this  unparalleled 
<l  infatuation  of  his  father,  or  (as  was  com- 
"  monly  faid)  finding  himfelf  confidered  as  a. 
*'  rival  in  the  affections  of  this  poor  creature, 
"  fought  an  afylum,  and  fpent  moft  of  his 
"  time  with  Lord  L— — ,  a  friend  of  his,  in 
«  W— (hire. 

"  Sir  W.  though  he  had  now  a  profpect 
"  of  being  fuccefsful  in  this  humble  amour, 
"  and  of  indulging  it  without  moleftation  j  yet 
"  began  at  length  to  fee  the  delulive  nature  of 
"  all  vicious  purfuits  :  and  though  he  endea- 
"  voured  to  keep  up  his  fpirits,  or  rather  t<j 
"  drown  all  thought,  by  conftant  intoxication, 
44  yet  in  his  fober  intervals  he  became  a  victim 
*'  to  gloomy  reflections.  He  had  injured  a 
"  valuable  wifej  which  he  could  not  even  now 
1 2  "  refle& 
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<c  reflect  upon  without  fome  remorfe  :  he  had 
**  wronged  his  innocent  children,  whom  he 
<c  could  not  think  upon  without  the  tendereft 
"  fentiments  of  compaffion.  His  fon,  who  had 
<c  been  a  fort  of  companion  to  him  for  fome 
<c  years,  'had  now  left  him,  through  his  ill 
"  ufage.  And,  as  fhe  had  been  for  fome  time 
"  ufeful  to  him,  he  was  fhocked  at  being  de- 
**  ferted  even  by  the  woman  for  whofe  fake  he 
"  had  brought  this  diftrefs  upon  his  family  : 
*{  and  he  found  himfelf  almoft  alone,  in  that 
**  magnificent  but  fatal  manfion,  the  erecting 
*c  and  adorning  of  which  had  been  the  prin- 
K  eipal  caufe  of  ruining  his  fortune. 

c<  Tormented  by  thefe  contending  paflions, 
Cl  he  had,  for  a  week  paft,  raifed  himfelf,  by 
".conftant  inebriation,  to  a  degree  of  frenzy; 
"  and  had  behaved  in  fo  frantic  a  manner,  that 
<c  everi  his  new  favourite,  the  poor  Blowfelinda, 
"  could  bear  it  no  longer,  and  had  eloped  from 
«  him. 

"  On  the  morning  of  the  day  on  which  he 
«  executed  his  fatal  refolution,  Sir  W.  fent 
"  for  his  fon,  and  for  his  new  miftrefs  j  with 
*'  what  intention  can  only  be  conjectured  :  but 
*  luckily  neither  of  them  obeyed  the  fummons. 
ic  Early  in  the  evening  (it  being  in  the 

"  month 
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**  month  of  O&ober,,  I  think)  the  Butler  had 
"  lighted  two  candles,  as  ufual,  and  fet  them 
"  upon  the  marble  table  in  the  hall.  Sir 
l<  W.  came  down,  and  took  them  up  him- 
"  felfj  as  he  frequently  did.  After  fome  time, 
"  however,,  one  of  the  Houfe-maids  ran  down 
"  flairs  in  a  great  fright,  and  faid,  '  the  lobby 
"  was  all  in  a  cloud  of  fmoke.'  The  fervants, 
"  and  a  Tradefman  that  was  in  the  houfe  upon 
u  bufmefs,  ran  immediately  up,  and,  forcing 
"  open  the  door  whence  the  fmoke  feemed  to 
"  proceed,  they  found  Sir  W.  had  fet  fire 
"  to  a  large  heap  of  fine  linen  (piled  up  in 
"the  middle  of  the  room),  which  had  been 
w  given  by  fome  old  Lady,  a  relation,  as  a 
"  legacy  to  his  eldeft  fon.  "Whilft  the  atten- 
"  tion  of  the  fervants  was  entirely  taken  up 
"  with  extinguifliing  the  flames  in  this  room, 
"  Sir  W.  had  made  his  efcape  into  an  ad- 
u  joining  chamber,  where  was  a  cotton  bed, 
"  and  which  was  wainfcoted  with  deal,  as  moft 
"  finifhed  rooms  then  were.  When  they  had 
M  broke  open  this  door,  the  flames  burft  out 
"  upon  them  with  fuch  fury,  that  they  were  all 
""glad  to  make  their  efcape  out  of  the  houfe  ; 
"  the  principal  part  of  which  fumptuous  pile 
"  was  in  a  few  hours  burnt  to  the  ground : 
1  «  and 
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"  and  no  other  remains  of  Sir  W.  were 
"  found  the  next  morning,  than  the  hip-bone, 
"  and  the  vertebra,  or  bones  of  the  back ;  with 
"  two  or  three  keys,  and  a  gold  watch,  which 
"  he  had  in  his  pocket. 

"  This  was  the  dreadful  confeqtrence  of  a 
M  licentious  paffion,  not  checked  in  its  infan- 
"  cy  :  or  rather,  thus  may  every  unregenerate 
"  man  expect  to  be  drawn  on  from  one  degree 
"  of  wickednefs  to  another,  when  deferted  by 
"  the  Spirit,  and  given  up  to  his  own  imagina- 
«  tions." 


CHAP.    XXIX. 
A  Remedy  agalnjl  Suicide. 

•«  "TTT  TELL,"  fays  Colonel  Rappee j  "we 
VV  "  are  obliged  to  the  Gentleman  for 
"  his  ftory — and  for  a  fermon  into  the  bargain." 
— -"  Why,  it  is  a  very  ferious  affair,"  fays  Sir 
William,  "  for  a  man  to  deftroy  himfelf ;  and 
"  rufh  into  the  prefence  of  his  offended  Judge, 
"  with  all  his  fins  and  follies  unrepented  of 
"  about  him. "—The  Colonel  replied,  "  if  life 
"  w.as  given  as  a  blefling  ;  when  it  ceafed  to  be 
"  fuch,  he  thought  a  man  might  refign  it  again, 

u  without 
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"  without  offence  to  any  one." — "  Yes,  yes," 
fays  Sir  William,  "  if  he  were  under  no  obliga- 
"  tions  to  any  law,  either  of  Nature,  or  Reafon, 
M  or  Society  :.  not  to  mention  the  Revealed  Will 
u  of  God,  by  which  all  murder  is  forbidden. 
"  But  I  would  defire  no  other  argument  againft 
w  felf-murther,"  continues  Sir  William,  "than- 
"  its  being  contrary  to  the  very  firft  law  of  na- 
u  ture,  felf-prefervation  j  and  its  {hocking  the 
M  natural  feelings  and  common  apprehenfions 
"of all  mankind," 

The  young  Templar  faid,  "that,  as  fuicide 
s:  was  the  moft  horrid  of  all  murders,  a  friend 
"  of  his  propofed  to  have  the  offender  punifhed 
"  as  other  heinous  murders  are." — "  How  is 
«  that  ?"  fays  the  Colonel — "  Why,  by  being 
"  hanged  in  chains,"  fays  the  Templar.-— 
"  Oh  !"  fays  Sir  William  ;  "  but  that  would  be 
"  rather  a  punifhment  to  his  furviving  family, 
"  than  to  the  deceafed  offender."—"  Yes," 
fays  the  Templar  ;  <{  and  that  is  the  very  thing 
"  propofed  ;  as  the  thoughts  of  bringing  fuch  a 
"  reproach  upon  his  innocent  wife  and  children 
"  would  probably  reftrain  many  a  man  from  fo 
"  rafh  an  action,  who  was  deaf  to  every  other 
"  connderati'on."— "  Well,"  fays  Mifs  Saint- 
hill,  "  but  this  penalty  would  be  no  reftraint 
"  upon  you  and  me,  Colonel— upon  old  Maids 
I  4  "  and 
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**  and  old  Batchelors.  And  a  man  that  burns 
"  himfelf  (like  Sir  W.  K.)  would  evade  the 
"law." 

The  Colonel  was  going  to  make  fome  reply, 
when  the  attention  of  the  company  was  attracted 
by  a  burft  of  loud  laughter  from  the  fervants 
hall ;  and  a  fort  of  riotous  mirth,  not  ufual  in 
Sir  William's  family.  Mifs  Forefter,  attended 
by  Mr.  Bob  Tench,  took  upon  her  to  go  and 
enquire  into  the  caufe  of  this  boifterous  merri- 
ment, When  they  came  to  the  door  of  the 
fervants  apartment,  they  found  it  was  Tugwell 
who  had  "  fet  the  table  on  a  roar,"  by  getting 
up  on  the  end  of  it,  and  holding  forth  in  imita- 
tion of  his  Mafter  and  Mr.  Whitfield. 

The  truth  was,  Jerry  being  pretty  thirfty, 
after  his  long  walk  and  the  numerous  perils  he 
had  undergone  that  day,  the  Butler  plied  him 
with  ftrong  beer,  till  he  began  to  wax  mel- 
low; in  which  ftate  of  things,  Jerry  thought 
proper  to  mount  the  table,  and  harangue  in 
praife  of  temperance ;  and,  in  fhort,  proceeded 
fo  long  in  recommend  ing  fobriety,  and  in  tofling 
off  horns  of  ale,  that  he  became  as  drunk  as  a 
piper.  This  inconfiftency  of  condudl  expofed 
our  Orator  (as  it  has  done  more  refpedlable 
characters)  to  the  ridicule  of  his  audience:  fo 
that  the  Cook  had  made  fo  free  with  the 

Preacher, 
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Preacher,  as  to  pin  a  difh-clout  to  his  rump  ; 
ancTthe  other  fervants,  in  their  different  ways, 
had  offered  Jerry  many  indignities.  Nay,  they 
proceeded  fb  far  at  laft,  as  to  give  him  the  ftrap- 
pado,  or  ancient  discipline  of  the  boot,  with  no 
feeble  arm,  upon  his  pofteriors ;  and  then  con- 
veyed him  hand  and  foot  (like  a  dead  pig)  de- 
cently to  bed. 

When  Mi  fs  Forefter  returned  into  the  parlour, 
fhe  laughed  to  herfelf,  and  whifpered  Lady 
Forefter  in  the  ear.— Sir  William  afked  Bob 
Tench,  "  what  was  the  caufe  of  all  that  noife 
*  below  flairs  ?" — Bob  caft  a  fneering  look  at 
Wildgoofe  (as  if  he  were  anfwerable  for  the 
abfurdities  of  his  comrade);  and  faid,  "Mr. 
"  Wildgoofe's  friend  was  entertaining  the  com- 
"  pany  with  a  diflertation  upon  fobriety  j  but 
"  his  long  walk,  and  an  horn  or  two  of  ale,. 
"  were  a  little  too  much  for  him." 

Wildgoofe  could  not  forbear  blufliing  at  the 
indifcretion  of  his  fellow-traveller;  being  fen- 
fible  that  he  muft  rather  injure  the  caufe  than 
promote  it,  as  his  zeal  was  probably  much* 
greater  than  his  knowledge  or  his  abilities. 


I5  CHAP. 
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CHAP.    XXX. 

Love  triumphant  over  Senfuality. 

IT  being  now  bed-time,  Mrs.  Molly  brought 
candles  for  the  Ladies;  and,  in  allufion  to 
what  had  patted  in  the  fervants  hall,  fimpered 
upon  Wildgoofe.  But  there  was  fomething  fo 
lafcivious  in  her  fmiles,  that  he  confidered  it 
as  almoft  an  a&  of  fenfuality  to  return  them; 
which  yet  it  was  almoft  impoffible  to  avoid. 

The  Gentlemen  fate  talking  near  half  an  hoar 
after  the  Ladies  were  gone  ;  and  then  retired  to 
their  feveral  apartments.  When  Wildgoofe  was 
got  to  his  chamber,  had  fliut  the  door,  and 
was  going  to  his  devotions  by  the  bed-fide  ;  he 
was  furprized  with  the  fight  of  a  pink  petticoat, 
a  cotton  gown,  a  pair  of  white  {lockings,  and 
fome  green  fluff- (hoes,  thrown  carelefsly  upon 
the  floor ;  and,  upon  looking  within  the  curtains, 
jfaw  a  girl,  as  he  thought,  in  a  laced  night-cap, 
her  face  turned  from  him,  and  (as  he  fuppofed) 
faft  afleep.  Wildgoofe  was  ftruck  filent  with 
aftonifhment  at  firft :  but  imagining  that  Mrs. 
Molly,  who  had  ogled  him  fo  frequently  fince 
he  came,  had  laid  this  fnare  for  his  virtue,  he 

broke 
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broke  out  into  this  kind  of  foliloquy  :  "Ah! 
"  wretch  that  I  am  !  I  have  brought  this  poor 
<£  creature  to  the  very  brink  of  deftruction,  by 
"  my  own  carnal  concupifcence.  I  have  en- 
c<  couraged  her  amorous  wifb.es,  by  returning 
c<  her  wanton  glances  ;  initead  of  nipping  her 
"  hopes  in  the  bud,  by  a  feverity  of  counte- 
"  nance,  as  I  ought  to  have  done.  But  how 
"  fhall  I  refift  fuch  a  temptation  ?  The  fpirit 
"  is  willing;  but  the  flefh  is  weak.  I  can  re- 
*'  nounce  the  world,  and  defy  the  Devil. — But 
"  the  flefh— oh  !  the  flefh  is  weak. — Heaven 
*'  protect  me  !" — Whilft  he  was  uttering  this- 
rhapfody,  he,  by  an  almoft  involuntary  motion, 
pulled  Mifs  Townfend's  cambrick  handkerchief 
out  of  his  pocket ;  the  ambrofiul  fcent  of  which 
immediately  reviv.ed  her  agreeable  idea,  and  the 
tender  fentiments  which  Mr.  Wildgoofe  enter- 
tained for  that  Lady  ;  and  gave  a  new  turn  to 
his  thoughts.  "  But  oh  !  wretch  that  1  am  !" 
continues  he,  "  how  can  I  forget  the  kind 
"  looks  and  fnodeft  blufhes  of  the  incomparable 
"  Mifs  Townfend  ;  and  be  guilty  of  any  aft  of 
*'  infidelity  to  fo  amiable  a  Lady  ? — Avaunt, 
"  Beelzebub  !  Get  thee  behind  me,  Satan  !" 
fays  he,  with  a  vehement  emphafis  -,  which 
threv/  the  counterfeit  Mrs.  Molly  into  a  fit 
of  laughter;  and  out  leaped  Tom  the  Stable- 
I  6  boy 
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boy  (whom  the  Butler  had  got  to  a£t  this 
farce),  and,  running  to  the  chamber-door, 
joined  Mr.  George  and  fome  others  of  the  fer- 
vants  who  were  in  the  fecret,  and  who  were 
waiting  in  the  lobby  for  the  event  of  their  ftra- 
tagem. 

Mr.  Wildgoofe  {tared  with  furprize ;  and  was 
at  firft  a  little  angry  at  the  joke  which  was  put 
upon  him.  But,  immediately  recollecting  that 
he  had  invited  this  infult  by  his  own  indifcre- 
tion,  he  thought  it  beft  to  take  no  further  notice 
of  it.  He  therefore  went  to  bed  ;  but  was  kept 
awake  an  hour  or  two,  by  his  vexation  at 
this  incident,  and  other  meditations  of  various 
kinds. 


CHAP.    XXXI. 

More  nofturnal  Perils. 

MR.  Wildgoofe  was  juft  compofing  him- 
felf  to  flcep,  however,  when  he  heard  his 
door  open  again,  and  was  afraid  of  fome  real 
attack  upon  his  chaftity ;  when,  to  his  aftonifh- 
ment,,  he  heard  the  lamentable  voice  of  his 
friend  Tugwell.  "  Mailer  Wildgoofe  !  Mafter 
«  Wildgoofe ! "  fays  he,  «  for  God's  fake,  awake : 

"  I  will 
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"  I  will  not  ftay  a  moment  longer  in  the 
"  houfe." — "  Why;  what  is  the  matter  ?"  fays 
Wildgoofe.  — •"  Why,"  quoth  Jerry,  "the 
"  houfe  is  haunted,  and  the  bed-cloaths  are 
"  bewitched  ^  and  I  would  not  go  to  bed  again 
"  for  an  hundred  pounds." — *'  I  am  afraid," 
replies  Wildgoofe,  *'  thou  art  not  fober  yet, 
"  Jerry ;  for  I  hear  thou  gotteft  fuddled  to-night 
"  in  a  moft  ungodly  manner." — "  Ah !  Matter," 
cries  Jerry,.  "  I  am  as  fober  now  as  ever  I  was 
"  in  my  life,  and  have  had  two  or  three  hours 
"  goodfleep.  But,  I  am  fure,the  bed  isbewitch- 
"  ed  :  for  there  was  not  a  foul  in  the  room 
"  befides  myfelf ;  and  a  witch,  or  a  fpirit,  kept 
"  pulling  the  bed-cloaths  off"  me,  twenty  times, 
*'  as  fail  as  I  could  pull  them  on  me  again* 
"  And  I  am  certain  it  could  be  nothing  but 
"  witchcraft." 

The  cafe  was, .the  Cook.and  the  Houfe-maid, 
by  a  common  contrivance  amongft  girls  who 
love  to  be  playing  tricks  with  young  fellows, 
had  tacked  the  bed-cloaths  together ;  and,  by. 
a  long  packthread  fixed  under  the  quilt  and 
brought  under  the  door,.as  they  went  up  to  bed, 
had  played  off  this  piece  of  fun,  to  the  terror 
and  annoyance  of  poor  Tugwell, 

Mr. 
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Mr.  Wildgoofe  defired  Jerry,  "  to  go  to  bed 
*'  again  till  the  morning;  when  he  himfelf," 
he  faid,  "  intended  to  depart :  as  he  found 
**  the  fervants,  inftead  of  minding  the  things 
"  which  belonged  to  their  falvation,  were  all 
"  in  a  confpiracy  to  put  tricks  upon  them,  and 
14  to  defeat  their  pious  intentions." 

"  Yes,"  fays  Jerry,  "  and  fo  are  the  Miners 
*'  too,  as  far  as  1  can  fee  ;  and  I  am  for  getting 
<c  out  of  this  heathenifh  country  as  faft  as  we 
"  can." 

"  Why,"  fays  Wildgoofe,  "  Sir  William  and 
"  Lady  Forefter  are  very  good  people ;  but  we 
"  have  done  wrong,  to  entangle  ourfelves  in  the 
"  pleafures  of  this  world  :  and  though  I  had 
**  promifed  to  acc'ompany  them  into  the  Peak 
*'  to-morrow  ;  yet  the  fervants  perhaps  maj 
"  prejudice  the  Miners  againft  us.  In  ihort," 
fays  he,  "  I  am  afraid,  the  hour  is  not  yet  come 
*'  for  their  converfion.  Therefore,  Jerry,  go 
"  you  and  lie  down  for  an  hour  or  two  longer  ; 
"  and  at  dawn  of  day,  we  will  leave  this 
"  place." 

Tugwell,however,  could  not  be  prevailed  upon 
to  return  to  his  own  bed,  which  he  confidered 
as  haunted  by  fome  invifible  being  or  evil 
fpirit ;  but,  putting  on  his  cloaths,  and  laying 

his 
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his  wallet  under  his  head,  flept  upon  the  carpet 
in  his  Matter's  room. 

As  for  Wildgoofe,  he  compofed  himfelf  for  a 
few  hours ;  but  awaking  between  three  and  four 
o'clock,  he  roufed  his  fellow-traveller,  and  they 
fet  out  before  any  of  the  family  was  ftirring. 

Wildgoofe  left  a  note  upon  the  table,  expreffing 
his  obligations  to  SirWilliam  and  LadyForefter, 
and  making  an  apology  for  his  abruptdeparture: 
but  faid,  "God  had  called  him  elfewhere;  and, 
"  the  end  for  which  he  had  come  into  the 
"  Peak  being  (as  he  .thought)  fruftrated  by 
"  fome  unexpected  incidents,  he  would  defer 
"  his  vifitation  of  the  Miners  to  fome  more 
"  favourable  opportunity ;  when  he  hoped  again 
"  to  pay  his  refpec~ts  to  his  worthy  friends  Sir 
"  William  and  Lady  Forever," 
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BOOK      XL 


CHAP.    I. 

The  two  Pilgrims  decamp^  without  Beat  of  Drum, 

THE  two  Pilgrims  fet  out  from  Sir 
William  Forefter?s  (as  was  related) 
about  four  o'clock  in  the  morning  ;  and, 
as  Tugwell  did  nq,t  know  what  his  Matter's 
intentions  were,  he  was  much  pleafed  to  fee 
him  turn  his  face  towards  the  South.  He  was 
furprized,  however,  to  find  him  fo  eafily  give 
up  his  project  of  preaching  to  the  Miners  in 
the  Peak;  with  which  view  they  had  travelled 
fo  many  tedious  miles. 

But  the  truth  was,  that,  befides  his  ap- 
prehenfions  left  the  fervants  might  make  a 
ludicrous  ufe  of  the  adventure  of  the  Stable- 
boy  whom  the  Butler  had  put  into  his  bed, 

Mr. 
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Mr.  Wildgoofe  had  a  more  powerful  motive 
for  haftening  his  departure  towards  the  South, 
Mr.  Bob  Tench,  in  their  walk  from  Ham, 
had  told  him,  by  way  of  converfation,  "  that 
"  he  had  promifed  to  attend  Sir  Harry  Hotfpur 
"  to  Warwick  races,  which,"  he  faid,  4t  were 
"  within  two  or  three  days  at  furtheft."-— 
Mr.  Wildgoofe,  therefore,  having  determined 
(as  a  coup  d*  eclat)  to  bear  his  teftimony 
againft  thofe  ungodly  meetings,  thought  no 
opportunity  could  be  more  proper  than  the 
prefent  j  when  he  could  have  a  good  chance 
for  an  interview  with  Mifs  Townfend,  foy 
which  he  fo  eagerly  longed. 

Mr.  Wildgoofe  now  travelled  on  for  two  or 
three  hours  in  profound  filence  ;  reflecting  on 
the  difgrace  he  fhould  probably  bring  upon 
himfelf  and  the  caufe  in  which  he  was  em- 
barked, if  the  fervants  fhould  malicioufly  mif- 
reprefent  the  ridiculous  adventure  above-men- 
tioned. 

At  length,  however,  Jerry  ventured  to  afk 
his  Mafter,  "What  o'clock  it  was  '"—Wild- 
goofe, looking  at  him  with  a  ferious  air,  an- 
fwered,  "  Ah  !  Jerry,  do  not  be  fo  anxious 
"  to  know  the  times  and  the  feafons :  for  my 
"  part,"  continues  he,  "  I  am  refolved,  for 

"  the 


l86        THE    SPIRITUAL    QJUIXOTE. 

"  the  future,  to  know  nothing  but  my  duty  as 
"  a  Chriftian  ;  nor,  as  far  as  I  can  anfwer  for 
"  myfelf,  ever  to  laugh  again  as  long  as  I  live, 
"  that  I  may  not,  by  any  levity  of  behaviour, 
"  infpire  any  weak  Chriftian  with  wanton 
"thoughts,  nor  give  occafion  for  any  fufpici- 
"  ons  to  the  prejudice  of  my  own  chara&er." 

UI  will  tell  you  what,  then,  Matter  i  if 
"  you  are  refolved  never  to  laugh  again,  you 
"  muft  never  do  two  things  more — you  mufl 
"  never  read  Scoggan's  Jefts,  nor  ever  hear 
"  the  Merry  Andrew  at  Evefham  fair — for 
M  they  will  make  you  burft  your  belly  with 
"  laughter,  in  fprte  of  your  refolution.'*— - 
W^ildgoofe  had  almoft  broken  his  vow  at  firft 
fetting  out ;  and  could  not  but  fmile,  at  Ieaft3 
at  Jerry's  idea  of  wit  and  humour. 

About  eight  o'clock,  our  travellers  came  to 
a  public-houfe,  at  a  fmall  diftance  from  a 
Nobleman's  featj  where  they  thought  it  proper 
to  halt  and  refre/h  themfelves.  There  were 
two  fmart  fervants,  with  guns  and  pointers,  in 
the  kitchen,  who,  as  well  as  the  neighbouring 

feat,  they  found,  belonged  to  Lord  B , 

Lady  Foreiter's  father.  The  fervants  were 
going  a  partridge-fhooting  ;  and,  as  foon  as 
they  marched  out  of  the  houfe,  my  Landlord 

(hook 
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fliook  his  head,  and  faid,  "  It  was  a  fhame,  to 
"  turn  their  pointers  into  the  corn,  before  the 
"  Farmers  had  begun  harveft." — "  Yes,"  fays 
my  Landlady,  "  they  are  a  fad  pack  of  them  ; 
"  they  have  debauched  the  whole  country  : 
"  there  is  hardly  a  fober  man,  or  an  honeft 
"  woman,  within  ten  miles  of  rny  Lord's  houfe. 
w  I  do  not  defire  their  company  here  j  for  I 
"  know  they  only  want  to  ruin  my  daughter, 
"  if  they  could  have  their  will  of  her.'* 

Wildgoofe  thought  this  a  melancholy  con- 
traft  to  the  character  of  Lady  Forefter;  the 
force  of  whole  good  example  had  diffufed  a 
fpirit  of  Religion  and  Virtue  as  widely  round, 
as  her  Father's  vicious  principles  had  extended 
their  baleful  influence. 

Wildgoofe  anfwered  mine  Hoftefs,  "  that 
<c  he  imagined  my  Lord  B  •  was  a  good 

"  moral  man  j  though  he  knew  he  was  no 
*  great  friend  to  Religion."  —  "  Yes,"  fays 
fhe,  u  my  Lord  does  fome  generous  things, 
w  to  be  fure  ;  but  then  there  is  no  depending 
"  upon  him  :  he  will  be  very  charitable  to  a 
"  poor  man  one  day ;  and,  if  he  happens  to 
"  affront  him,  fend  him  to  gaol  the  next. 

"  He  almoft  ftarved  our  whole  market-town 
"  laft  winter,  to  be  revenged  upon  them  for 

«ah 
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"  an  affront  which  they  had  put  upon  his 
"  Lordmip."— "How  was  that  ?"  fays  Wild- 
goofe.  — "  Why,"  fays  my  Landlady,  "  he 
M  went  and  bought  up  three  or  four  thou- 
"  fand  pounds-worth  of  coals  (for  my  Lord 
"  is  very  rich,  you  know)  5  fo  that  there  was 
"  not  a  bit  of  coal  to  be  got  at  any  of  the 
w  pits  for  ten  miles  round  the  place." — This 
account  confirmed  Wildgoofe  in  his  opinion  of 
the  precarious  nature  of  mere  human  virtues, 
when  unfupported  by  principles  of  Religion9 
or  (as  he  called  it)  when  void  of  Faith  or  Di- 
vine Grace.. 


CHAP.    II. 

i 

A r learned  Inn- keeper.  Mr.  Wildgoofe  meets  an  old 
Acquaintance. 

MR.  Wildgoofe  and  his  fellow-traveller 
having  had  but  little  reft  the  preceding 
night,  they  made  a  fhort  ftage  that  day,  lodging 
at  a  fmall  public-houfeon  the  edge  of  the  foreft 
of  Ned  wood  ;  and  the  next  morning  reached 
Litchfield  again  about  eleven  o'clock.  They 
obfervcd  upon  a  fign  there  a  Greek  motto  *V  to 

»  "H  vrfa,  n  aTTiSi,. 

this 
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this  purpofe,  Either  drink,  or  depart  about  your 
bufmefs;  which  they  imagined  to  have  been  fup- 
plied  by  fome  learned  Prebend,  who  either  fre- 
quented or  patronized  the  houfe.  They  com- 
plied with  the  firft  part  of  the  precept,  and 
were  drinking  a  pint  of  ale  upon  a  bench  in  the 
yard  ;  when  my  Landlord,  who  was  a  genteel 
fort  of  man,  vouchsafed  to  fpeak  to  them  ;  and, 
foon  finding  that  Wiidgoofe  had  had  a  liberal 
education,  fate  down  by  them,  and  began  to 
inform  them,  "  that  he  himfelf  had  been  bred 
"  at  Cambridge  as  a  Phyfician,  and  had  a<5hi- 
"  ally  pra&ifed  at  Litchfield  ;  but,  finding  the 
"  fees  but  (mall,  and  that  (fuch  as  they  were) 
"  they  came  in  but  flowly,  he  had  married  a 
"  young  widow,  who  kept  the  inn.  And  here," 
fays  he,  "  I  fee  a  good  deal  of  genteel  com- 
"  panyj  I  am  Majier  of  a  good  houfe;  have 
"  the  moft  amiable  woman  in  the  world  for 
"  my  wife  ;  and  live  as  happy  as  a  King." 

Whilft  my  Landlord  was  thus  difplaying  the 
felicity  of  his  fituation,  the  amiable  Mrs. 
Brewer  (his  wife)  rang  the  bar-bell  with  fome 
vivacity  ;  and,  with  no  very  melodious  voice, 
cried  out,  "Dr.  Brewer,  where  are  you  ?  what 
"  the  Devil  are  you  about  ?  why  don't-ckec 
<c  come,  and  fhell  fome  peafe  ?  Here's  a  Fa- 

"  mily 


fgO       THE    SPIRITUAL    QJJIXOTE. 

**  mily  coming  in  ;  and  you  fit  prating  to 
<£  your  Foot-pafTengers,  who  are  drinking 
<l  three-halfpenny-worth  of  mild-ale,  for- 
•«  footh  !" 

The  Doctor  moved  like  clock-work  at  the 
found  of  the  bell  and  Mrs.  Brewer's  voice  ;  and 
told  the  travellers,  "  he  would  wait  upon  them 
*'  again  immediately." 

The  cafe  was — juft  at  that  inftant,  there 
rode  in,  at  the  back-gate,  a  young  man  in  a 
filver-laced  hat  and  a  blue  great-coat,  and 
called  the  Hoftler  with  great  authority.  — 
"  Here,  Mafter  ;  here  am  I,"  fays  the  Hoftler; 
"who's  a  coming,?"  —  "Who's  a  coming! 
*'  why,  I  am  coming,  you  puppy,"  fays  the 
young  man. — "  Yes,  Mafter,  I  fee  you  be," 
returns  Robin  :  "but  what  Family,  what  equi- 
"  Page>  nave  you  got  -?  and  how  many  ftands 
"  fhall  you  want  for  your  horfes  ?" 

My  Landlady,  hearing  the  Hoftler  aflc  thefe 
queftions,  took  it  for  granted  fome  grand  Fa- 
mily was  at  hand.  But  the  Gentleman,  who 
caufed  all  this  uproar,  turned  his  horfe  into  the 
ftable,  bade  the  Hoftler  bring  in  his  faddle- bags, 
and  ordered  a  mutton-chop  for  his  dinner. 

As  he  pafled  by  our  two  Pilgrims  upon  the 
bench,  Mr.  Wildgoofe  thought  it  was  a  face 

which 
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which  he  had  feen  before  (and  indeed  it  was 
a  pretty  remarkable  one) ;  yet,  being  engaged 
with  his  own  thoughts,  he  did  not  on  a  fudden 
glance  recollect  him.  But,  the  young  man 
having  got  rid  of  his  great-coat  (which,  though 
in  the  midft  of  the  dog-days,  he  had  chiefly 
worn  to  conceal  his  faddle-bags  on  the  road), 
he  again  exhibited  himfelf  at  the  door;  when 
Wildgoofe  immediately  knew  him  to  be  Mr. 
Rouvell  (or  Beau  Rueful),  whom  he  had  re- 
membered at  College,  and  met  with  at  Bath. 

As  there  were  now  no  perfons  of  diftinftion  in 
the  cafe,  Rouvell  did  not  difdain  to  recog- 
nize his  old  acquaintance.  Wildgoofe  being 
now  an  Itinerant  by  profeiEon,  Rouvell  ex- 
prefled  no  furprize  at  meeting  him  there.  But 
Wildgoofe  afkcd  Rouvell,  "  what  had  brought 
"him  to  Litchfield  f  >-"  Why,  bufmefs  of 
"  conference,"  replies  Rouvell  ;  "  and,  if 
**  you  will  dine  with  me  here,  I  will  explain 
"  the  affair  to  you  ;  and,  indeed,  fhould  be 
"  glad  to  confult  with  you  upon  the  fubjeft." 

Though  Wildgoofe  was  rather  impatient  to 
get  into  Warwickfhire  ;  yet,  as  the  races  did 
not  begin  till  the  day  following,  he  had  time 
enough  upon  his  hands.  He  therefore  accepted 
of  Mr,  Rouvell's  invitation. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP.        III. 

The  lajl  Efforts  of  expiring  Vanity. 

WHEN  Mr.  Wildgoofeand  Rouvell  were 
alone  together,  Rouvell  acquainted 
him  with  his  prefent  fituation  :  "  that,  having 
u  been  jilted  by  a  woman  of  fortune,  whom  he 
<c  thought  himfelf  upon  the  brink  of  marry- 
K  ing,  he  had,  in  a  fit  of  difappointment, 
tc  married  an  agreeable  woman,  with  a  few 
"  hundreds,  who  was  really  the  widow  who 
"  kept  the  houfe  where  he  had  lodged  at  Bath; 
"  that  he  was  now  determined  to  live  a  more 
"retired  and  regular  life;  and,  in  order  to 
"  that,  had  accepted  of  a  prefentation  to  a 
"  living,  given  him  by  one  of  the  Members 
u  for  Coventry ;  and  that  he  was  now  going 
"  to  the  Bifhop  for  orders." 

"  To  the  Bifhop  for  orders !"  cries  Wild- 
goofe  ;  «  what  !  in  a  laced  hat  !"— «  Oh," 
fays  Rouvell,  "  that  is  only  to  gain  a  little 
"  refpeft  upon  the  road,  as  I  could  not  conve- 
"  niently  bring  my  fervant  with  me ;  but  I 
u  fhall  immediately  get  that  piece  of  finery 

«  ripped 
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"  ripped  off  before  I  wait  upon  the  Biihop.  I 
"  muft  confefs,  however,"  continues  he,  "  I 
"  have  been  fo  long  accuftomed  to  the  gaiety 
"  of  the  world,  and  to  drefs  like  a  Gentleman, 
"  that  I  do  not  at  all  relifh  the  peculiarity  of 
"  the  Clerical  habit.  Indeed,  I  can  fee  no 
"  reafon  why  a  Clergyman  fhould  be  diftin- 
"  guifhed  from  the  reft  of  the  world,  by  fuch. 
_"  a  funeral  appearance  ;  nor  what  connexion 
"  there  is  between  Religion  and  a  black  coat; 
"  as  if  Chriftianity  were  fuch  a  gloomy  affair, 
"  and  fo  fatal  an  enemy  to  all  kind  of  enjoy- 
"  ment." 

"  Why,"  fays  Wildgoofe,  «  I  do  not  ima- 
"  gine  there  is  any  virtue  in  a  black  coat ;  but 
"  it  feems  proper,  by  fome  external  mark, 
"  to  put  the  Clergy  in  mind  of  the  gravity 
"  and  importance  of  their  function  :  as  alfo, 
"  to  prevent  their  following  the  vain  fafhions 
*'  of  the  world,  and  changing  their  drefs  ac- 
"  cording  to  the  caprice  of  mankind,  it  feems 
"  advifeable  to  confine  them  to  fome  one 
"  particular  habit ;  which,  I  have  heard, 
"  was  the  common  drefs  about  the  time  of  the 
"Reformation." 

« Well,"  fays  Rouvell,  «  I  can  afTure 
"  you,  I  think  it  a  great  aft  of  mortification, 

VOL,  III.  K  "for 
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*'  for  a  young  fellow  of  eight  and  twenty,  to 
u  give  up  fo  material  an  article  as  that  of 
"  drefs  j  and  could  not  forbear  exprefiing  my 
~"  fenfe  of  this  hardfhip,  t'other  day,  in  a 
"  ludicrous  advertifement,  which  I  will  fhew 
*c  you."  Rouvell  then  pulled  out  a  fmart 
Morocco-leather  pocket-book,  and  read  the 
following  advertifement : 

"  Whereas,  on  Sunday  laft  (being  Trinity- 
*'  Sunday),  between  the  hours  of  ten  and 
"  twelve,  two  or  three  ill-looking  fellows,  dif- 
"  guifed  in  crape  (exprefsly  contrary  to  the 
*'  Hack  acl),  did  lay  violent  hands  on  a  poor 
*'  young  Gentleman,  near  the  Bifhop's  palace 
"  at  B — d — «  ;  putting  him  in  bodily  fear,  by 
tc  bidding  him^faW,  and  anfwer  them  feveral 
<l  odd  out-of-the-way  queftions;  and  did  infift 
'*  upon  his  taking  feveral  horrible  oaths,  and 
"  extort  from  him  feveral  unreafonable  con- 
"  ceffions  j  particularly,  that  they,  and  all  the 
"  Gentlemen  of  their  profelfion,  were  very 
u  honeft,  civil  Gentlemen  (contrary  to  his 
"  real  fentiments  and  their  known  practices), 
"  and  had  a  right  to  treat  in  that  manner,  and 
<c  impofe  their  opinions  upon,  all  that  fell  un- 
*4  der  their  clutches  ;  and,  moreover,  did  rob 
44  him  of  twelve  and  fix-pence  in  money  ; 

"and 


THE     SPIRITUAL     QUIXOTE.        j^| 

"  and  did  ftrip  him  of  all  his  wearing  ap^ 
"  parcl,  namely,  a  (mart  coat  with  a  red  filk 
"  lining,  a  laced  waiftcoat^  and  a  pair  of  red 
"  breeches,  with  about  half-a-dozen  ruffled 
"  fhirts,  and  as  many  pair  of  white  {lockings  5 
"  and  did  even  rip  the  filver  button  and  loop 
"  off  his  hat : — Now  this  is  to  give  notice, 
"  that  whoever  will  bring  any  of  the  faid  of- 
"  fenders  to  the  two-faced  pump  in  Oxford,  or 
"  to  any  of  the  pumps,  or  horfe-ponds,  in  Ox- 
"  ford  or  Cambridge,  fo  that  they  may  be 
"  brought  to  condign  punilhment,  fhall  re- 
"  ceive  an  handfome  reward* 

"  N.  B.  The  Head  of  this  gang  is  an  old 
"  offender*  and  has  followed  thefe  practices 
"  for  many  years ;  and  has  brought  up  feveral 
"  of  his  fons  in  the  fame  idle  way,  who  defired 
u  to  follow  fome  genteel  trade,  and  to  get  their 
"  bread  in  fome  honeft  gentleman-like  way  of 
"  life." 

"  Well,  Sir,"  fays  Wildgoofe,  «  there  is 
"  no  great  harm  in  this  piece  of  humour ;  I 
"  only  think  it  a  fort  of  jefting  which  (as  St. 
"  Paul  fays)  is  not  quite  fo  convenient  or  decent ^ 
"  efpecially  in  a  man  that  is  going  to  the 
"  Bifhop  for  Holy  Orders.  Many  a  man  has 
*  paid  dearly  for  his  jeft.  A  Candidate  for 
K  2  « the 
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*'  the  Confulfhip  at  Rome,  you  know,  loft  his 
"  election,  by  jefting  upon  a  poor  Mechanic 
"  for  the  roughnefs  of  his  hand.  However,  I 
<c  fhould  think,  the  change  of  character,  which 
**  is  expected  in  a  Clergyman,  a  more  weighty 
"  confideration  than  the  mere  change  of  drefs ; 
"  and  that  it  is  a  greater  facrifice  in  a  young 
"  man,  to  give  up  the  gay  amufements  of  life, 
c  than  to  lay  afide  his  laced  waiftcoat  or  white 
«  Blockings." 

"Why,"  fays  Rouvell,  «  I  fhould  ima- 
11  gine  it  would  be  no  difadvantage  to  Reli- 
"  gi°n>  or  to  t^e  Clergy  in  particular,  if 
"  they  were  to  remit  a  little  of  that  folemnity 
41  of  character,  which  has  expofed  them  to 
"  the  imputation  of  hypocrify,  and  the  ridicule 
*  of  the  world  ;  and  to  mix  a  little  more  of 
"  the  Gentleman,  both  in  their  drefs  and  in 
<l  their  deportment,  which  frequently  pre- 
**judices  people  againft  very  worthy  and  in- 
*c  genious  men.  And,  now  my  pocket-book 
*{  is  out,  I  will  (hew  you  another  ludicrous 
<l  compofition,  which  a  friend  of  mine  gave 
*4  me,  when  I  firft  talked  of  taking  the  gown." 
— Wildgoofe  faid,  "  he.  did  not  approve  of 
"  that  fort  of  buffoonry  j"  but,  as  he  would 
hear  all  the  objections  Rouvell  had  to  the 

profeflion 
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profeffion  he  was  now  engaging  in,  Rouvell 
read  the  following  parody  on  Shakefpeare's 
celebrated  defcription  of  the  feven  ftages  of 
human  life. 


CHAP.      IV. 

A  Parody  on  the  Speech  ofjaque^  in  Shakefpeare*s 
As  you  like  it_ 

<c     A    S   this  parody  is  put  into  the  mouth  of 
XJL  "  a  Fop,"  fays  Rouvell,  "  it  is  rathes 
11  a  compliment  to  the  Clergy,  than  any  re- 
"  flection  upon  them.. 

" Sir  Plume, 

." . Religion's  all  a  farce; 

"  And  Parfons  are  but  men,  like  you  or  me* 
"  They  have  their  foibles,  and  their  fopperies  : 
*'  And  one  fees  amongft  them  fundry  charaflers. 

"  To  mention  only  feven. Arid  firft — the  Curate^, 

ft  Humming  and  hawing  to  his  drowfy  herd.— 

"  And  then  the  Pedagogue,  with  formal  wig, 

"  His  night-gown  and  his  cane  5  ruling,  likeTurk^ 

«'  All  in  his  dufty  fchool. — Then  the  fmart  Prieft, 

'"  Writing  extempore  (forfooth !)  a  fonnet 

"  Quaint,  to  his  Miftrefs*  flioe-ftring. — Then  the  Vicar,, 

<*  Full  of  fc'jf  cuilomVy,  with  his  burying  gloves; 

"  Jealous  of  his  rights,  and  apt  to  quarrel  j 

K  3  ««  Claiming: 
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41  Claiming  his  paltry  penny-farthing  tithes, 

"  E'en  at  the  Lawyer's  price.— Then  the  Re6lor, 

"  In  fleek  furcingle  with  good  tithe-pig  ftufTd  ; 

<*  With  eyes  up-fwoln,  and  fliining  double-chin  j 

•*  Full  of  wife  nods  and  orthodox  diftin&ions  ; 

"  And  fo  he  gains  refpecl: — Proceed  we  next 

«'  ynto  the  old  Incumbent  at  his  gate, 

«f  With  filken  fkull-cap  tied  beneath  his  chin  ; 

*'  His  banyan,  with  filver  clafp,  wrapt  round 

«'  His  (hrinking  paunch  ;  and  his  fam'd,  thund'ring  voicej 

*f  Now  whittling  like  the  wind,  his  audience  fleeps 

«  And  fnores  to  th'  lulling  found. — Beft  fcene  of  altj 

tl  With  which  I  clofe  this  reverend  defcription, 

«'  Is  your  Welfti  Parfon,  with  his  ncble  living, 

"  Sans  ftioesjyiww  hofe,fanj  breeches,  fans  every  thing.1* 

<l  Why,"  fays  Wildgoofe,  "  this  parody 
"  might  be  charafteriftic  of  the  Clergy  of  th« 
"laftage:  but,  I  am  apt  to  think,  the  de- 
"  fcriptions  are  now  obfolete;  and  the  Clergy 
w  of  thefe  times  are  rather  too  polite  than 
"  too  aukward,  and  have  more  of  the  Gentle- 
**  man  than  either  of  the  Chriftian  or  the 
"  Pedant,  in  their  chara&ers.  They  read 
u  more  Plays  and  Pamphlets,  than  Sermons 
*'  or  Commentaries  on  the  Bible ;  they  are 
IC  rather  witty  in  converfation,  than  wife  unto 
**  falvation  ; 

"  f  olite  apoftates  from  God's  Grace  to  Wit. 

"But 
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«  But  I  am  moft  fmcerely  of  opinion,"  con- 
tinues Wildgoofe,  "  that  the  only  way  for 
"  the  Clergy  to  efcape  the  ridicule  of  the  gay 
"world,  and  to  keep  up  their  credit,  is,  not 
"  to  join  in  its  fopperies,  but  to  revive  the 
u  primitive  manners^  and  to  preach  up  the 
"  genuine  doctrines  of  the  Reformation.  And 
*'  I  cannot  but  hope,  Mr.  Rouvell,  that,  what- 
"  ever  levities  you  may  have  hitherto  indulged 
u  yourfelf  in,  you  will  lay  them  afide,  with 
w  your  ruffles  and  your  laced  hat." 

Rouvell  replied,  "  that  he  had  ferioufly  re- 
u  folved  to  do  every  thing  in:  his  power  to  re- 
"  deem  his  loft  time;  and  that,  although  he 
"  might  not  be  able  to  d'o  much  good  by  his 
M  learning  or  eloquence,  he  was  determined 
"  not  to  do  any  mifchief  by  an  immoral  or 
w  indecent  behaviour." 

This  ferious  converfation  was  now  inter- 
rupted, by  the  appearance  of  a  leg  of  lamb 
and  cauliflowers,  and  a  cuftard-pudding,  which 
Rouvell  had  ordered  for  dinner  ;  and,  though 
they  differed  fomething  in  their  theological  opi- 
nions, the  two  travellers  were  unanimous  in 
their  approbation  of  Mrs.  Brewer's  cookery, 
and  ate  very  heartily. 

K  4  After 
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After  dinner,  Rouvell  called  for  a  bottle 
of  port,  and  faid,  "  he  would  take  a  decent 
"leave  of  the  Laity;"  but,  as  Wildgoofe 
did  not  chufe  to  drink  his  {hare,  they  propofed 
inviting  Dr.  Brewer,  in  the  character  of  mine 
Hoft,  to  partake  with  them  ;  who  gracioufly 
condefcended  to  honour  them  with  his  com- 
pany, and  affifr,  them  in  the  arduous  tafk  of 
difpatching  a  botile  of  his  own  manufacture: 
as  pleafant  a  revenge,  as  making  a  Phyfician 
fwallow  his  own  prefcription  ! 

Wildgoofe  having  refumed  the  fubjecl:  of 
RouvelPs  taking  orders,  and  having  earneftly 
exhorted  him  "  to  conlider  the  importance  of 
"  the  office  which  he  was  going  to  take  upon 
"  him  j"  the  afternoon  was  far  advanced, 
before  they  parted  ;  Rouvell  fetting  off  for  the 
Bifhop's  palace  at  Ecclefhall  ;  and  Wildgoofe, 
attended  by  his  trufty  friend,  purfuing  his 
journey  towards  the  borders  of  Warwickfhire. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP.      V. 
Trifling  Difficulties. 

OU  R  fpiritual  adventurers,  having  fuffici- 
ently  refrefhed  themfelves,  travelled  at 
a  good  rate  ;  Wildgoofe  being  defirous  to  reach 
Sutton-Cofield,  in  his  way  to  Warwick,  that 
night;  fo  that  little  converfation  pafled  between 
them.  Tugwell,  however,  could  not  but ex- 
prefs  his  furprize,  that  the  Gentleman,  whom 
he  had  feen  to-day  in  a  laced  hat.  and  whom 
he  had  taken  for  a  Gentleman's  fervant,  was 
to  be  a  Parfon  to-morrow. 

As  it  was  now  fome  time  paft  the  fummer- 
folftice,  night  overtook  them  fooner  than 
they  expelled  ;  and,  when  they  came  into  the 
foreft,  or  chace,  near  Sutton,  it  wa->  quite 
dark,  and  they  had  wandered  confiderably 
out  of  the  great  road.  At  length,  however, 
they  came  to  what  they  took  for  a  direction- 
poft ;  when  Wildgoofe  told  Jerry,  "  if  he 
"  could  hut  climb  up  the  poft,  and  trace  out 
"  with  his  finger  the  firft  letter  upon  either 
*  of  the  hands,  he  could  tell  which  w^y  to 
K  5  "  turn  3 
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"  turn  ;  as,  he  took  it  for  granted,  one  road 
"  led  to  Birmingham,  and  the  other  to  War- 
"  wick."—"  That  I  can  do  then,  Mafter,"  fays 
Jerry ;  "  for,  when  I  was  a  young  fellow, 
"  there  was  not  a  boy  in  the  parifh  could  climb 
"  a  crow's  neft  fo  well  as  myfelf." 

Tugwell,  therefore,  defiring  his  Mafter  to 
take  care  of  his  ftaff  and  his  wallet,  ran  up 
the  poft  like  a  cat ;  but,  when  he  was  got  about 
feven  or  eight  feet  high,  he  made  a  fudden 
paufe  j  and,  fquelch,  he  came  down  again, 
bawling  out,  with  great  confternation,  "  Lord 
"  have  mercy  upon  us  !  as  fure  as  I  am  alive, 
"  there  is  a  dead  man  hanging  up." — Which, 
indeed,  was  partly  true ;  for  a  Highwayman, 
•who  had  committed  a  murder,  was  hanged 
in  chains  there  two  or  three  years  before ;  but, 
the  body  being  decayed,  only  part  of  the 
fkeleton  remained,  for  a  terror  to  thefe  honeft 
men,  rather  than  to  thofe  hardened  wretches 
for  whofe  edification  it  was  intended. 

They  now  travelled  on,  therefore,  under 
the  direction  of  Providence ;  and  in  half  an 
hour  more  faw  fome  lights  at  a  diftance; 
which  proved  to  be  SuUon-Cofield,  whither 
they  were  bound. 

The 
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The  two  Pilgrims,  coming  in  late,  foon  re- 
tired to  reft,  without  meeting  with  any  incident 
worth  recording:  only,  rinding  a  drunken  Black- 
fmith  in  the  houfe,  whom  mine  Hoft  pretended 
he  wanted  to  get  rid  of,  Wildgoofe  began 
preaching  to  him  about  the  New-birth  ;  which 
foon  put  him  to  flight,  and  fent  him  home  to 
his  wife  and  family. 


CHAP.     VI. 

Tugwell  is  under  a  Necejjlty  of  drinking  Strong- 
beer  inJJead  of  Small. 

WILDGOOSE  having  been  aflured,  by 
my  Landlord,  "  that  the  races  did  not 
"  begin  at  Warwick  till  the  next  day  j"  not- 
withftanding  the  ftrong  attraction  which  he  felt 
in  his  heart  towards  the  refidence  of  Mifs 
Townfend,  they  did  not  fet  out  till  near  nine 
o'clock.  After  travelling  three  or  four  hours 
in  the  heat  of  the  day,  about  one  o'clock 
they  patted  near  fome  corn-fields  j  where  they 
faw  a  company  of  Reapers,  who  had  juft  begun 
harveft,  fitting  at  dinner  under  a  fhady  oak, 
K  6  and 
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and  laughing  and  finging  with  great  glee  and 
alacrity. 

As  making  converts  was  the  game  which 
Wildgo ofe  had  conftantly  in  view,  he  fancied 
he  had  a  call  to  give  a  word  of  exhortation  to 
thefe  honeft  people,  whom  he  confidered  as  in- 
dulging a  culpable  feftivity. 

When  they  came  up  to  them,  therefore, 
Jerry  introduced  himfelf,  by- aflcing,  "whether 
"  they  could"  give  a  poor  man  a  draught  of 
"  fmall-beer,  this  hot  weather  ?" — "  Aye,  and 
"  of  ftrong-beer  too,"  fays  one  of  them, 
"  as  much  as  thou  canft  drink :  it  cofts  us 
"  nothing  ;  and  we  give  it  as  freely  as  we  re- 
"  ceive  it." 

This  hofpitable  invitation  encouraged  Tug- 
well  to  fit  down  by  them  without  any  more 
ceremony  ;  and  he  began  to  rummage  out  a 
c'rufl:  of  bread  and  a  piece  of  cheefe,  which  he 
had  flowed  in  his  wallet.  But  a  young  Farmer- 
told  him,  "  he  fhould  not  eat  bread  and  cheefe 
"  there ;"  and,  taking  up  a  bafket,  he  cut  him 
off  a  good  flice  of  fome  boiled  beef,  and  a 
piece  of  plumb- pudding  ;  of  which,  at  Tugr- 
well's  requcft,  Mr.  Wilclgoofe  vouchfafed  to 
partake.  After  eating  pretty  heartily,  and 
drinking  a  draught  or  two  of  ftrong-beer  out  of 

a  leathern 
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a  leathern-bottle  ;  one  of  the  company  defired 
the  young  Farmer  (who  appeared  in  a'genteeler 
ft}le  than  any  of  the  reft)  to  entertain  them 
with  a  fong,  as  he  was  going  to  do  when  he  was 
interrupted  by  the  arrival  of  Tugwell  and  his 
Matter.  "  Mr.  John,"  faid  one  of  them, 
"  can  fing  in  the  Playhoufe  fafliion ;  for  he 
"  has  lived  two  or  three  years  with  my  Lord 
"  in  London."—"  But  what  muft  I  fing  ?'* 
fays  he. — "  Why,  the  Harveft-home  fong,  that 
"  your  brother  made  laft  year,"  replied  the 
other.—"  Well,"  fays  he,  "  I  have  got  a  fad 
"  cold  ;  but  I  will  fing  it  as  well  as  I  can  : 
"  though  we  have  many  a  weary  day  to  come 

"  yet,  before  our  harveft-home." He  then 

fang,  with  a  tolerable  grace,  the  following 
ballad. 

THE    TRIUMPH    OF    CERES: 

o  R, 
THE     HARVEST-HOME; 

To  the  Tune  o^.Wbat  beauteous  Scenes  enchant  my  Sight  I 

tl  WHAT  chearful  founds  falute  our  ears, 

"  And  echo  o'er  the  lawn  ! 
*'  Behold  !  the  loaded  car  appears, 

«'  In  joyful  triumph  drawn  5 

«<Th« 


&        THE     SPIRITUAL 

"  The  nymphs  and  fwains,  a  jovial  band,, 

"  Still  (houtingas  they  come, 
**  With  ruftic  inftruments  in  hand, 

"  Proclaim  the  Harveft-home. 

"  The  golden  fheaves,  pil'd  up  on  highj 

*'  Within  the  barn  are  ftor'dj     *  -  - 
«'  The  careful  hind,  with  fecret  joy 

"  Exulting,  views  his  hoard. 
«'  His  labours  paft,  he  counts  his  gains  j- 

**  And,  freed  from  anxious  care, 
*'  His  calks  are  broach'd  ;  the  fun-bumt  fwains 

*'  His  rural  plenty  (hare. 

«'  In  dance  and  fong  the  night  is  ipent  3 

"  All  ply  the  fpicy  bowl : 
•'  And  jefts  and  harmlefs  merriment 

«  Expand  the  artlefs  foul. 
««  Young  Colin  whifpers  Rofalind, 

««  Who  ft  ill  reap'd  by  his  fide  } 
"  And  plights  his  troth,  if  (he  prove  kind, 

«'  To  take  her  for  his  bride. 

«'  For  joys  like  thefe,  through  circling  years 

««  Their  toilfome  taflt  they  tend : 
«'  The  hind  focceffive  labours  bears, 

'*  In  profpeft  of  the  end } 
«'  In  Spring,  or  Winter,,  fows  his  feed, 

«'  Manures  or  tills  the  foil  $ 
«'  In  Summer  various  cares  fucceed  j 

"  But  Harveft  wowns  his  toil." 


When 
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When  the  young  Farmer  had  finished  hia 
fong,  Wildgoofe  faid,  "  it  was  rather  better 
"than  the  common  ballads;"  and  inquired, 
"  whether  his  brother  really  made  it,  as  the 
"  Reapers  hinted  ?" — The  Farmer  allured  him, 
"  he  did ;  for  that  his  brother  had  been  bred 
K  at  Cambridge  ;  and  though  his  father  would 
"•have  been  glad  to  have  had  him  aflift  them  ir* 
u  the  field,  when  he  came  home  in  the  long 
"  vacation,  yet,  inftead  of  binding  up  the 
"  (heaves,  or  making  hay,  he  would  fit  half 
"  the  day  under  a  tree,  and  make  verfes." 

Mr.  Wildgoofe  was  now  going  to  exhort 
them  "  to  fan&ify  their  labour,  by Tinging  hymns 
"  and  fpiritual  fongs,  inftead  of  thofe  ungodly 
"  ballads  ;"  when  Tugwell,  obferving  a  com- 
pany of  women  who  were  gleaning  in  the  field,, 
wi(hed  "his  old  wife  Dorothy  were  amongft 
"  them,  for  that  fee  would  make  a,  better  hand 
"  at  leafing  than  any  of  them." 

"  She  would  hardly  make  a  better  hand  of 
"it,"  fays  the  young  Farmer,  "  than  a 
"  young  weman  did  here  laft  harveft,  and  to 
"  whom  we  are  obliged  for  our  good  cheer  to- 
**  day." — "  How  much  might  (he  earn  in  a 
"day,  then,  by  her  leafing?"  (ays  Jerry.— 
^  Why,  more  than  this  field  and  the  next 
7  "to 
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"  to  It  will  produce  thefe  ten  years,"  fays  the 
"Farmer. — Tugwell  exprefling  fome  furprize, 
the  young  Farmer  faid,  •"  the  ftory  was  re- 
•"  marka-v  le  j  and,  if  they  would  give  him  leave, 
K  he  would  tell  it  them."  Accordingly,  he  be- 
gan the  following  narration, 


CHAP.    VII. 

The  fortunate  Ifabella. 

"  r  i^HIS  manor  (the  greateft  part  of  which 
"  A  my  father  rents)  was  purchafed  hy 
"  our  Squire's  father,  a  great  Counsellor  in 
"  London,  who  died  before  he  had  taken  pbf- 
•  "  fcflion  of  it.  The  young  Squire,  being  fond 
"  of  the  country,  came  and  fettled  here  about 
"  two  years  agov  He  took  a  fmall  part  of  the 
"  eftate  into  his  ownha^ids,  for  his  amufementj 
**  and,  having  a  few  acres  in  tillage,  ufed-  to 
*'  ride  out  moil  days  in  the  harveft-time,  to 
tc  v  w  his  Reapers  at  their  work. 

<c  Amonolt  the  poor  people  who  came  to 
•"  gleati  in  the  fi old,  there  was'a  youny;  wom?n, 
"  whofe  mother  came  a  (tranger  into  the  parifli, 
-*'  and  had  lived  there  for  nine  or  tsn  years, 

;    "  "  with. 
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"  with  no  other  family  than  this  one  daughter, 
"  who  was  now  about  fixteen,  and  fo  hand- 
"  ibme,  that  feveral  young  Farmers  in  the 
"  neighbourhood  admired  her  ;  ,and,  if  {he  had 
"  had  a  little  money,  would  probably  have 
"  been  giad  to  marry  ner.  She  drefied,  like 
"  our  other  parifti-girls,  in  a  coarfe  iiufF-gown, 
"  ftraw-hat,  and  the  like ;  bur,  fomehow 
"  or  other,  flie  put  on  her  cloaths  fo  cle- 
"  verly,  that  every  thing  became  her.  Her 
"  caps  and  her  handkerchiefs,  which  were 
"  of  her  own  making,  were  in  a  better  tafte 
"  than  thofe  of  our  other  country  girls;  and, 
"  when  her  gown  was  pinned  back,  an 
*'  under-petticoat  appeared,  with  a  border  of 
"  flowers  of  her  own  work. 

"  The  young  Squire  could  not  but  take  no- 
"  tice  of  her  genteel  fhape  and  elegant  mo- 
"  tions  ;  but  flie  was  fo  bafliful,  that  he  could 
"  hardly  get  a  fight  of  her  countenance.  He 
"  inquired  who  flie  was  j  and,  as  nobody 
"  could  give  much  account  of  her  (becaufe 
"  neither  flie  nor  her  mother  went  out 
"  amongft  their  neighbours),  he  one  evening, 
"  as  flie  returned  home,  followed  her  at  a 
"  diftance,  up  a  winding  valley,  to  the  cottage 
w  where  fhe  and  her  mother  lived.  It  ftands 

"by 
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u  by  a  wood-fide,  at  a  diftance  from  our  vir- 
"  lage,  near  a  lonely  farm-houfe;  which  is  the 
"  only  neighbour  they  have. 

"  The  Squire  hung  his  horfe  to  the  gate, 
u  and  went  in  ;  where  he  found  the  old  Gen- 
u  tlewoman  (for  fo  we  all  thought  her) 
u  knitting  fome  fine  {lockings,  and  furvcying 
"  with  pleafure  the  produce  of  her  daughter's 
"  labour.  The  houfe  was  very  plainly  fur- 
u  niihed  :  but  the  Squire  was  furprized  to  fee 
"  an  handfome  harpfichord,  which  took  up 
a  half  the  room,  and  fome  mufic-books  lying 
u  about,  with  other  boaks  proper  for  young 
**  Ladies  to  read. 

w  Ifabella  (which  was  the  name  the  young 
u  woman  went  by)  blufhed  up  to  the  ears, 
u  when  ilie  faw  the  Squire  come  in  j  and, 
**  making  a  courtefy>  retired  into  another 
<l  room. 

*'  He  made  a  fhort  apology  to  the  mother,, 
<c  for  his  intrufion  ;  but  faid,  '  he  was  fo 
"  ftruck  with  her  daughter's  appearance,  that 
"  his  curiofity  would  not  fuffer  him  to  reft  till 
"  he  had  made  fome  inquiries  about  her;  as 
"•  there  was  fomething  in  her  manner,  that 
"  convinced  him  {he  muft  have  had  a  different 
"  education,  from  what  ufuaily  falls  to  the  lot 
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tc  of  young  women  in  that  humble  fphere  of 
« life.' 

"  The  mother  told  him,  «•  they  had  lived 
"  better  formerly,  but  had  been  reduced  by 
4<  misfortunes  ;  that,  however,  by  her  daugh- 
"  ter's  induftry,  and  her  own  work,  they  con- 
tc  trived  to  live  very  comfortably  in,  their  prefent 
"  fituation.* 

"  As  fi\e  did  not  feem  inclined  to-  be  more 
<c  communicative,  the  Squire  took  his  leave* 
"  but  not  without  offering  her  an  handfome 
"  prefent  of  money ;  which,  to  bis  furprize* 
"  ihc  abfolutely  refufed,. 


CHAP.     VIII. 

Further  Account  of  Ifabella* 

"  riT^HE  next  day  Ifabella  appeared  agam 
"  JL  in  the  field,  and  was  as  intent  upon 
"  her  leafing  as  ufual.  The  Squire  could 
c<  not  keep  his  eyes  off  her  ;  and,  having  now 
u  a  pretence  for  inquiring  after  her  mother, 
"  entered  into  fome  further  difcourfe  with  herj 
"  and  found  {he  exprefied  herfelf  fo  properly, 
w  and  difcovered  fo  much  good  fenfe  and  de- 

« licacy^ 
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-"  licacy,  that  her  pcrfonal  charms  appeared  to 
"  much  greater  advantage,  by  the  beauty  of 
"  her  mind;  and,  in  (hort,  the  Squire  became 
<l  quite  enamoured  of  this  rural  damfel. 

"  After  two  or  three  days,  he  went  again 
"  to  her  mother,  and  begged,  with  the  moft 
•"  earneft  importunity,  c  to  be  further  informed 
u  of  her  ftory,  and  by  what  accidem  (be  had 
"  been  brought  to  fubmit  to  her  prefent  obfcure 
"way  of  life;  for  that  he  was  greatly  in- 
*'  terefted  in  her's  and  her  daughters  welfare, 
"and  hoped  it  might  be  in  his  power  (if 
<c  fhe  would  give  him  leave)  to  make  their 
"  fituation  fomewhat  more  agreeable  to  them, 
"  than  it  couid  poffibly  be,  whilft  both  file  and 
"  her  daughter  were  forced  to  work  fo  hard  for 
"  a  fubfiftence.' 

"  There  appeared  fo  much  fmcerity  and 
"  modefty  in  our  young  Gentleman's  manner, 
"  that  the  mother  could  not  avoid  gratifying 
"  his  curiofity.  She  then  told  him,  «  that 
"her  huiband  had  enjoyed  a  genteel  place 
"  under  the  Government,  and,  by  his  care  and 
"  frugality,  had  faved  a  confiderable  fortune  ; 
"  but  that,  not  being  in  the  fecret,  he  had 
"  loft  the  whole  in  the  iniquitous  project  of 
44  "the  South-feai  the  fhock  of  which  had 
,  "  proved 
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"  proved  fatal  to  his  health  ;  and  he  died  a 
"  few  years  after,  leaving  her  and  this  one 
"  daughter  (who  was  then  about  fix  years 
"  old)  without  any  fupport,  but  what  fhe 
"  could  raife  by  the  fale  of  a  few  jewels, 
"  which  did  not  amount  to  three  hundred 
"  pounds.  To  avoid  the  flights  of  my  former 
"  acquaintance  (continued  (lie),  I  retired 
"  into  this  part  of  the  country,  where  I  was 
"  pretty  fure  I  ihould  not  be  known,  and 
"  have  taken  the  name  of  Fairfax  j  for  my 

"  real  name  is .' 

"  The  young  Squire  heard  this  fhort  ac- 
"  count  with  an  eager  attention  j  but,  upon 

"  hearing  the  name  of  ,  «  Good  hea- 

"  vens  !    cries  he,   is  it  poffible  you   fhould 

"  be  the  widow  of  that  worthy  man  Mr. , 

"  to  whom  our  family  is  under  the  greateft  ob- 
"  ligations  ?  as  1  have  often  heard  my  father 
"  declare;  who  always  lamented,  that  he  never 
<c  could  hear  what  was  become  of  you  and 
"  your  daughter  ;  and,  I  am  certain,  would 
"  have  been  extremely  happy  in  an  opportunity 
*'  of  {hewing  his  gratitude  to  the  family  of  his 
"  worthy  friend.  I  hope,  however,  that  hap- 
*'  pinefs  is  referved  for  me.  But  (continued 
**  the  Squire)  did  not  you  know  -that  my 
9  "  father 
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"  father  had  purchafed  this  manor,  and 
««  that  he  was  the  friend  of  your  late  valuable 
«  hufband  ?'— <  Why,  (replies  Mrs.  Fairfax) 
"  my  time  is  fo  conftantly  taken  up  with  the 
"  inftrudtion  of  my  daughter,  and  with  the 
"  bufmefs  neceflary  for  our  fupport,  that  I 
c*  converfe  but  little  with  our  neighbours  ;  and 
*'  though  I  may  have  heard,  that  a  Mr.  • 
<*  had  purchafed  the  manor,  and  know  that 
"  my  dear  Mr.  Fairfax  (fo  I  call  him)  had  a 
*c  friend  of  that  name,  yet  I  never  thought  that 
"  your  father  was  under  any  further  obligations 
<c  to  aflift  his  friend's  diftrefled  family  than 
"  many  others  were,  from  whom  I  never  re- 
"  ceived  the  leaft  act  of  friendship,  though  I 
"  knew  they  had  it  in  their  power  to  alleviate 
<c  our  diftrefs.' 

"  The  Squire  then  told  Mrs.  Fairfax, « that 
*'  he  hoped  there  were  various  ways  by  which 
*'  he  could  render  their  fituation  more  happy 
<c  than  it  feemed  to  be  at  prefent :  but  that 
"  there  was  only  one  way  by  which  he  could 
*c  do  it  with  complete  fatisfa&ion  to  himfelf  j 
*£  which  was,  with  her  permiffion,  by  laying 
*'  himfelf  and  his  fortune  at  her  daughter's 
*'  feet;  which  he  fhould  do  with  the  greateft 
*'  pleafure.* 

«  Mrs. 
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*'  Mrs.  Fairfax  was  aftoniflied  at  fo  generous 
€C  an  offer ;  but  defired  the  young  Gentleman, 
<£  *  not  to  engage  rafhly  in  an  affair  of  fo  much 
*'  importance,  and  to  confider  thoroughly  how 
«'  he  could  fupport  the  raillery  of  his  acquaint- 
**  ance,  and  perhaps  the  refentment  of  his 
"  friends  j  which  he  might  reafonably  expe& 
"  from  fo  imprudent  an  alliance.'  The  young 
*'  Squire  replied,  *  that  he  was  his  own 
"  mafter ;  that  he  was  fuificiently  acquainted 
"  with  Ifabella's  perfonal  charms  j  and  would 
u  rely  upon  Mrs.  Fairfax's  care  of  her  edu- 
««  cation,  for  every  other  accomplifhment ;  and 
"  fhould  think  himfelf  completely  happy,  if 
"  the  propofal  proved  agreeable  to  the  young 
**  Lady's  inclinations.' 

"  In  fliort,  the  fair  Ifabella  was  immediately 
"  fent  for  ;  and  the  Squire  left  the  mother  to 
"  propofe  it  to  her  daughter  ;  who,  after  a  de- 
*'  cent  parley,  with  gratitude  furrendered  her 
*'  charms  to  fo  generous  a  lover.  They  were 
"  married  in  a  fortnight's  time  j  and  are  now 
"  as  happy  as  the  day  is  long. 

"  The  old  Lady  will  not  be  prevailed  upon 
**  to  forfake  her  little  cottage  by  the  wood-fide; 
"  but  has  enough  allowed  her  to  keep  a  maid- 

"  fervanti 
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"  fervant ;  and  the  coach  is  fent  almoft  every 
«  day,  to  carry  her  to  the  great  houfe. 

"  As  a  compliment  to  his  Lady,  the  Squire 
"  intends  every  year  to  give  us  a  dinner,  out  in 
"  the  field,  on  the  day  we  begin  harveft  ;  and 
"  another,  at  the  hall,  by  way  of  harveft-home ; 
"  on  which  occafion,  laft  year,  my  brother  made 
"  the  fong  which  I  have  now  fung." 

"  Well,"  fays  Tugwell,  when  the  young 
Farmer  had  finifhed  his  ftory,  "  this  is  right 
"  now,  to  take  care  of  the  old  Gentlewoman  ; 
"  and,  I  dare  fay,  fhe  now  makes  three  meals 
"  a  day,  and  a  fupper  at  night.  Why,  this  is 
"  juft  for  all  the  world  like  a  ftory  in  a  hiftory- 
"  book."—"  Yes,"  fays  Mr.  Wildgoofe,  "  it 
"  is  like  a  ftory  in  the  Book  of  books,  the 
«  ftory  of  Boaz  and  Ruth."—"  Well,"  fays 
Tugwell,  "  the  Squire  is  a  man  after  my  own 
"  heart ;  and  I  will  drink  his  health  in  another 
"  draught  of  ftrong-beer,  if  you  will  give  me 
«  leave." 

The  leathern  bottle  then  went  round,  and 
Jerry  began  to  talk  apace;  when  Mr.  Wild- 
goofe endeavoured  to  give  the  converfation  a 
religious  turn  ;  and,  amongft  other  things,  ob- 
ferved,  in  allufion  to  their  prefent  employment, 
u  that  the  harveft,  indeed,  was  great;  but  the 

"  labourers 
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u  labourers  (meaning  the  true  Ministers  of  the 
"  Gofpel)  were  few." — The  Reapers,  not  un- 
derftanding  his  allegory,  faid,  "  they  were 
"  enough  of  them  to  cut  down  that  field,  and 
"  as  much  more,  in  a  week's  time."  But, 
confidering  Wildgoofe's  fpecch  as  an  hint  that 
-it  was  time  for  them  to  refume  their  labour, 
they  leaped  up,  and  fell  to  work  with  great 
chearfulnefs  and  alacrity,  leaving  the  two  tra- 
vellers to  purfue  their  journey  at  their  leifure. 


CHAP.    IX. 

A  curious  Infer  iption, 

ABOUT  eight  in  the  evening,  Mr.  Wild- 
goofe  and  his  humble  friend  came  to  a 
public-houfe  near  Meriden,  on  the  Chedcr 
road  ;  whofe  fign  being  fufpended  in  a  fhady 
elm,  it  has  obtained  the  name  of,  The  George 
in  the  Tree.  Wildgoofe,  during  this  peregri- 
nation, had  adopted  a  laudable  cuftom,  though 
attended  with  fome  little  expence  as  well  as 
trouble  j  which  was,  when  he  came  to  an  inn, 
to  read  whatever  he  found  written  either  on  the 
walls  or  in  the  windows  ;  and,  where-ever 
VOL.  III.  L  there 
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there  was  any  thing  obfcene  or  immoral,  ei- 
ther to  write  under  it  fomething  by  way  of  an- 
tidote j  or,  if  it  were  very  {hocking,  he  would 
intirely  erafe  it,  if  written  upon  a  wall ;  or,  if 
in  a  window,  break  out  the  pane,  and  pay  the 
damage. 

As  he  was  examining  the  parlour-windows 
in  this  little  hotel  (which,  affording  entertain- 
ment for  horfe  as  well  as  man,  might  be  called 
an  inn)  he  obferved  the  following  remarkable 
infcription  : 

"j.S.    D.S.P.  D.     HOSPES  IGNOTVS, 
"PATRIAE  (VT  NVNC  ESr)  PLVSQVAM  VELLET 

"  NOTVS, 

"  TEMPESTATE  PVLSVS, 
"  HIC  PERNOCTAVIT, 
"A.  D.    MDCCXXVI." 

"Jonathan  Swift,  Dean  of  St.  Patrick's  in 
"  Dublin,  here  a  flranger  unknown,  but  in 
"  his  own  country  (fuch  as  it  now  is)  better 
"  known  than  he  would  wifh  to  be,  being 
"  driven  by  a  ftorm,  lodged  here  all  night,  in 
"  the  year  of  our  Lord  1726." 

Mr.  Wildgoofe,  having  at  prefent  little  cu- 
riofity  of  that  kind,  did  not  take  out  the  pane  ; 
as  he  probably  might  have  done  for  three  half- 
pence, and  as  was  done  foon  after  by  fome  more 
curious  traveller. 

10  He 
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He  then  went  into  the  kitchen,  according  to 
cuftom,  to  give  fome  little  fpiritual  inftructions 
to  the  family,  or  to  any  one  that  he  might  ac- 
cidentally meet  with  ;  where  he  faw  two  tra- 
velling women,  who  feemed  much  fatigued,  as 
they  had  fufficient  caufe,  having  travelled  on 
foot  that  day  above  twenty  miles.  One  of  them 
feemed  a  pretty  genteel  woman,  but  had  a  me- 
lancholy dejected  look;  which  attracted  Wild- 
goofe's  particular  attention  :  and  he  addrefled 
himfelf  to  her  as  a  perfon  under  affliction,  ap- 
plying the  common  topics  of  confolation  for 
the  evils  of  life.  But,  the  poor  woman  making 
little  reply,  Wildgoofe  foon  left  her,  without 
fatisfying  his  curiofity  for  the  prefent,  and  went 
early  to  reft* 


CHAP.    X. 

Mr.  Wildgoofe  makes  a  new  Acquaintance* 

AS  th?y  had  but  a  fliort  ftage  to  Warwick, 
and  the  races  were  not  to  begin  till  the 
afternoon,  the  two  Pilgrims  did  not  fet  out  very 
early  j  but,  travelling  a  good  pace,  they  foon 
overtook  the  two  women  whom  they  had  feen 
L  2  the 
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the  preceding  night,  though  they  had  fet  out 
fome  time  before  them.  As  they  were  to  tra- 
vel half  a  mile  further  the  fame  road,  Tugwell 
afkcd  them,  by  way  of  converfation,  "  whe- 
ther they  were  going  to  London,  or  not  ?" 
;— -One  of  them  anfwered,  "No;  but  into 

«  fhire."— The  affli6ted  Lady  then  afked 

Mr.  Wildgoofe,  ""  if  he  knew  any  thing  of 
"  one  Squire  Townfend  in  that  county  r" — 
"  Squire  Townfend  I"  replies  he,  with  fome 
furprize,  "  yes,  I  know  fomething  of  the 
"  family." — She  then  inquired,  "  if  he  knew 
"  whether  either  of  the  daughters  were  mar- 
"  ried  lately,  or  likely  to  be  married  ?" — Wild- 
goofe anfwered,  "  that  he  did  not  know  that 
u  they  were ;  and  that  he  could  venture  to 
"  afiure  her  to  the  contrary  ;  though  I  have 
"  heard,"  continued  he,  "  that  an  half-pay 
"  Irifh  Officer  had  made  pretenfions  to  one  of 
"  them  :  but  her  father,  I  am  pretty  fure,  will 
"  never  liften  to  the  propofals  of  fuch  an 
"  empty  coxcomb,  and  one  who  has  no  vifible 
"  fortune  to  fupport  his  daughter." 

The  poor  woman  turned  pale  as  Wildgoofe 
was  fpeaking  ;  and  all  on  a  fudden  burft  into 
a  flood  of  tears.  Wildgoofe  expreffing  great 
aftonifliment,  the  other  woman  (who  was  the 

Lady's 
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Lady's  Maid)  faid,  "that  Irifti  Officer  was  the 
tc  vileftof  men;  that  he  was  this  poor  Lady's  huf- 
"  band,  with  whom  he  had  had  a  good  fortune, 
"and  by  whom  he  had  three  fine  children;  but 
"  he  had  gone  to  England,  under  a  pretence  of 
"  foliciting  better  preferment  in  the  army,  and 
"  left  her  deuitute  of  any  other  fupport  than 
"  what  file  could  meet  with  from  her  own 
"  friends;  and,  what  was  more  bafe,  (if  their 
"  intelligence  was  true)  he  was  going  to  draw 
"  in  another  young  Lady  of  family  and  for- 
"  tune,  by  a  marriage  which  muft  necefiarily 
"be  invalid." 

This  intelligence  greatly  alarmed  Mr.  Wild- 
goofe ;  as  he  did  not  know  what  impreflion 
this  Irilh  hero  might  have  made  upon  the  ob- 
ject of  his  affections.  But  when  the  Lady, 
finding  him  fo  well  acquainted  with  the  family, 
produced  the  letter  which  (he  had  received  upon 
that  fubject,  he  was  ftruck  dumb  with  afto- 
nimment  j  for  the  perfon  who  gave  the  in- 
telligence, and  who  had  been  a  fervant  to  the 
late  Captain  Townfend,  mentioned  Adifs  'Julia 
Town  fend  as  the  Lady  to  whom  Captain  Ma- 
honey  was  going  to  be  married  :  fo  that 
Wildgoofe  began  to  fufpect,  either  that  Mifs 
Townfend  had  not  been  iincere  in  the  contempt 
L  3  which 
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which  fhe  exprefled  of  Captain  Mahoney ;  or 
that,  fmce  he  had  feen  her,  fome  fcheme  of 
that  kind  might  have  been  brought  about  by 
the  widow  Townfend's  influence  over  her 
father. 

Mr.  Wildgoofe,  however,  carefully  con- 
cealed how  much  he  was  interefted  in  the  affair; 
and,  knowing  how  whimfical  Mr.  Townfend 
was  in  giving  Roman  names  to  his  children, 
he  told  Mrs.  Mahoney,  "  that  the  perfon  who 
"  wrote  the  account  muft  certainly  have  mif- 
"  taken  Mifs  Julia  Townfend  for  Mifs  Lucia  ; 
44  as,  to  his  knowledge,  the  former  had  been 
44  fome  months  from  her  fa'ther,  and  was  now 
44  with  a  relation  near  Warwick  ;  and  that  he 
"  himfelf  was  in  hopes  of  feeing  her  there, 
44  either  that  very  night  (or  the  next  morning 
44  at  furtheft)  after  he  had  difpatched  fome 
44  bufinefs  which  he  bad  upon  his  hands  that 
44  afternoon."  He  added,  moreover,  44  that 
44  the  neareft  way  fhe  could  go  to  Mr.  Town- 
4'  fend's  was,  to  leave  the  great  London  road, 
44  and  go  through  Warwick,  whither  he  him- 
44  felf  would  conduct  her." 

Mrs.  Mahoney  and  her  companion  thought 
themfelves  very  fortunate  in  meeting  with  a 
man  who  feemed  capable  of  afftfting  them  in 

the 
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the  affair  which  had  brought  them  to  England, 
and  gladly  joined  them.  This  droll  party, 
therefore,  united  by  an  odd  occurrence  of  in- 
terefts,  trudged  on  very  amicably  together,  and 
about  dinner-time  arrived  at  the  borough  of 
Warwick. 

Mr.  Wildgoofe  was  at  firft  inclined  to  go 
immediately  to  Dr.  Greville's,  and  inform  Mifs 
Townfend  of  the  difcovery  he  had  made  :  but, 
thinking  it  finful  to  prefer  the  temporal  felicity 
of  one  family  to  the  immortal  happinefs  of 
thoufands,  which,  he  flattered  himfelf,  depended 
upon  his  preaching,  he  .rejected  with  horror 
that  ddign. 


CHAP.    XI. 

At  Warwick. 

MR.  Wildgoofe  took  his  company  to  the 
firft  inn  that   prefented  itfelf.     They 
found  every  one  in   motion,   and   preparing  to 
fet  out  for   the   courfe,   which  was  fome  little 
diftance  from  the  town.  They  got  fome  dinner, 
however,  and  all    fate  down  together  ;  during 
which*   Tugwell    obferved,    "  how  comical 
L  4  "it 
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*'  it  was,  that  they  fhould  happen  to  meet  with 
"  the  Lady  fo  cleverly  j"  and  faid,  "  if  he 
"  could  but  meet  with  his  fon  Jofeph  again, 
«'  he  fhould  think  his  time  well  beftowed. 
"  It  was  but  laffc  night,"  added  Jerry,  "  that 
"  I  dreamed  about  him  :  I  thought  as  bo-w 
•  "  they  were  going  to  let  me  down  in  the  Lead- 
u  mines  again  ;  and  as  how  our  Joe  came  and 
"  drew  his  fw-ord,  and  beat  the  Miners  off, 
"  and  draw  eel  n.e  up  again.  But  I  fhall 
"  never  fee  poor  Joe  any  more  ;  if  he  had  been 
"  alive,  we  fhould  certainly  have  heard  from 
*'  him  in  five  years  time  :  but,  perhaps,  one 
"  reafon  why  Joe  has  never  wrote  to  us  is,  be- 
"  caufe  he  can  neither  write  nor  read." 

As  the  company  had  more  important  con- 
cerns of  their  own  to  engage  their  thought?, 
they  paid  little  attention  to  Jerry's  difquifition. 
But,  as  foon  as  they  had  made  a  fhort  meal, 
and  Mr.  Wildgoofe  had  fafely  depofited  Mrs. 
Mahoney  and  her  companion,  under  a  promife 
to  wait  at  the  inn  till  his  return,  he  fet  out 
with  his  friend  Tugwell,  conducted  by  an  in- 
telligent lad  belonging  to  the  inn  ;  who,  as 
they  walked  together,  prom i fed,  at  Mr.  Wild- 
goofe's  requeft,  to  furnifli  him  with  a  table,  or 
joint-ftool,  from  their  booth  j  for,  the  lad  taking 

Wildgooft 
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Wildgoofe  for  a  Conjurer,  the  poor  boy  ima- 
gined he  fhould  by  that  means  fee  his  le- 
gerdemain performances,  or  flight  of  hand,  for 
nothing. 


G  H  A  P.     XII. 

. 

Olympic  Honours. 

THE  two  Pilgrims  approached  the  fcene 
of  a£lion  juft  as  the  horfes  were  going  to 
ftart.  Their  ears  were  fainted  with  variety  of 
founds  :  the  trumpet  had  juft  given  the  fignaL 
to  prepare  for  the  firft  heat ;  a  recruiting  party, 
with  drums  and  fifes,  were  beating  up  for 
volunteers  ;  and,  in  every  part  of  the  field, 

"  Steed  anlwer'd  fteed  in  high  and  boaftful  neighings," 
as  Shakefpeare  exprefles  it.  The  whole  courfe 
was  in  motion  ;  the  coaches  and  chariots  whirl-s- 
ing towards  the  ftarttng-poftj  or  other  conve- 
nient ftands  ;  the  horfemen  fcampering  different 
ways,  according  as  they  imagined  they  fhould 
get  the  beft  view  of  the  fport  ;  in  another  partj 
the  knowing  ones,  with  great  compofure, 
though  with  horrid  oaths  and  imprecations, 
L  5 
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were  fettling  the  bets,  and;  with  profound  (kill, 
deciding  the  fates  of  the  different  horfes. 

Wildgoofe  was  moved  with  companion,  or 
(to  ufe  his  own  expreffion)  his  bowels  yearned 
for  his  poor  brethren,  to  fee  with  what  thought- 
Jefs  eagernefs  and  vain  curiofity  they  fcowered 
acrofs  the  plain,  in  purfuit  of  they  knew  not 
•what ;  each  miferable  Mechanic  apparently  as 
felicitous  about  the  conteft,  as  if  his  falvation 
depended  upon  the  event.  Amongft  other 
objects,  he  could  not  but  take  notiee  of  a  young 
man  of  fortune,  an  old  Oxford  acquaintance, 
exalted  in  the  ftand,  or  balcony,  of  the  ftarting- 
poft  ;  who  looked  down  with  the  utmoft  con- 
tempt upon  all  below  him  ;  fancying  himfelf 
fuperior  to  a  Roman  General  in  his  triumphant 
car,  or  even  to  Mr.  Whitfield,  when  he 
preached  from  the  ftarting-poft  at  North- 
ampton. 

Wildgoofe's  zeal  for  the  caufe  he  was  en- 
gaged in  was  raifed  almoft  beyond  controul. 
He  thought  it  beft,  however,  to  defer  his  ha- 
rangue till  after  the  firft  heat ;  when  the  people 
would  be  more  inclined  to  liften  to  his  admo- 
nitions, than  in  the  prefent  tumultuous  agita- 
tion of  their  fpirits. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP.      XIII. 

Mr*  Wildgoofis  Farewell  Sermon. 

\  CCORDINGLY,  the  heat  being  now 
JT~\.  over,  and  people  a  little  compofed  from 
their  eager  attention  to  the  fport,  Mr.  Wildgoofe 
applied  to  his  young  friend  at  the  booth  that 
belonged  to  the  inn  where  they  had  dined,  who 
procured  a  table,  which  Tu^well  placed  upon 
a  little  eminence  ;  by  which  means  his  Mafter 
was  fufficiently  exalted  above  the  crowd  ;  who, 
with  feveral  chariots  and  horfemen,  foon  ga- 
thering round  him,  Mr.  Wildgoofe,  without 
more  ceremony,  began  to  harangue  them  with 
great  vehemence,  both  of  language  and  gefti- 
culation. 

Though  Wildgoofe  infilled  ftrenuoufly  upon 
the  unlawful nefs  and  bad  tendency  of  thefe 
Paganifh  diverfions,  and  the  bad  effect:  they 
had  upon  the  mind  of  a  Chriftian  j  yet  his 
principal  intention  was,  to  make  ufe  of  this 
opportunity  to  inculcate  his  peculiar  tenets, 
and  to  make  profelytes  to  true  Chriftianity,  or, 
L  6  what 
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what  he  always  thought  equivalent,  the  doc- 
trines of  Mr.  Wefley  and  Mr.  Whitfield. 

But,  whilft  Wildgoofe  was  enumerating  the 
evil  confequenees  of  thefe  ungodly  aflemblies, 
and,  amongft  the  reft,  graphically  describing 
the  fad  eftedls  of  drunkennefs  and  intem- 
perance ;  a  young  fellow  on  horfeback,  who 
was  drinking  with  fome-more  company,  having 
a  glafs  decanter  in  his  hand,  before  it  was  quite 
.empty,  hurled  it  with  great  vehemence  at  the 
Preacher's  head,  bidding  himx  "drink,  and  be 
"  d— mn'd  !" 

The  decanter  ftruck  Wildgoofe  juft  above 
the  left  temple  ;  and  (being,  in  order  to  deceive 
the  cuftomers  in  the  meafure,  fluted  and  crum- 
pled into  various  angles)  not  only  brought  him 
fenfelefs  to  the  ground,  but  alfo  cut  a  branch 
of  the  temporal-artery,  from  which  the  blood 
ifTued  forth  in  great  abundance,,  and  alarmed 
all  the  company,  who  thought  Wildgoofe  killed 
upon  the  fpot. 

Poor  Tugwell,  feeing  his  Matter  ftruck 
down,  and,  for  aught  he  knew,  mortally 
wounded,  broke  out  into  doleful  lamenta- 
tions ;  being  equally  concerned,  both  for  bis 
friend  and  for  himfelf.  He  faid,  "  he  fhould 
"  be  hanged,  for  enticing  MT,  Geoffry  from 

. "  home  j 


THE     SPIRITUAL     QJJIXOTE.      22g 

"  home  ;  —  or,  at  leaft,  fhould  lofe  Madam 
"  Wildgoofe's  cuftom,  and  be  forbidden  the 
"  houfe." 

Jerry,  however,  thrufl  away  and  flioved  off 
the  crowd,  in  order  to  affift  his  Matter ;  and 
was  fo  angry  with  every  body  about  him,  that 
he  gave  one  a  blow  in  the  face,  another  a 
punch  in  the  guts,  and  another  a  knock  on  the 
pate  with  his  ftaffj  which  brought  three  or 
four  furly  fellows  upon  Jerry's  back  ;  and  he 
would  probably  have  fuffered  as  much  in  the 
fcuffle  as  his  Mafter  had  done,  had  not  a  young 
fellow  in  a  military  habit,  with  a  knapfack  on 
his  back,  and  a  cutlafs  by  his  fide,  pufhed 
through  the  crowd  very  opportunely,  and  come 
to  his  affi (lance. 

Jerry,  in  his  hurry,  could  hardly  forbear 
ftriking  even  hi's  deliverer;  but,  feeing  an 
hanger  by  his  fide,  he  was  kept  a  little  in  awe, 
and  made  a  bow  to  the  Gentleman  Soldier,  for 
his  friendly  aid.  The  Soldier,  catching  hold 
of  Tugwell  with  both  his  hands,  cried  out, 
"  Dear  father  !  do  not  you  know  me  ?  Give 
-"  me  your  bleffing.  How  does  mother  do  ?" 

Tugwell  flood  flaring  for  fome  time,  before 

he  knew  his  fon  Jofeph  j  who   (as  the 'Reader 

may,  or    perhaps  may  not,    remember)    has 

7  been 
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been  mentioned  more  than  once,  as  being  fent 
for  a  Soldier,  and  fuppofed  to  have  died  in 
America.  Jerry  threw  his  arms  about  his 
fon's  neck,  exprefling  the  utmoft  joy  and  fur- 
prize  ;  and  faid,  "  Now  his  dream  was  out  !" 
and  began  to  afk  twenty  queftions  in  a  breath  j 
which,  Jofeph  faid,  "  he  would  anfwer  at  a 
"  proper  time." 

They  now  therefore  aflifted  in  carrying  young 
Wildgoofe,  whom  Tugwell  had  announced 
to  his  fon,  into  the  booth,  that  proper  care 
might  be  taken  of  their  friend  in  this  unhappy 
fituation* 


CHAP.    XIV. 
Work  for  the  Dofior. 

AMONGST    the  horfemen  whofe  cu* 
ripfity  had  drawn  them  t©  hear  Wildgoofe, 
was  a  well-booted  Grecian,  in  a  fuftian  frock 
and  jockey  cap,  who  feemed  greatly  affected 
with  this  accident,  and  rode  immediately  with 
great  trepidation  in  queft  of  a  Surgeon.    This 
was  no  other  than  the  benevolent  Mr.   Bob 
Tench,  who  (the  Reader  may  recollect)  be- 
came 
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came  acquainted  with  Mr.  Wildgoofe  at  §ir 
William  Forefter's  in  the  Peak,  and  faid, 
"  he  was  to  attend  Sir  Harry  Hotfpur  to  War- 
"  wick  races."  Bob  was  directed  by  fome  of  the 
company  to  Dr.  Slafti,  an  elderly  Surgeon,  who 
was  fmoaking  his  pipe  over  a  tiff  of  punch,  by 
himfelf,  in  the  next  booth.  Bob  fummoned 
him,  with  great  authority,  "  to  come  imme- 
"  diately  to  the  wounded  Itinerant,  who,"  he 
faid,  "  would  bleed  to  death." 

The  Surgeon  continued  fmoaking  on  with 
great  compofure ;  and  afked,  "  who  was  to 
"  pay  him  for  his  trouble  ?"  obferving,  that 
"  he  could  not  work  for  nothing;  that  their 
"  education  was  very  expenfive  ;  that,  befides 
"  ferving  feven  years  apprenticefhip,  they  were 
"  obliged  to  walk  the  hofpitals,  to  attend  ana- 
"  tomical  and  pharmaceutical  le&ures,  and  the 
«  like." 

"  D — mn  your  anno-domical,  farta-Jh'itical 
"  lectures,"  cries  Bob  j  "  why,  the  man  is  dy- 
"  ing,  and,  if  you  don't  come  immediately, 
"  will  bleed  to  death.  Come  along  -3  I  myfelf 
"  will  fee  you  paid." 

Dr.  Slafli  then  beat  out  his  pipe ;  took  ano- 
ther glafs  of  punch  ;  and,  with  a  very  impor- 
tant air,  rofe  up,  and  went  to  attend  the 

wounded 
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wounded  Orator,  who  by  this  time  was  carried 
into  the  other  booth,  and  was  come  a  little  to 
himfelf  again.  The  Dodtor,  however,  fhook 
his  head  ;  magnified  the  danger  of  the  contu- 
fion  ;  and  took  feveral  ounces  of  blood  from 
the  Patient,  notwithftanding  what  he  had  loft 
from  the  wound.  While  the  Doctor  was  pre- 
paring his  bandages  and  dreeing?,  the  company, 
according  to  cuftom,  were  very  officioufly  giv- 
ing their  advice.  Bob  Tench  was  for  apply- 
ing only  fome  Fryars  Balfam,  and  fome  Gold- 
beaters fkin  ;  which  (as  we  obferved)  he  al- 
ways carried  in  his  pocket.  Jerry  Tugwell 
wifiied,  "  that  his  namefake,  Dr.  Tugwell, 
"  the  great  Bonefetter  of  Evefham,  was  there; 
"  who,"  he  faid,  "  would  cure  his  Worfhip 
"  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye." — Young  Tug- 
well  faid,  "  if fo  be  the  Surgeon  of  their  Regr- 
"  ment  were  there,  he  would  cut  off  a  leg, 
"  and  tie  up  the  arteries,  and  flop  the  blood, 
"  in  the  firing  of  a  piftoL" — My  Landlord  be* 
Ipnging  to  the  booth,  putting  in  his  verdiclr, 
faid,."  a  little  permacetty  and  a  dram  of  brandy 
"  was  the  fovereignft  thing  in  the  world  for  an 
u  inward  bruife." 

Dr.  Slafli  (you  may  fupp.ofe)  did   not  lock 
very,  pleafant  during  thefe  wife  inftructions, 

On 
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On  the  contrary,  he  gave  himfelf  no  fmall 
airs  ;  and  faid,  "if  they  made  fuch  a  noife, and 
"  the  Patient  could  not  be  kept  more  quiet, 
"  the  Devil  might  drefs  the  wound  ;  for  he 
"  would  have  no  more  to  do  with  it." 


CHAP.    XV. 

An  old  Gentleman  In  Black  arrives. 

JU  S  T  as  Mr.  Slafh  had  mentioned  the 
Devil,  a  tall  elderly  Gentleman  in  black 
came  into  the  booth  j  and,  applying  himfelf 
to  Slafh,  inquired,  "  whether  the  Patient 
"  might  be  removed  without  any  danger,  as 
"  he  could  not  have  proper  care  taken  of  him, 
"  in  fuch  a  place  as  that  ?" — The  Surgeon, 
bowing  with  great  refpeft,  anfwered,  "  that, 
"  to  be  fure,  there  would  be  fome  danger  in 
"  removing  him  ;  for,  if  the  artery  fhould 
"  bleed  again,  he  did  not  know  how  it  would 
"  be  flopped  ;  but,  however,  with  great  care," 
he  added,  "  he  might  be  removed." 

Wildgoofe  himfelf  faid,  "  he  fhould  be  glad 
"  to  be  conveyed,  if  poflible,  to  the  inn  at 
"  Warwick  j  as  fome  company  waited  for 

"him 


234        THE     SPIRITUAL     QJU  I  X  O  T  E. 

"  him  there,  with  whom  he  had  bufmefs  of 
"  great  confequence."  He  then  called  Tug- 
well  to  him,  and  told  him,  "  he  would  have 
"  him  go,  that  very  night,  with  a  note  which 
"  he  would  write,  to  Mifs  Townfend,  to  ac- 
"  quaint  her  with  the  difcovery  which  they 
"  had  made  in  regard  to  Captain  Mahoney." 
He  then  pulled  out  his  pen  and  ink,  and  fome 
paper  out  of  his  letter-cafe,  and  wrote  a  fhort 
note,  which  he  fealed,  and  directed  it,  "  To 

"  Mifs  Townfend,  at  Dr.  Greville's,  at , 

"  near  Warwick."  This  direction  he  (hewed 
to  Mr.  Slafh  ;  and  afked  him,  "  whether  he 
"  could  inftruct  his  fellow-traveller  how  to  find 
"  out  the  place  ?"— "  Why,"  fays  Slafh,  with 
furprize,  "  this  Gentleman  in  black  is  Dr. 
"  Greville  himfelf." — He  then  informed  the 
Doftor  of  Mr.  Wildgoofe's  requeft.— Wild- 
goofe,  who  was  agreeably  furprized  at  this  un- 
expected interview,  defiring  to  fpeak  with  Dr. 
Greville  in  private  ;  the  Doctor  replied,  "  that 
"  they  would  get  into  his  chariot,  and  then 
"  they  might  converfe  without  interruption." 
— Wildgoofe,  therefore,  taking  leave  of  Bob 
Tench,  and  directing  Tugwell,  with  his  fon 
Jofeph,  to  meet  him  at  the  inn  at  Warwick, 
was  lifted  into  the  chariot  j  and  he  and  Doctor 

Greville 
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Greville  (who  gave  the  Surgeon  orders  where 
to  fee  his  Patient  the  next  day)  let  off  to- 
gether. 


CHAP.    XVI. 
Character  of  Dr.  Greville. 

DOCTOR  Greville  was  a  Clergyman,  in 
whom  the  facerdotal  character  appeared  in 
its  genuine  dignity  j  not  in  an  afiumed  folem- 
nity  of  afpe&,  or  formal  grimace,  and  a  pom- 
pous perriwig  as  big  as  Dr.  Sacheverell's ;  but 
in  a  ferious,  yet  affable,  behaviour;  the  refult 
of  a  fincere  piety,  fan&ity  of  manners,  and 
goodnefs  of  heart.  He  had  a  confiderable  in- 
dependent fortune  j  which  enabled  him  to  obey 
the  impulfe  of  a  generous  and  humane  difpofi- 
tion.  And  it  was  a  maxim  with  him,  "that, 
"  while  a  fingle  perfon  in  his  neighbourhood 
"  wanted  the  neceffaries  of  life,  he  had  no 
"  right  to  indulge  himfelf  in  its  fuperfluities." 
He  undertook  the  care  of  a  large  and  po- 
pulous parifh  ;  but  with  no  other  motive  than 
that  of  doing  good,  the  ftipend  being  hardly 
fufficient  to  maintain  a  refident  Curate. 

Dr. 
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Dr.  Greville  really  was  what  Mr.  Wefley 
and  his  afTociates  ought  to  have  been,  and 
what  (I  fincerely  believe)  they  at  firft  intended 
to  be.  He  revived  the  practice  of  primitive 
piety  in  his  own  perfon,  and  in  his  own  parifh; 
and,  by  his  examples  and  admonitions,  excited 
many  of  the  neighbouring  Clergy  to  be  more 
vigilant  in  the  difcharge  of  their  duty.  He 
had  a  Faith,  which  worked  by  Love ;  or,  in  mo- 
dern language,  his  belief  of  the  truths  of  the 
Gofpel  made  him  confider  as  an  indifpenfable 
duty  thofe  acts  of  beneficence  which  his  hu- 
manity prompted  him  to  perform. 

If  Dr.  Greville  had  feen  the  poor  man  who 
fell  amongft  thieves,  he  would  not,  like  the 
Prieft  and  the  Levite,  have  pafled  by  him  oil 
the  other  fide  ;  but,  like  the  good  Samaritan, 
would  have  fet  him  upon  his  own  horfe,  would 
have  bound  up  his  wounds,  and  poured  in  oil 
and  wine,  which  (if  the  modern  practice  had 
adopted  fo  excellent  a  balfamic),  upon  fo  good 
authority,  I  fhould  think  (by  the  way)  at  leaft 
equal  to  Fryars  Balfam  or  Opodeldoc. 

Dr.  Greville,  then,  would  have  been  the  firft 
to  have  run  to  the  afiiftance  of  poor  Wildgoofe, 
had  not  his  attention  been  engaged  by  an  ob- 
ject nearer  home  :  I  mean,  a  young  Lady  in  the 

chariot 


THE     SPIRITUAL     QJCJIXOTE.       237 

chariot  with  him,  who,  upon  the  fight  of 
Wildgoofe's  accident,  had  fainted  away,  and 
who,  the  Reader  will  eafily  guefs,  was  no  other 
than  Mifs  Julia  Townfend. 

When  Mr.  Wildgoofe  firft  began  his  ha- 
rangue, Mifs  Townfend  told  Dr.  Greville, 
"  that  (he  had  feen  him  at  Gloucefter ;  and 
u  that  he  was  a  young  man  of  a  pretty  good 
"  fortune  :"  which  partly  induced  the  Dodor 
to  drive  up,  and  make  part  of  the  audience; 
though  he  was  gl^d  of  this  opportunity  of 
feeing  young  Wildgoofe,  on  account  of  what 
had  happened  previoufly  to  this,  and  which'  it 
is  proper  to  explain. 

Wildgoofe  had  written  to  Mifs  Townfend  a 
letter  from  Gloucelter(as  was  mentioned  ),wh  ich 
{he  received,  and  carefully  preferved  in  her  Mo- 
rocco-leather pocket-book;  but  which  fhc  had 
accidentally  left  upon  her  toilette,  one  morning, 
whilft  fhe  was  gone  with  Dr.  Greville  to  take  a 
walk  in  the  fields.  Mrs.  Greville  going  into 
Mifs  Town  fend 's  room,  female  curiofity  got  the 
better  of  the  point  of  honour,  and  fhe  could  not 
forbear  examining  the  contents  of  this  letter; 
which,  indeed,  was  a  liberty  that  Mifs  Town- 
fend's  fituation,  fince  her  imprudent  elopement, 
fufficiently  warranted  fo  good  a  friend  to  take. 

This 
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This  letter  was  written  in  fo  ambiguous  a 
ftyle,  that  it  was  difficult  to  determine  whether 
Mr.  Wildgoofe  were  more  felicitous  for  Mifs 
Townfend's  happinefs,  or  his  own.  And  there 
was  fuch  a  mixture  of  the  amorous  and  the 
devout,  that  it  might  be  taken  either  in  a 
fpiritual  or  in  a  carnal  fenfe;  though,  to  any 
one  that  knew  human  nature  fo  well  as  Dr. 
Greville  did,  there  could  be  no  difficulty  in 
what  fenfe  fuch  a  correfpondence  between  two 
young  perfons  of  different  fexes  ought  to  be 
interpreted.  Dr.  Greville  was  not  difpleafed, 
therefore,  at  this  opportunity  of  making  fome 
obfervations  upon  Mifs  Townfend's  behaviour 
on  fuch  an  occafion  ;  and  the  violent  effedl 
which  Wildgoofe's  accident  had  upon  this 
young  Lady  left  Dr.  Greville  no  room  to 
doubt  of  the  tender  regard  which  fhe  enter- 
tained for  him. 

Dr.  Greville  was  greatly  alarmed  at  Mifs 
Townfend's  fainting  away,  and  fent  the  Foot- 
man, in  a  great  hurry,  to  procure  fome  water 
from  the  next  booth  ;  who,  feeing  the  Lady  of 
their  Manor  in  her  coach  with  her  two  daugh- 
ters, acquainted  them  with  the  accident.  She 
immediately  fent  one  of  her  daughters  to  Mifs 
Townfend's  affiftancei  and,  by  Dr.  Greville's 

permiffion, 
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permiflion,  took  Mifs  Townfend  into  her  coach 
for  the  reft  of  the  afternoon  ;  which  left  him 
at  liberty  to  make  proper  inquiries  after  the 
wounded  Pilgrim,  and  to  take  him  into  his 
chariot,  as  has  been  related. 


CHAP.      XVIL 
Dr.  Greville  and  Mr*  Wildgoofe. 

AS  foon  as  they  were  alone  together  in  the 
chariot,  Wildgoofe  related  to  Dr.  Gre- 
ville  the  circumftances  of  his  getting  ac- 
quainted with  Mifs  Townfend  at  Gloucefter  ; 
and  then  his  accidental  meeting  with  Mrs.  Ma- 
honey,  and  the  difcovery  he  had  made  of  Cap- 
tain Mahoney's  villainous  defign  upon  fome  one 
of  Mr.  Townfend's  daughters  ;  which  greatly- 
alarmed  Dr.  Greville,  though  he  faid,  "  that 
u  all  Mr.  Townfend's  friends  had  a  very  bad 
"  opinion  of  the  Widow  Townfend,  whom  he 
"  had  taken  into  his  houfe. 

"  It  is  very  lucky,  however,"  added  Dr. 
Greville,  "  that  Mr.  Townfend  will  be  at  our 
"  houfe  this  very  evening,  if  he  is  not  yet  ar- 
u  rived  5  in  expectation  of  which,  Mrs.  Gre- 

«  ville 
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"  ville  ftayed  at  home  to-day.  And  for  that 
"  reafon  (and  becaufe,  I  believe,  you  will 
"  be  better  taken  care  of  at  my  houfe  than  at 
"  an  inn),  I  would  have  you  by  all  means  go 
"  home  with  me  to  my  parfonage- houfe."— 
Wildgoofe  found  no  great  reluctance  in  com- 
plying with  fo  kind  a  propofal ;  which  would 
give  him  the  opportunity,  he  fo  long  wiflhed 
for,  of  feeing  and  converfing  with  Mifs  Julia 
Townfend.  After  a  decent  apology,  therefore, 
for  giving  fo  much  trouble  to  ftrangers,  he 
told  the  Do&or,  "  he  would  gladly  accept  of 
"  his  offer." 

They  now  arrived  at  the  inn  at  Warwick; 
where  they  found  Mrs.  Mahoney  waiting  with 
patience  for  Wildgoofe's  return.  She  was  not 
only  furprized,  however,  to  fee  him  reiurn 
in  that  manner ;  but  his  pale  look,  and  the 
bandage  about  his  head,  difguifed  him  fo  much, 
that  (he  could  hardly  be  perfuaded  he  was  the 
fame  man.  But,  when  that  point  was  cleared 
up,  and  fhe  was  informed  of  Dr.  GreviUe's 
connexion  with  Mr.  Townfend's  family,  fhe 
confirmed  what  flie  had  faid  to  Mr.  Wil,dgoofe  3 
and  alfo  produced  the  letter  which  fhe  had  re- 
ceived upon  the  fubjeft. 

When 
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When  Dr.  Greville,  however,  found  Mifs 
Julia  Townfend  mentioned,  he  laid  but  little 
ftrefs  upon  this  intelligence.  But,  after  talk- 
ing the  affair  over,  they  concluded  there  would 
be  no  harm  in  {hewing  Mr.  Townfend  the 
letter,  who  would  be  able  to  judge  what  regard 
was  to  be  paid  to  it.  And  then,  advifing  Mrs. 
Mahoney  to  reft  contented  at  the  inn  till  the 
next  morning,  Dr.  Greville  and  Wildgoofe 
took  their  leave. 

As  they  travelled  gently  along,  Dr.  Greville 
took  the  liberty  to  expoftulate  a  little  with 
Wildgoofe,  about  his  prefent  romantic  and  ir- 
regular undertaking;  and  his  eloping  from  his 
Mother,  without,  and  even  contrary  to  her  ap- 
probation j  who,  he  found,  from  Mifs  Town- 
fend  was  greatly  affected  by  his  extravagant 
and  enthufiaftic  proceedings. 

Wildgoofe  replied,  "  he  was  forry  for  that 
"  accidental  confequence  of  his  performing  his 
u  duty  ;  but,"  fays  he,  "  whofoever  loves 
"  father,  or  mother,  more  than  Chrift,  is  not 
"  worthy  of  him.  And,  in  fhort,"  adds 
Wildgoofe,  "  a  neceflity  is  laid  upon  me  ;  yea, 
"  woe  unto  me,  if  I  preach  not  the  Gofpel !" 

Dr.  Greville  fmiled  at  Wildgoofe's  appli- 
cation to  himfelf  of  what  was  only  applicable 

VOL!  III.  M  '    to 
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to  St.  Paul  and  the  primitive  Apoftles,  who 
certainly  had  a  divine  call;  and  wondered 
"  that  a  young  man  of  fo  much  good  fenfe, 
"  as  he  feemed  to  be  in  other  particulars, 
"  (hould  be  fo  ftrangely  impofed  upon  by  a 
"  fpirit  of  enthufiafm,  that  had  poflefled  his 
u  imagination." — Wildgoofe  was  going  to  de- 
fend the  call  of  the  fpirit,  "  which,  he  was 
"  convinced,  he  had  received  in  as  ample  a 
"  manner  as  any  Apoftle  of  them  all."  But 
Dr.  Greville  was  afraid  of  bringing  on  too 
violent  an  agitation  of  fpirits,  and  of  renewing 
the  haemorrhage,  or  bleeding  of  the  artery  ; 
and  therefore  changed  the  difcourfe  for  fome 
other  topic,  which  lafted  till  they  arrived  at 
the  parfonage-houfe. 


CHAP.     XVIII. 
At  Dr.  Grevillis. 

MR.   Townfend   being  not  yet  arrived, 
they  found  Mrs.  Greville  alone.     She 
had  been  fo   much  ufed  to  Dr.  Greville's  acls 
of  humanity,    that  fhe  was  lefs  furprized  at 
feeing  a  perfon  in  Wildgoofe's  fituation,  than 

at 
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at  not  feeing  Mifs  Townfend  in  the  chariot 
with  them.  But  file  was  more  furprized  to 
find,  that  this  was  the  very  perfon  who  had 
written  to  Mifs  Townfend  from  Gloucefter ; 
and  a  little  wondered  at  Dr.  Greville's  conduct, 
in  bringing  him  into  the  houfe  to  Mifs 
Townfend  j  with  whom  {he  was  by  no  means 
ple^fed,  for  admitting  a  private  correfpondence 
with  a  mere  ftranger,  and  (as  (he  found  by 
Mifs  Townfend's  own  account  he  was)  an 
enthufiaftical  Itinerant.  She  foon  acquiefced, 
however,  in  Dr.  Greville's  private  reafons ; 
who  thought  he  might,  at  the  fame  time,  per- 
form an  a£t  of  humanity,  in  getting  Wildgoofe 
cured  ;  and,  perhaps,  a  greater  a&  of  charity, 
in  reclaiming  him  from  his  erroneous  opinions  5 
and  alfo  make  proper  obfervations  upon  his 
general  character,  or  (if  he  found  it  worth 
while)  make  a  more  particular  fcrutiny  into  the 
circumftances  of  his  family  and  fortune. 

Dr.  Greville  would  have  perfuaded  Wild- 
goofe immediately  to  lie  down  upon  the  bed  ; 
but,  as  he  found  himfelf  very  eafy,  and  able 
to  fit  up  till  the  evening,  Mrs.  Greville  ordered 
fome  tea,  and  faid,  "  the  Maid  fhould  get 
"  a  proper  room  in  readinefs  for  him,  whenever 
"  he  mould  be  difpofed  to  retire  to  reft." 

M  ?,  Before 
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Before  Mrs.  Greville  had  finiflied  the  cere- 
mony of  the  tea-table,  Mr.  Townfend's  fer- 
vant  came  to  the  gate  ;  and  brought  word, 
"  that  his  Mafter  was  at  the  end  of  the  village, 
"  arid  would  be  there  very  foon  ;  that  he  had 
"  met  with  the  old  Wood-man  as  they  came 
"  along,  who  told  Mr.  Townfend,  '  that  he 
"  had  found  fome  other  curiofity,  as  he  was 
"  digging  in  the  old  camp  on  the  brow  of  the 
"  hill ;'  and  that  his  Mafter  waited  whilft  the 
"  old  man  fetched  it  from  his  cottage." 

Accordingly,  in  a  few  minutes  more,  Mr. 
Townfend  arrived,  and  was  met  by  Dr.  Gre- 
ville at  the  court-gate:  but,  not  feeing  Mifs 
Townfend  as  he  approached  the  hall- door, 
which  ftood  open,  he  cried  out,  "  Where  is 
"Julia?  what!  file  has  not  eloped  again,  I 
"  hope.  Ah  !"  continues  he,  {baking  his 
Jtead,  "  I  every  day  hear  frefh  inftances  of  her 
"  imprudence.  Captain  Mahoney  was  at 
"  Gloucefter  laft  week ;  where  he  was  afiured, 
tc  that  the  little  flut  had  like  to  have  gone  off 
"  from  thence  with  a  rafcally  Methodift 
"  Preacher.  Well,  the  Romans  were  a  wife 
"  people ;  and,  in  the  beft  ages  of  the  Republic, 
*'  they  gave  fathers  a  power  of  life  and  death 

"  over 
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"  over  their  children  j  which  kept  then  under 
"  a  proper  fubjeclion." 

Dr.  Greville  faid,  "  Mifs  Julia  was  very 
"  well,  but  was  not  yet  come  from  the  courfe  j 
"  where  fhe  was,  in  Mrs.  Mowbray's  coach. 
"  I  am  forry,  however,"  adds  the  Doctor, 
"  to  find  you  give  fo  much  credit  to  Captain 
"  Mahoney's  intelligence  ;  who,  I  believe,  is 
"  no  friend  to  any  part  of  the  family." 

Mr.  Townfend  was  going  to  reply  :  but, 
coming  now  into  the  hall,  and  feeing  Wild- 
goofe,  he  flopped  fhort ;  and  paying  his  com- 
pliments to  Mrs.  Greville,  "  So,  Coufm," 
fays  he,  "  you  have  got  a  Patient  to  nurfe,  I 
"  fee,  according  to  cuftom.  Pray,  whom 
"have  you  here?" — Dr.  Greville  anfvvered, 
"  it  was  a  young  gentleman,  who  had  met  with 
"  an  accident  at  the  race  j  and  whom  he  had 
"  brought  thither  in  his  chariot,  till  he  could 
"  be  conveyed  to  his  friends,  who  lived  at  fome 
"  diftance."  He  carefully  concealed  Wild- 
goofe's  name,  however,  and  the  nature  of  his 
prefent  adventure. 

Mrs.  Greville  made  fome  frefh  tea  for  Mr. 

Townfend  j  and,  as  it  was  not  thought  proper 

to  difcufs  family  affairs  before  a  ftranger,  as 

Wildgoofe  appeared   to  be,   the  converfation 

M  became 
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became  general  for  fome  little  time.  "Well, 
"Coufm,"  fays  Dr.  Greville,  "  you  have 
**  been  inquiring  after  Antiquities,  according 
*'  to  cuftorn,  of  our  old  "Wood-man  ?"  — — 
"  Yes,"  replies  Mr.  Townfend,  "  I  thought, 
"  by  his  account,  he  had  found  a  Roman 
"Stylus  (which  they  ufed  to  write  with); 
"  but,  I  am  afraid,  it  is  nothing  more  than  an 
"  old  iron  fkewer." — Wildgoofe  then  obferved, 
"  that  Mr.  Townfend  had  loft  the  principal 
"  day's  fport,  as  it  is  generally  called."  —* 
<c  Why,  that  is  the  very  falvo  which  I  fhould 
"  have  made,"  replied  Mr.  Townfend  ;  "  for 
"  what  is  called fp art,  I  aflure  you,  is  not  fo  to 
11  me  :  and  though  I  have  been  ufed,  for  fome 
u  years,  to  make  my  Coufin  Greville  a  vifit  at 
*'  this  feafon,  my  principal  pleafure  is  in  view- 
"  ing  the  noble  caftle  and  other  antiquities 
46  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Warwick  ;  which, 
"  I  am  convinced,  was  the  presfidium^  or  chief 
<c  ftation,  of  the  Romans  in  Britain,  as  being 
<c  feated  in  the  very  centre  .of  the  ifland  ;  and 
"  I  value  it  more  for  having  been  the  ftation  of 
w  the  Dalmatian  borfe  (as  Camden  affures  us), 
w  than  for  its  paltry  borfe-race  here  once  a 
«  year." 

If 
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If  Wildgoofe  had  not  recolleaed  Mr. 
Townfend's  perfon,  his  converfation  would 
immediately  have  convinced  him  that  he  was 
the  fame  Virtuofo  whom  he  had  met  in  Lord 
Bathurft's  woods.  'And  Mr.  Townfend  like- 
wife,  after  a  little  time,  faid,  "  he  had  feert 
"  Wildgoofe  fomewhere  before:  and,  though 
"  I  cannot  recollect  your  name,"  fays  he,  "  I 
"  know  your  face  as  well  as  I  do  that  of 
"  Marcus  Aurelius,  or  Caracalla." — As  Wild- 
goofe did  not  care  to  difcover  too  much,  he- 
only  faid,  "  as  he  had  been  rambling  about 
"  pretty  much  of  late,  very  probably  Mr. 
"  Townfend  might  have  fcen  him  before, 
"  though,  he  fancied,  he  had  never  been  ac- 
"  quainted  with  his  name." 


CHAP.    XIX. 
Mrs.  Mahoney's  Intelligence  canvajftd. 

WHEN  the  fervant  had  removed  the  tea- 
equipage,  Dr.  Greville  thought  it  beft 
not  to   defer  the  acquainting  Mr.  Townfend 
with  Mrs.  Mahoney's  intelligence,  as  he  did 
not  know  how  far  the  affair   between  Captain 
M  4  Mahoney 
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Mahoney  and  Mifs  Townfend,  if  there  was 
really  any  truth  in  it,  might  have  proceeded. 

After  a  proper  introduction,  therefore,  he 
fhewed  Mr.  Townfend  the  letter  that  Mrs. 
Mahoney  had  received  ;  which  when  he  had 
read,  and  feen  the  name  with  which  it  was 
fubfcribed,  and  that  Mifs  Jujia  Townfend  was 
mentioned  as  the  object  of  Captain  Mahoney's 
affection ;  "  Pfhaw  !"  fays  Mr.  Townfend; 
"  this  is  all  a  contrivance  of  a  rafcally  fellow, 
44  who  was  a  fervant  to  Captain  Mahoney 
"  when  he  was  quartered  at  Corke ;  and  he 
*'  having  difmifled  him,  Captain  Townfend 
"  hired  him,  and  brought  him  into  our  neigh- 
C{  bourhood ;  where  he  is  married  and  fettled, 
"  and,  out  of  a  pique,  has  been  endeavouring 
"  to  do  Captain  Mahoney  fome  prejudice. 
"  Why,  Captain  Mahoney  is  brother  to  the 
"  Widow  Townfend,  and  never  was  married 
«  in  his  life."—"  Sir,"  fays  Wildgoofe,  "  the 
"  Lady  who  calls  herfelf  Mrs.  Mahoney  af- 
"  fured  me,  he  never  had  anyy?/?<?r;  and  that 
"  very  circumftance  looks  very  fufpicious."— 
"  Well,  I  don't  know,"  fays  Mr.  Townfend, 
44  who  this  pretended  Mrs.  Mahoney  may  be  ; 
u  but  I  am  pretty  fure,  that  Mrs.  Townfend 
"  would  not  connive  at  Captain  Mahoney's 

"  making 
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"  making  overtures  to  my  daughter  without 
"  my  approbation,  as  fhe  muft  know  that  her 
"  place  depends  upon  her  fidelity  to  me." 

"  Well,"  fays  Dr.  Greville,  "  I  wifh  this 
"intelligence  may  be  without  any  founda- 
"  tion  :  but  the  Lady  to  whom  this  letter  wis 
"  written  feems  very  fmcere  in  her  apprehen- 
"  fions,  and  gives  a  very  plaufible  account  of 
"  herfelf  $  and  fo  you  will  fay  when  you  fee  her,. 
u  which  you  may  do  to-morrow  morning/' 


CHAP.    XX. 

Mr,  Wlldgoofe  retires  to  Reft. 
. 

IT  now  began  to  grow  dufk ;  and,,  as  Wild- 
goofe  looked  very  pale  and  fatigued,  Dr. 
Greville  prevailed  on  him  to  go  to  reft  ;  and 
himfelf  very  politely  waited  on.  him  to  his 
chamber  ;  though  he  was  extremely  defirous  of 
fitting  up  tillMifs  Townfend  came  home  :  for, 
though  we  have  not  yet  taken  notice  of  it,  we 
may  be  fure,  Mr.  Wildgoofe  could  not  take 
Mifs  Townfend's  place  in  the  chariot  (as  he 
found  by  Dr.  Greville  he  had  done),  nor  be  in 
the  very  houfe  where  fhe  was  expected  every 
M  5  moment, 
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moment,   without  very  fenfible  emotions    of 
tendernefs  and  expe&ation. 

When  Wildgoofe  was  gone  out  of  the  room, 
Mr.  Townfend  immediately  afked,  w  who  he 
"  was  ?"  obferving,  "  that  Ke  feemed  a  very 
"  fober,  fenfible  young  man." — Mrs.  Greville 
replied,  "  that  he  was  a  young  Gentleman  of 
"  pretty  good  fortune  in  Gloucefterfliire,  and, 
*•'  fhe  believed,  an  humble  admirer  of  her  Cou- 
"  fin  Julia."—"  Is  he  ?"  fays  Mr.  Townfend, 
with  fome  quicknefs  :  "  then,  for  God's  fake, 
*'  let  him  have  her  j  for  I  know  not  who  elfe 
"  will,  after  her  imprudent  elopement :  and,  I 
"  believe,  the  poor  girl  wants  an  hufband.  I 
"  am  fure,  at  leaft,  I  don't  know  what  to  do 
"with  her,  for  my  part." — "  Why,"  fays 
Mrs.  Greville,  "  thefe  are  partly  my  fentiments 
**  of  the  'matter  ;  and  1  fancy  (between  you  and 
u  me)  fuch  a  fchenie  would  be  no  ways  difa- 
"  greeable  to  Mifs  Julia  :  and.  this  was  Dr. 
"  Greville's  chief  motive,  I  believe,  for  bring- 
"  iilg  the  young  man  to  our  h'oufe." 

When  Wildgoofe,  attended  by  Dr.  G-reville- 
and  his  fervant  with  candles,  came  into  his' 
bed-chamber,  he  was  making  apologies  for  the- 
trouble  he  gave ;  but  the  fervant  fetting  down 
one  of  the  candles  upon  the' toilette,  Wild-J 

goof« 
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goofe  immediately  efpied  a  miniature  picture 
of  Mifs  Julia  Townfend  hanging  under  the 
glafs;  which  fixed  his  attention  fo  entirely, 
that  Dr.  Greville  wilhed  him  a  good  nighr, 
fmiling  to  himfelf  at  this  further  difcovery 
which  he  had  made  of  Wildgoofe's  attachment 
to  his  Coufm  Julia. 

When  Dr.  Greville  returned  to  the  parlour,, 
he  found  Mr.  Townfend  and  Mrs.  Greville 
in  clofe  debate  on  the  fubjeft  above-men- 
tioned, and  added  his  fuffrage  to  the  fcheme 
propofed.  But,  while  thefe  good  people  were 
in  the  midft  of  their  deliberations,  Mrs. 
Mowbray's  carriage  came  to  the  door,  to  fet 
down  Mifs  Townfend,  "  whom,"  Mrs.  Mow- 
bray  faid,  "  {he  had  brought  fafe  home;. 
"  though  fhe  defired  proper  care  might  be 
"  taken  of  her,  as  (he  had  been  very  languid 
"  and  low-fpirited  the  whole  afternoon." 

Dr.  Greville  made  an  apology  for  leaving  his 
Coufln  to  Mrs.  Mowbray's  care,  "  as  he  was 
"  fenfible  ftie  muft  have  been  rather  a  trouble- 
"  fome  companion  ;  but  that  he  himfelf  had 
"  been  engaged  in  a  charitable  office,  which 
"  required  a  more  immediate  attention." 

Mifs  Townfend  flew  with  a  fincere  tranfport 

into  her  father's  arms ;  in  whofe  breaft,  not- 

M  6  withftanding 
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withftanding  his  flight  refentment,  Nature 
refumed  her  place  j  and  he  received  his  fa- 
vourite daughter  with  great  tendernefs  and  af- 
fection. 


END  OF  BOOK  XL 
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CHAP.    I. 

The  Inn  at  Warwick. 

. 

TUg  well,  with  his  fon  Jofeph,went,  as  Mr, 
Wildgoofe  had  ordered  him,  to  the  inn  at 
Warwick :  where  he  found  Mrs.  Mahoney  and 
her  companion  ;  who  informed  Tugwell,  "  that 
"  Dr.  Greville  had  taken  Wildgoofe  to  his  own 
"  houfe." 

As  Mrs.  Mahoney  defired  to  have  TugwelPs 
company  in  a  little  parlour  which  (he  had  gotten, 
adjoining  to  the  kitchen,  Jerry  defired  to  intro- 
duce his  fon  alfo,  with  whofe  unexpected  return 
he  acquainted  her. 

When 
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When  Jofeph  came  into  the  room,  he  and 
Mrs.  Mahoney's  Maid  exprefled  a  mutual  fur- 
prize  at  the  fight  of  ^  each  other  :  for,  though 
Mrs.  Mahoney  was  too  attentive  to  her  own 
diftrefs,  the  Maid  immediately  recollected  that 
he  had  come  over  with  them  from  Dublin  to 
Park-gate  in  the  fame  veflel. 

When  young  Tugwell  heard  Mrs.  Mahoney's 
name,  he  faid,  "  he  remembered  a  Captain 
u  Mahoney  at  Corke,  when  he  was  there  twa 
**  years  ago ;  and  that  he  was  one  of  the  gen- 
"  tlemen  who  had  like  to  have  married  the 
*c  woman  that  Captain  Townfend  married." 

This  account  ftartled  Mrs.  Mahoney ;.  as  fhe 
knew  her  hufhand  had  been  quartered  there 
. about  that  time:  and  though  fhe  could  not 
guefs  what  Jofeph  meant,  by  his  being  likely  to 
marry  Mrs.  Townfend ;  yet  fhe  fhook  her  head, 
fufpe&ing,  with  too  much  reafon,  that  it  Was 
fome  other  inftance  of  his  infidelity. 

Jofeph,  however,  alluded  to  what  he  had  told 
his  Father,  in  the  circumftantial  account  which, 
he  had  given  him  of  his  five  years  adventures, 
as  they  returned  together  from  the  courfe.  But, 
as  a  great  part  of  them  would  be  uninterefting 
to  the  Reader,  we  fliall  only  mention,  "  that 
"  Jofeph,  upon  lifting  for  a  foldier  to  avoid 
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<£  marrying  a  common  ftrumpet  (as  was  men- 
"  tioned  in  the  beginning  of  this  hiftory), 
"  was  put  on  board  the  tranfports  that  accom- 
"  panied  the  grand  fleet  upon  the  ever-memo- 
<c  rable  expedition  againft  Carthagena. 

"  All  the  world  knows  the  difaftrous  event  of 
"  that  expedition.  After  facrificing  the  lives  of 
"  fo  many  brave  fellows  in  forcing  the  ftraits 
"  of  Bocca-Chica  caftle  ;  and  when  the  Spa- 
"  niards  were  ready  to  abandon  Carthagena 
"  upon  the  firft  attack  ;  by  the  unaccountable 
"  delays  and  ftrange  conduct  both  of  the  Ad* 
"  miral  and  the  Commander  in  chief  of  the 
"  Land-forces,  the  affair  was  protracted  ti.H  the 
"  rainy  feafon  fet  in  5  when  our  troops  became 
<c  a  prey  to  ficknefs  ;  and  it  was  thought  advife* 
"  able,  after  a  general  council  of  war,  to  re* 
"  imbark  them  aboard  the>  tranfports  :  'where^ 
tc  though  there  were  feveral  young  Surgeons 
"  aboard  the  fleet,  who  longed  to  afEft  their 
"  perifliing  countrymen  j  .yet,  the  General 
"  difdaining  to  alk,.  and  .the  Admiral  to  offer 
"  any  affiftance,  the  poor  people  dropped  ofFlike 
"  rotten  fheep. 

"  Young  Tugwell,  however,  by  good  lucky 
"  got  leave  to  wait  on  Captain  Towuiend  ; 
"  wh.0,  being  reduced  by  ficknefs  to  a  <k- 

**  clining 
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"  clining  ftate  of  health  ;  as  foon  as  the  fleet 
"  returned  to  Jamaica,  got  leave  to  come  to 
"  England ;  and,  at  his  requeft,  got  young 
"  Tugwell's  difcharge. 

"  They  landed  at  Corke  in  Ireland  ;  where 
"  Captain  Townfend,  being  laid  up  with  the 
"  gout,  ftayed  for  fome  time  :  and,  amongft  other 
"  Gentlemen,  became  very  intimate  with  a  ce- 
u  lebrated  Bar-maid  at  a  Tavern  there  j  and", 
"  thinking  a  Nurfe  of  fome  fort  was  neceflary 
"  to  a  man  in  his  fituation,  he  robbed  the 
"  public,  and  married  that  girl ;  who  was  the 
"  identical  Widow  Townfend  that  has  been 
*'  mentioned  fo  often  in  this  Hiftory. 

"  Amongft  her  gallants,  Captain  Mahoney, 
*'  being  at  that  time  an  handfome  young  fel- 
"  low,  was  diftinguiflied  as  her  favourite ; 
"  which  made  Jofeph  think  that  he  had  like  to 
"  have  married  her. 

"  Young  Tugwell,  having  taken  the  liberty 
u  to  advife  his  Mafter  (Captain  Townfend) 
"  againft  this  match,  was  of  courfe  difmified  as 
"  foon  as  it  took  place.  He  met,  however, 
"  with  another  Englifh  Officer  on  the  Irifh 
<c^eftablifhment,  who  expected  every  day  to  re- 
w  turn  to  England  :  but,  being  difappointed 
"  from  time  to  time,  Jofeph  at  length  left  his 

"  fervice 
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"  fervice  at  Dublin,  and  happened  to  embark 
"  in  the  fame  fhip  with  Mrs.  Mahoney  ;  and 
"  was  now  on  his  way  home,  to  vifit  his  father 
"  and  mother,  and  his  native  place." 


CHAP.      II. 

Kitchen-Jiujf. 

AS  Tugwell  and  his  company  were  at  fup- 
per  in  their  Httle^arlour,  which  was  only 
feparated  from  the  kitchen  by  a  deal  partition, 
they  heard  a  fellow  holding  forth  over  a  pot  of 
ale;  and,  with  the  air  of  a  Politician,  abufing 
all  the  gentlemen  Shoe-makers  in  the  country. 
Jerry,  thinking  himfelf  concerned  in  the  affair, 
and  fancying  likewife  that  he  was  not  entirely- 
unacquainted  with  the  voice,  liftened  to  the 
following  harangue — "  I  have  looked  into  their 
"  (hops,  Mafter  Crifp  ;  and  I  don't  approve  of 
"  their  knavifh  proceedings.  I  might  have  been 
"  Fore-man  to  Mr.  Cutwell  of  Coventry.  But, 
"  Sir,  I  allure  you,  they  are  the  moft  roguiji)- 
"  eft  fet  of  people  upon  earth.  Why,  I  re- 
"  member  when  a  pair  of  fl-:oes  was  fold  for 
"  two  {hillings  j  nay,  for  eighteen-pence,  when 

"  I  was 
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"  I  was  'prentice  in  London." — "  Why,  were 
"  you  'prenticed  in  London  ?"  fays  Mr.  Crifp. 
"  Yes ;  that  I  was,  and  ferved  feven  years  in 
"  Whitechapel.  And  I  have  an  Uncle,  that 
<c  is  a  topping  Shoe-black  near  the  Royal-Ex- 
"  change.  Ah  !  London's  the  place  !  and  yet 
"  London  is  not  half  the  place  it  was  formerly 
"  ^for  oldjhoes" 

"  Well,  Cobler,"  fays  Matter  Crifp,  «  I 
"  hope  you  are  a  better  hufband  than  you 
"  were." — "  Yes,  thank  God  j  I  hope  I  am. 
"  Indeed,  if  God  Almighty  gives  one  health 
"  and  money,  one  ought  to  take  a  chearful 
"  glafs,  now-and-then,  with  a  friend  or  fo— - 
"  But  hang  it,  what  fignifies  money  in  the 
"  country  ?  If  I  had  a  hundred  pounds,  I 
K  would  not  fpend  a  farthing  of  it  in  the  coun- 
"  try.  In  London  you  have  fomething  for  your 
"  money.  There's  liquor  !  There  you  may 
"  take  a  glafs  in  a  genteel  difcreet  manner. 
"  There  is  not  a  Landlord  in  the  country  that 
<c  knows  common  fenfe." — "Come,  come," 
fays  the  Landlord,  a  little  offended  at  this 
freedom,  "  come,  pay  as  you  go,  Cobler  j 
"  you  have  had  two  pots,  and  have  paid  for 
«  none." 

The 
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The  dialogue  being  now  at  an  end,  Tugwell 
went  out  into  the  kitchen,  to  fee  who  this  fluent 
Orator  might  be  ;  and  found  (to  his  furprize) 
it  was  his  old  friend  Andrew  Tipple,  who  had 
worked  for  Jerry,  in  his  profperity,  as  a  journey- 
man ;  but  was  now  become  quite  an  itinerant 
Cobler  and  peripatetic  Politician.  Andrew  was 
asr  much  furprized  at  the  light  of  his  old  Maf- 
ter;  and  cried  out,  "Ha!  Mafter  Tugwell  I 
"  why,  we  heard  you  were  fent  to  gaol  for 
"  horfe-ftealing.  What  have  you  done  vath 
"  young  Mr.  Wildgoofe  ?  I  was  at  your  town 
"  but  laft  week.  Your  wife  Dorothy  is  very 
"  angry  with  you,  for  leaving  her  ;  but  fays 
"  '  fhe  fhould  not  have  minded  it,  it  you  had 
"  not  gone  in  your  beft  waiftcoat.'  And 
"  Madam  Wildgoofe  threatens  to  difmherit 
"  Mr.  GeofFry  j  and  has  actually  taken  two 
"  of  her  grand-children  to  live  with  her,  fince 
*'  the  young  Squire  took  to  thefe  vagabond 
<c  courfes." 

Jerry  looked  a  little  foolifli  at  this  account  of 
the  ftate  of  affairs  at  home ;  but,  clapping  his 
hand  upon  his  pocket,  with  a  gallant  fhake  of 
the  head,  faid,  "  they  fhould  make  matters  up 
"  again  when  they  got  home." 

Jerry 
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Jerry  then  called  for  a  pot  of  ale,  with  which 
he  and  his  old  friend  drank  an  health  to  their 
friends  in  Gloucefterfhire;  and  fo  they  parted, 
Tugwell  returning  to  his  company. 


CHAP.      III. 
At  Dr. 


WHEN  Mrs.  Mowbray's  coach  came  to 
the  door  with  Mifs  Townfend  (as  was 
related),  Mr.  Wildgoofe  was  juft  going  to  bed  ; 
but  flew  to  the  window,  like  an  hawk  at  his 
quarry  ;  where,  by  the  light  of  the  moon,  he 
had  a  full  view  of  Mifs  Townfend,  as  Ihe  ran 
up  the  court,  dreft,  on  the  occafion,  much 
more  fplendidly  than  he  had  ever  feen  her  at 
Gloucefter.  This  flight  glance  threw  poor  Wild- 
goofe into  fuch  a  palpitation  and  hurry  of  fpirits, 
that  it  was  a  considerable  time  before  lie  could 
compofe  himfelf  to  fieep  :  and  Mifs  Townfend 
was  the  prevailing  idea  in  his  dreams  for  the 
whole  night. 

It  was  now  eleven  o'clock,  and  Dr.  Greville's 
family  were  all  in  bed,  when  they  were  awaked 
by  an  hafty  rapping  at  the  door  3.  and  were 

greatly 
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greatly  alarmed,  when  the  fervant  brought  up 

word,  "  that  a  man  was  come  out  of (hire, 

"  with  a  letter  for  Mr.  Townfend."  This 
mcflenger  proved  to  be  the  old  Coachman,  who 
was  mentioned  to  have  aflifted  MifsTownfend 
in  her  elopement  to  London  j  and  who,  partly 
to  atone  for  his  imprudent  conduct  in  thataffair, 
and  partly  out  of  regard  to  the  family,  had  taken 
his  horfe,  and  rode  thirty  miles  after  five  o'clock 
that  evening,  to  bring  a  letter,  which  his  wife 
had  intercepted,  addrefled  to  Mifs  Lucia  Town- 
fend,  from  Captain  Mahoney .  This  letter  being 
carried  up  to  Mr.  Townfend,  he  opened  it,  and 
found  the  contents  to  be  as  follows : 


«  To  Mifs  TOWNSEND. 

"  My  dear  Lucia, 

*'  Every  moment  is  an  age  till  my  happinefs 
"is  compleated  ;  and  the  deferring  our  depar- 
"  ture  another  day,  is  a  contradiction  to  the 
*'  impatience  of  a  fond  Lover.  But  I  am  dif- 
"  appointed  of  the  phaeton  which  I  had  be- 
"  fpoke ;  and  was  obliged  to  fend  to  Oxford, 
"  whence  I  have  ordered  one  of  t.hofe  poft- 
"  chaifes  which  are  lately  come  into  vogue, 

"and 
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<c  and  which  will  convey  us  with  more  expedi- 
"  tion  either  to  London  or  Briftol :  though  I 
*4  now  think  the  latter  is  more  advifeable  ;  as 
"  we  can  be  conveyed  from  thence  to  Corke  in 
*  eight  and  forty  hours. 

"  You  and  Mrs.  Townfend  will  be  ready 

<c  to-morrow  evening,  as  foon  as  it  grows  dufk, 

"  with  your  baggage,  behind  the  grove  of  firs  : 

4<  till  which  time,  my  deareft  Lucia^   I  remain 

"  Your  impatient  Lover, 

"  PATRICK  MAHONEY. 
"  P.  S.  Write  me  a  line  by  the  bearer." 

Mr.  Townfend  was  greatly  provoked  at  this 
difcovery :  but,  upon  reflection,  became  fenlible 
that  he  had  no  one  but  himfelf  to  blame,  for 
the  confufion  which  his  imprudent  connexion 
with  the  Widow  Townfend  had  introduced 
into  his  family. 

He  at  firft  thought  of  fetting  out  again  im- 
mediately :  but,  as  the  time  fixed  by  Mahoney 
for  executing  his  wicked  fcheme  was  not  till  the 
following  evening,  he  thought  he  might  take  a 
few  hours  reft,  and  get  out  very  early  in  the 
morning.  He  therefore  fent  for  the  old  Coach- 
man up  to  his  bed-fide,  and  inquired  how  he 
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came  by  that  letter  :  in  anfwer  to  which,  he 
gave  him  the  following  account. 

"  Ben,  the  Hoftler  at  the  George,"  fays  he, 
"  where  Captain  Mahoney  quarters,  is  third 
"  coufin  to  my  wife  j  and,  having  been  fent  by 
"  the  Captain  with  this  letter  to  Mifs  Town- 
"  fend,  Ben  thought  it  proper  to  let  my  wife 
"  know  what  he  had  heard  from  the  Hoftler  at 
"  the  Black  Bull;  who  told  Ben,  'that  Captain 
"  Mahoney,  having  been  difappointed  of  their 
"  phaeton,  had  fent  him  to  Oxford  for  a  poftr 
"  chaife ;  which  was  ordered  to  be  at  the 
"  Captain's  quarters  the  next  day  about  ten 
"  o'clock,  who  was  going  a  long  journey.'  And 
"  as  all  the  neighbourhood  talk  very  freely 
"  about  the  Captain's  defigns  upon  MifsTown- 
"  fend,  my  wife  was  willing  to  forward  this 
"  letter  to  your  Honour  at  a  venture  ;  and  fent 
"  Ben  back  to  the  Captain,  with  an  anfwer  from 
"  Mifs  Townfend,  by  word  of  mouth,  '  that  it 
"  was  very  well." 

Mr.  Townfend  faid,  "  he  was  obliged  to 
"  the  Coachman  for  the  trouble  he  had  taken, 
"  bade  him  feed  his  horfe,  and  then  go  to  bed  ; 
"  and  that  he  himfelf  would  fet  out  by  four 
"  o'clock  in  the  morning :  which,  as  he  found 
w  by  the  letter  that  the  Captain  had  put  off  his 
9  "  fcheme 
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"  fcheme  till  the  next  night,  he  hoped  would 
«  be  foon  enough  to  prevent  it." 

'Dr.  Greville  had  flipped  on  his  night-gown, 
and  was  come  into  Mr.  Townfend's  room,  to 
inquire  into  the  caufe  of  this  alarm ;  which 
being  informed  of,  though  he  fecretly  triumphed 
over  Mr.  Townfend's  credulity,  yet  he  begged 
him  to  lofe  no  time  in  an  affair  of  that  confe- 
quence  ;  and  faid,  "  that  he  himfelf  would  take 
"  the  liberty  to  awake  Mr.  Townfend  at  three 
"  o'clock,  by  which  time  he  would  be  a  little 
"  refreftied  after  his  day's  journey  :  and  that 
"  he  would  take  care  to  convey  Mrs.  Mahoney 
**  by  a  man  and  double  horfe,  if  it  fhould  be 
*'  thought  neceflary  :  though  he  did  not  ima- 
u  gine,"  he  faid,  "  that  the  Captain  would  fray 
"  to  difpute  the  matter  with  Mr.  Town- 
"  fend." 


CHAP.     IV. 

At  Mr.  Town/end's. 
i 

NOtwithftanding  Dr.   Greville's  caution, 
and  his  eager  defire  to  haften  Mr.  Town- 
fend's departure,  it  was  near  five  o'clock  before 

he 
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he  fet  out ;  and  near  eleven  before  he  reached 

his  own  houfe  in  Ihire;  when  he  found  it 

dcferted  both  by  his  daughter  and  the  Widow 
Townfend  ;  which,  we  may  imagine,  fhocked 
him  to  the  utmoft  degree. 

But,  upon  inquiry,  he  found  the  cafe  not 
quite  fo  bad  as  he  at  firft  expelled :  for  the 
fervants  who  were  left  at  home  informed  him, 
"  that  Mrs.  Townfend  had  fent  a  letter,  by  the 
"  Stable-boy,  early  in  the  morning,  to  Captain 
"  Mahoney ;  who  came  with  a  poft-chaife 
"  about  half  an  hour  before  Mr.  Townfend 
11  came  home,  and  had  taken  away  Mrs. 
"  Townfend,.  with  all  her  luggage  in  two 
"  large  trunks  :  but  that  they  were  both  in 
"  great  confufion,  at  not  finding  Mifs  Town- 
"  fend,  who  had  been  miffing  all  the  morning, 
"  and  of  whom  the  fervants  could  give  no  other 
"  intelligence." 

Whilft  Mr.  Townfend  was  deliberating  what 
tnethod  to  purfue,  the  Coachman's  wife  came 
very  opportunely,  and  relieved  him  ifrom  his 
dirtrefs,  by  giving  the  following  account  of 
Mifs  Townfend. 

"  That  fhe  (the  Coachman's  wife)  being 
u  arpprehenfive  that  Captain  Mahoney  might 
"  fufpe&  his  plot  was  difcovered  (by  his  re- 

VOL,  III.  N 
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u  ceiving  no  anfwer  to  his  letter),  and  therefore 
"  might  haften  the  execution  of  it ;  fhe  had 
"  therefore  confulted  with  Mr.  Thompfon 
"  (the  Squire's  principal  Tenant,  and  whom, 
"  fhe  knew,  he  greatly  confided  in  upon  all 
"  occafions);  and  he  had  contrived  to  get  Mifs 
"  Townfend  to  his  houfe  pretty  early  in  the 
"  morning,  under  a  pretence  tint  fomebody 
*'  wanted  to  fpeak  with  her  ;  and  that  Mrs. 
"  Thompfon  had  locked  herfelf  up  with  Mifs 
u  Townfend  in  their  parlour  till  the  Squire 
"  himfelf  fhould  come  home,  as  they  fuppofed 
"  he  would  do,  in  confequence  of  the  letter 
"  which  the  Coachman  had  conveyed  to 
«  him." 

Mr.  Townfend  therefore  went  immediately 
to  Farmer  Thompfon's  ;  where  he  found  Mifs 
Townfend  confined,  as  the  Coachman's  wife 
had  informed  them. 

Mr.  Townfend  gave  his  daughter  a  proper 
lecture  upon  the  occafion  ;  and  explained  to 
her,  with  great  tendernefs,  the  efcape  fhe  had 
had  ;  and  the  difcovery  which  he  had  made  (of 
Captain  Mahoney's  being  already  married)  by 
means  of  a  young  Gentleman,  who  was  now  at 
Dr.  Greville's,  and  had  providentially  met 
Mrs.  Mahoney  upon  her  road  from  Ireland. 

When 
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When  they  returned  to  the  Manor-houfe, 
Mr.  Town  fend  found  that  the  Widow  Town- 
fend  had  carried  off  not  only  her  own  property, 
but  likewife  fome  of  his  j  particularly  a  gold 
repeating  watch  of  his  late  wife's,  a  valuable 
ring  or  two,  a  great  many  fine  laces,  and 
a  brocaded  fuit  of  cloaths ;  in  all,  to  the 
value  of  above  two  hundred  pounds.  But,  as 
he  had  placed  fo  unlimited  a  confidence  in  her, 
this  was  to  be  confidered  rather  as  a  breach  of 
truft,  than  a  robbery ;  and,  having  now  fufficient 
proof  of  her  infidelity  and  wicked  defigns,  he 
was  really  glad  to  get  rid  of  her  upon  any 
terms. 

As  for  the  two  fugitives,  it  may  be  proper  to 
have  done  with  them  here;  and  to  inform  the 
Reader,  that  they  made  the  beft  of  their  way  to 
Briftol  ;  where  embarking  for  fome  remote  part 
of  Ireland,  they  lived  together  for  fome  time 
upon  the  fruits  of  the  WidowTownfend's  plun- 
der ;  till,  fatiated  with  each  other's  perfon,  a 
mutual  difguft  enfued  ;  and  the  Captain  having 
fhared  the  beft  part  of  the  Widow's  fortune,  his 
fickle  temper  foon  diflblved  a  connexion  which 
was  built  upon  fo  precarious  a  foundation. 

N2  CHAP. 
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CHAP.      V. 

At  Dr.   Greville  $. 

LET  us  now  return  to  our  wounded  hero, 
Mr.  Geoffry  Wildgoofe. 

For  fear  of  any  accident  in  the  night,  Dr. 
Greville  had  ordered  the  Footman  to  lie  in  a 
clofet  joining  to  his  room  :  who,  coming  down 
in  the  morning,  told  the  Maid,  "  that  the  Gen- 
"  tleman  had  flept  very  foundly  all  night;  but 
tc  that,  ever  fmce  he  had  awaked,  he  had  been 
"  lamenting  and  bemoaning  himfelf  like  a  child. 
"  I  afked  him,"  fays  the  fellow,  "  whether  he 
"  was  in  pain;  but  he  fays,  he  is  quite  well 
"  again  ;  only,  1  fancy,  he  is  troubled  in  mind, 
"  I  fuppofe,"  fays  the  Footman,  "  he  has  loft 
"  money  by  betting  at  the  races ;  or  perhaps 
tc  he  has  left  a  fweet-heart  behind  him  fome- 
"  where  or  other." 

Dr.  Greville,  being  informed  of  what  the 
Footman  had  faid,  went  up  to  Wildgoofe's  bed- 
fide  j  and  alked  him,  "  how  he  found  himfelf?" 
Wildgoofe  took  the  Doclor  by  the  hand,  and 
thanked  him  for  the  great  care  he  had  taken  of 
him  j  and  faid,  "  he  had  had  a  fine  night ;  and 

"  found 
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"  found  himfelf  quite  well.  And,  thank  God," 
fays  he,  "  I  find  my  head  much  clearer  than 
"  it  has  been  for  fome  months.  But,  Sir,  I 
*'  muft  confefs,  many  things  appear  to  me  in  a 
"  very  different  light  from  what  they  have 
"  lately  done.  And  I  am  particularly  (hocked 
"  at  having  left  my  difconfolate  Mother  fo  long 
."  in  a  ftate  of  anxiety  and  concern  on  my  ao 
"  count.  For,  oh  !  Sir,  I  am  now  convinced, 
"'  that  no  doctrine,  no  religious  opinion,~can  be 
"  true,  that  contradicts  the  tendereft  feelings  of 
"  human  nature,  the  affection  and  duty  which 
**  we  owe  to  our  parents," 

Doctor  Greville  replied,  "  that  he  was  glad 
"  the  mift  was  difpelled  from  his  mind,  and 
"  that  he  feemed  to  fee  things  in  their  proper 
"  light ;  though  perhaps,"  fays  the  Doctor, 
"  your  laft  aflertion  ought  to  be  admitted  with 
"  fome  little  reftnction  :  as  there  may  be  fome 
"  parents  fo  unreafonably  wicked,  as  to  expect 
"  their  children  to  proftitute  their  very  confci- 
**  ences,  as  well  as  facrifice  their  reafon,  to 
"  their  abfard  opinionsordiihoneft  practices  j.  in 
"  which  cafe, children  areevidently  undera  prior 
"  obligation  to  religion  and  virtue  :  though 
**  they  mould  be  very  certain  of  the  juftice  of 
"  their  caufe,  before  they  venture  to  oppofe  fo 
N  3  "  facred 
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"  facred  an  authority  as  that  of  parents  over 
«'  their  children.  But  I  am  afraid,  Sir,  in- 
"  deed,  that  you  left  your  unhappy  mother, 
*'  merely  from  the  blind  impulfe  of  an  over- 
*'  heated  imagination  ;  to  engage  in  an  under- 
**  taking  dire&ly  oppofite  to  the  laws  of  the 
*'  land,  without  any  pretence  of  a  divine 
"  commiffion.  And  therefore  I  cannot  but  con- 
"  elude  you  were  under  a  wrong  influence." 

"  I  am  afraid  I  was,"  fays  Wildgoofe ;  "  but 
*c  yet,  in 'times  of  general  defection  from  the 
*'  principles  of  the  Gofpel,  and  the  doclrinesof 
"  the  Reformation  ;  I  cannot  but  think  that 
"  every  one  has  a  divine  call  to  ftem  the  torrent, 
"  and  endeavour  to  revive  the  practice  of  true 
"  Chriftianity." 

"  I  own  they  have,"  replied  the  Doctor, 
**  by  their  example  and  their  perfuafion,  within 
c<  the  fphere  of  their  own  neighbourhood.  But 
"  then  nothing,  I  think,  is  fo  evident,  as  that 
*'  we  are  commanded  c  to  fubmit  to  every  or- 
fl  dinance  of  man,  for  the  Lord's  fake  ;  to 
*'  let  every  thing  be  done  decently  and  in 
"  order :'  and  therefore  no  one  has  a  right  to 
*'  break  through  the  regulations  of  fociety, 
*'  merely  from  the  fuggeftions  of  his  own  fancy, 

"  and 
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<c  and  unlefs  he  can  give  fome  vifible  proof  of  a 
"  fupernatural  commiffion.  I.  am  partly  of  E- 
"  rafmus's  opinion,  in  regard  to  Reformations 
"  —  Nolo  fe dltiofam  ventatem7  I  would  not  have 
"  even  truth  propagated  in  a  feditious  manner. 

"  As  to  a  '  general  defection  from  the  truths 
"  of  the  Gofpel ;'  we  are  very  apt  to  j  udge  of  the 
"  ftate  of  Religion,  as  we  are  of  the  politenefs, 
"  knowledge,  or  learning  of  the  age,  from  what 
"  we  feel  in  our  own  breads.  We  fancy  the  world 
*'  is  more  knowing,  becaufe  we  ourfelves  know 
"  more  than  we  did  in  our  infancy  :  and  we 
"  think  the  world  lefs  religious,  becaufe  we 
"  perhaps  have  thrown  off  the  reftraints  of  re- 
"  ligion,  and  are  more  wicked  or  debauched 
"  than  we  were  in  our  youth  or  childhood." 

The  moft  likely  method  of  convincing  any 
one,  is  to  make  our  adverfary  fome  conceffions. 
For  a  general  oppofition  to  his  whole  fyftem 
not  only  irritates  his  paflions  ;  but,  finding  you 
miftaken  in  fome  particulars,  as  you  probably 
are,  he  concludes,  at  random,  that  you  are 
wrong  in  all. 

"  I  grant  you,"  continues  Dr.  Greville, 
"  that  there  may  be  fome  ceufe  of  complaint 
"  againft  the  negligence  of  the  Clergy ;  and  that 
"  if  the  people  had  plenty  of  wholefome  food  or 
"  found  doctrine,  they  would  not  be  hankering. 
N  4  "  after 
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"  after  the  crude  trafh  offome  of  your  itinerant 
"  Preachers.  But  does  this  warrant  every  ig- 
"  norant  Mechanic  to  take  the  ftaffout  of  the 
"  hands  of  the  Clergy,  and  fet  up  for  Re- 
tc  formers  in  Religion  ? 

*'  There  are  corruptions  perhaps,  or  neglecls 
"  a£  leaft,  in  every  branch  of  the  Civil  admi- 
*'  niftration  :  as  no  human  inititution  can  be 
"  perfectly  adminiftered.  But  fuppofe  an  honeft 
"  Country  Juftice  to  be  a  little  negligent  in  his 
"  duty,  or  not  very  accurately  verfed  in  the 
"  fubtletiesof  the  Law;  would  this  warrant  any 
11  neighbouring  Attorney  (who  fpies  out  his 
"  error)  to  take  upon  him  to  adminifter  juftice 
*<  in  his  roorn  ?  No;  an  appeal  is  open  to  a 
"  fuperior  court ;  and  his  errors  muft  be  re£ti- 
"  fied  in  a  legal  manner :  otherwife  ftrange 
**  confufion  would  enfue. 

*«  The  Parfon  of  your  parifli,  fuppofe,  neglecls 
<c  his  duty,  or  is  immoral  in  his  life  and  con- 
*e  verfation.  Let  application  be  made  to  the 
"  Bifhop  of  the  diocefe  :  who,  at  his  vifitation, 
"  not  only  receives  his  Synodals,  but  fends  out 
ft  articles  of  inquiry,  relative  to  the  CQudud  of 
"  every  individual  Clergyman  within  his  jurif- 
"  didion.  'Does  your  Minifter  lead  an  exem- 
'«  plary,  or,  at  leaft,  a  fober  and  regular  life  ? 
"  Does  he  do  his  duty  decently  and  in  order  ? 

"  Does 
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'*  Does  he  catechize  and  inftru6t  the  children 
"  and  other  ignorant  perfons  in  the  principles 
"  of  religion,  at  feveral  times  of  the  year,  as 
"  the  canons  direct  ?'  If  he  does  not,  why  is  not 
*'  he  regularly  prefented  by  the  officers  of  the 
"  parifti,  and  complaint  made  to  the  Bifhop  ? 
*'  who  will  not  fail,  firA  of  all,  to  exhort  him 
**  in  private ;  and,  if  he  does  not  alter  his  con- 
ct  duct,  to  cenfure  him  publicly  at  the  next 
*'  vifitation  ;  and,  if  he  continues  obftinate,  to 
"  fufpend  him  entirely  from  the  exercife  of  his 
"  function. 

"  Nothing,  I  think,  can  well  be  contrived 
"  better,  or  more  wife,  than  our  Ecclefiaftical 
<{  polity  is  in  itfelf,  if  properly  put  in  execu- 
"  tion. 

"  As  to  the  particular  doctrines  which  the 
"  Methodifts  pretend  to  have  revived,  and  on 
*'  which  they  lay  fo-  great  a  ftrefs ;  I  do  not 
<{  imagine,  the  advantage  which  they  feem  to 
*'  have  gained  over  the  regular  Clergy  arifes 
"  from  thofe  Cobweb  diftinctions,  which,  I  am 
"  convinced,  not  one  in  ten  of  their  followers 
"  really  comprehend  :  but  from  the  ferioufnefs 
"  of  their  lives,  and  the  vehemence  and  earneft- 
"  nefs  of  their  harangues  ;  which  may  have  a 
*'  temporary  effect  upon  their  audience  whilft 
"•  the  impreflion  on  their  fancy  lafts  j.  and  have, 
N  5  "I  be- 
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"  I  believe,  really  awakened  many  indolent  and 
*e  carelefs  Chriftans  to  a  fober  and  devout 
"  life. 

"  As  tothedo&rines  themfelves;  that  of  Juf- 
"  tification  by  Faith,  for  inftance;  I  know  no 
*'  Clergyman  that  expe&s  to  be  faved  by  the 
*e  merit  of  his  own  works.  We  do  not  preach 
<l  up  the  merit  of  good  works,  but  the  necejfity 
*'  of  them  :  and  unlefs  a  good  man  and  a  good 
"  Chriftian  are  inconfiftent  chara&ers,  I  do  not 
"  fee  how  good  works,  which  is  only  another 
<£  name  for  Virtue,  can  be  difpenfed  with.  In 
"  fhort,  though  the  negligence  of  too  many  of 
*'  the  Clergy  may  have  given  thefe  Reformers 
**  fome  little  advantage  over  them  ;  yet  the 
"  extravagant  proceedings  and  monftrous  tenets 
*l  of  many  of  their  itinerant  Preachers  have 
<e  given  them  ample  revenge.  One  man  de- 
*'  claims  againft  the  lawfulnefs  of  fome  of  the 
*c  moft  necefiary  callings.  Mr.  fi— ^»  who 
«  married  a  near  relation  of  Mr.  Wefley's,  hav- 
**  ing  ufed  the  poor  Lady  ill  by  an  intrigue  with 
*c  another  woman,  defended  the  lawfulnefs  of 
«  polygamy.  One  Roger  Ball  afferted,  '  that 
**  the  Ele£l  had  a  right  to  all  women,'  Thefe 
"  are  not  the  neceflary  confequences,  I  own,  of 
"  any  of  their  principles}  but  they  are  the 
9  "  probable 
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"  probable  effe6ts  of  an  unlimited  toleration 
'**  of  unlicenfed,  or  rather  fuch  licentious, 
"  Teachers. 

"  I  would  by  no  means  undervalue  the  great 
"  talents  and  the  pious  labours  of  Mr.  Wefley 
"  and  many  of  their  Leaders.  They  are,  I  am 
"  convinced,  men  of  found  learning  and  true 
"  devotion  :  and,  whilft  they  live,  to  infpire  and 
"  give  vigour  to  their  new  eftablifhment,  fome 
"  good  may  probably  refult  from  it.  But  when 
"  they  come  to  be  fucceeded  by  men,  who,  in- 
"  ftead  of  a  zeal  for  Religion,  will  be  led  by 
"  intereft  to  prefer  the  eafe  and  advantage  of  a 
"  Teacher  to  the  drudgery  of  a  mechanic  trade ; 
"  the  fame  indifference  and  negligence  will  foon 
"  prevail  amongft  them,  which  they  have  cotn- 
w  plained  of  in  the  eftablifhed  Clergy,  and 
"  their  clafles  will  probably  be  as  much  ne- 
"  glected,  as  fome  of  our  parifhes  now  are  :  fo 
"  that,  after  prejudicing  the  people  againft  their 
"  proper  Paftors,  they  will  leave  them  a  prey  to 
"  the  ignorance,  and  perhaps  much  greater  im- 
*c  morality,  of  illiterate  Plebeians  ;  and  fo  will 
"  have  made  another  fchifm  in  our  Church  to 
"  very  little  purpofe." 

"  Well,"  fays  Mr.  Wildgoofe,  "  but  fuppofe 

"  Mr.  Wefley  and  his  friends  really  convinced 

N  6  "of 
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"  of  the  great  decay  of  Chriftian  Piety  ;  and 
"  that  they  were  obliged  in  confcience  to  ufe 
"  their  utmoft  endeavours  to  revive  the  pra&ice 
"  of  it ;  what  courfe  were  they  to  take  ?" 

"  Why,"  replies  Dr.  Greville,  "  I  fhould 
"  think,  if  their  little  Society,  when  it  was  firft 
"  formed  in  the  Univerfity,  (before  they  had 
"  made  themfelves  obnoxious  to  the  Clergy  by 
"  their  irregular  proceedings)  had  quietly  dif- 
"  perfed  themfelves,  and  fettled  upon  Curacies 
"  in  different  parts  of  England  -y  and  had  there 
"  formed  little  affociations  amongft  the  neigh- 
"  bouring  Clergy;  the  influence  of  their  exam- 
"  pie  would  gradually  have  fpread  itfelf,  and 
tl  produced  more  real  and  more  permanent 
"  effects  than  it  is  now  likely  to  do;  without 
"  any  bad  effects,  which,  I  am  afraid,  muft  pro- 
*'  ceed  (as  I  have  obferved)  from  fuch  licen- 
"  tious  proceedings." 

Dr.  Greville  was  going  on,  to  convince  Mr. 
Wildgoofe  of  the  miftake  he  himfelf  had  la- 
boured under,  in  regard  to  his  late  conduct; 
and  Wildgoofe  feemed  to  liften  with  great 
attention,  and  fhewed  figns  of  confufion  in  his 
countenance  ;  when  the  fervant  brought  word, 
*'  that  Mr.  Slafh  the  Surgeon  was  come  j" 

whom 
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whom  Mrs.  Greville  attended  uptoWildgoofe's 
room. 

The  Surgeon,  firft  of  all,  with  the  air  of  a 
Radcliffe  or  a  Freind,  felt  his  pulfe ;  which  he 
pronounced  to  be  in  an  healthy  ftate.  Then, 
taking  off  the  bandage,  he  found,  that,  although 
Mr.  Wildgoofe  had  been  ftunned  by  the  blow, 
and  loft  a  great  deal  of  blood,  yet  the  wound  in 
itfelf  was  very  trifling  j  and,  knowing  that  Mrs. 
Greville  was  herfelf  a  fldlful  practitioner  in 
Surgery,  he  {hewed  her  the  wound  ;  who  was 
furprized  to  fee  how  flight  it  was.  Slafh  there- 
fore paid  her  the  further  compliment  of  leav- 
ing a  few  drefiings,  which,  he  faid,  with  truth 
enough,  "  fhe  could  apply  as  well  as  he  could ;" 
adding,  "  that,  if  the  Patient  did  not  heat  or 
*'  fatigue  himfelf,  he  might  travel  whenever  he 
"  pleafed."  And  Wildgoofe,  intending,  at  fur- 
theft,  to  fet  out  the  next  morning,  took  his 
leave  of  the  Surgeon,  by  flipping  half  a  guinea 
into  his  hands,  with  which  Mr.  Slafli  (having 
no  great  expectation  from  a  Knight-errant)  was 
very  well  contented;  and  Wild*goofe  himfelf 
was  obliged  to  limit  his  generofity,  having  but 
a  few  fhillings  left,  to  defray  the  expences  of 
his  journey. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP.      VI. 

An  Interview. 

MR.  Wildgoofe  being  now  left  alone,  that 
he  might  equip  himfelf  for  breakfaft;  and 
finding  his  mind  much  more  eafy  fince  his  con- 
ference with  Dr.  Greville,  and  the  thoughts  of 
feeing  MifsTownfeml  giving  him  frefh  fpirits  ; 
he  adjufted  his  cravat,  rubbed  up  his  hair  with 
fome  pomatum,  and,  in  fhorr,  made  his  whole 
perfon  as  fpruce  as  his  prefent  circumftances 
would  permit :  and,  his  bandage  being  now  re- 
duced to  a  decent  patch  of  black  filk,  Wild- 
goofe made  no  defpicable  appearance. 

When  he  came  into  the  breakfaft^room,  he 
was  greatly  fmitten  with  the  fight  of  Mifs 
Townfend  j  who  was  fo  much  more  elegantly 
drefled  than  in  her  ftate  of  humiliation  at  Glou- 
cefter.  Dr.  Greville  introduced  them  to  each 
other;  obferving,  with  a  good-natured  fmile, 
"  that  they  two  were  old  acquaintance."  This 
fpeech  raifed  ablufh  in  MifsTownfend's  coun- 
tenance, which  ftill  heightened  her  charms ;  and, 
what  is  not  common,  her  real  appearance  fur- 

pafled 
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pafled  even  the  bright  idea,  which,  for  a  month 
paft,  had  glowed  in  the  imagination  of  poor 
Wildgoofe,  her  abfent  lover. 

"  Well,"  continued  Dr.  Greville,  "  you  have 
"  both  been  a  fort  of  fugitives,  and  have  given 
"  your  friends  fome  uneafmefs  ;  but,  as  the 
"  caufe  of  Mifs  Julia's  ill  ufage  at  home  will, 
"  I  hope,  foon  be  removed  ;  fo,  I  flatter  myfelf, 
"  Sir,  your  motive  for  rambling  abroad  will 
"  alfo  ceafe.  Not  that  I  wifh  to  fee  you  lefs 
"  ferious  in  the  practice  of  Religion  ;  nor  even 
"  lefs  an  Enthufiaft,  in  fomefenfe;  as,  I  am 
"  convinced,  nothing  great  can  be  effected  w.ith- 
"  out  fome  degree  of  Enthufiafm  :  but  I  would 
**  not  have  your  zeal  tranfport  you  fo  far,  as  to 
"  hurry  you  into  any  irregularities,  which  only 
"  expofe  you  to  danger  and  ridicule,  and  can 
"  never  anfwer  any  really  ufeful  purpofe." 

Mifs  Town  fend,  though  herfelf  in  fome  little 
confufion,  began  to  railly  Mr.  Wildgoofe  upon 
the  accident  he  had  met  with;  and  hoped  "  it 
"  would  cure  him,  for  the  future,  of  fuch  ro- 
"•mantic  undertakings."— Wildgoofe  replied, 
"  that  he  fhould  not  be  deterred  from  doing  what 
"  he  thought  his  duty,  from  any  danger  which 
"  might  accrue  to  his  perfon  :  but  that  Dr. 
u  Greville  had  almoft  convinced  him,  that  fuch 

*'  irregular 


280      THE     SPIRITUAL     QJJIXOTE. 

"  irregular  proceedings  were  inexpedient,  if  net 
"  unwarrantable." 

Wildgoofe  then  afked  Mifs  Townfend, 
"  whether  (he  had  heard  from  their  friend 
"  Mrs.  Sarfenet  at  Gloucefter  lately  ;"  which 
gave  Mrs. Greville  an  opportunity  of  observing, 
"  that  Mrs.  Sarfenet  was  a  very  worthy,  good 
"  creature  ;  and,  fhe  believed,  had  judged  very 
"  rightly  of  the  Widow  Townfend's  character: 
"  but  yet  had  been  the  accidental  caufe  of  poor 
"  Mifs  Julia's  ill  ufage  at  home,  and  of  her 
"  confequent  elopement;  though,"  fhe  added, 
"  no  ufage  which  a  child  could  be  fuppofed  to 
"  receive  from  a  parent  would  juftify  fuch  a 
"  violation  of  the  duty  which  every  child  owes 
"  to  its  parent,  or  fuch  a  defiance  of  the  au- 
"  thority  which  Nature  has  given  a  parent  over 
"  his  offspring." 


CHAP.    VII. 

Mrs.  Mahoney's  Story  finijhed. 

DR.  Greville,  by  way  of  changing  the  fub- 
je&  (which  could  not  be  very  agreeable 
to  the  young  people),  faid,  "  He  would  take  his 

«  horfe, 
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"  horfe,  as  foon  as  they  had  breakfafted,  and 
"  ride  to  Warwick  ;  that  he  might  acquaint 
"  Mrs.  Mahoney  of  the  further  difcovery  which 
"  they  had  made  of  Captain  Mahoney's  in- 
"  trigue,  and  confult  with  her  about  her  fu- 
"  ture  proceedings."  But,  whilft  they  were 
talking  about  it,  Tugwell  and  his  fon  Jofeph 
arrived  from  Warwick,  in  order  to  inquire 
how  Mr.  Geoffry  did  ;  and  to  propofe  their 
going  home,  and  acquainting  MadanYWildgoofe 
of  the  accident.  But  to  this  Wildgoofe  would 
by  no  means  confent,  as,  he  fakl,  "  it  would  be 
"  too  great  a  (hock  to  his  Mother,  and  he  him- 
"  felf  was  well  enough  to  fet  out  with  them 
"  that  afternoon."  Dr.  Greville  however  faid, 
u  that  would  be  very  wrong ;  and  that  he  would 
"  run  a  great  hazard  of  inflaminghis  wound,  and 
"  perhaps  of  renewing  the  haemorrhage.  But," 
fays  he,  "  if  you  are  determined  to  travel  fo 
"  foon,  I  will  to-morrow  morning  give  you  a 
"  lift  in  my  carriage,  as  far  at  leaft  as  the  turn- 
"  pike  road  extends ;  which,  I  imagine,  is 
"  within  a  mile  or  two  of  your  village. 

"  And  as  for  thefe  honeft  men,  they  mall 
"  ftay  and  dine  here;  and,  then,  if  they  chufe 
"  it,  they  may  go  part  of  the  way  to-night, 

"and 
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"  and  halt  for  us  to-morrow  morning  at  Strat- 
"  ford,  if  they  can  find  their  way  thither." 

"  Oh  !"  fays  Jerry,  "  I  know  Stratford  upon 
"  Avon  well  enough  :  it's  the  place  where 
"  Shakefpeare,  the  great  "Jefter*^  was  born. — 
"  Grandfather's  father  lived  a  fervant  with  the 
"  Jefter  himfelf  j  and  there  is  a  mulberry-tree 
"  growing  there  now,  which  he  helped  Mr. 
"  William  Shakefpeare  to  plant,  when  he  was 
"  a  boy." 

«  Well,  Mailer  Tugwell,"  fays  Dr.  Gre- 
ville,  "  you  may  go  and  vifit  the  mulberry- 
11  tree  which  your  great  grandfather  helped  to 
tc  plant  j  and  meet  us  to-morrow  morning  about 
"  eleven  o'clock  at  the  White-Lion  ;  and  then 
"  we  will  proceed  together." 

Mr.  Wildgoofe  then  inquired  after  Mrs. 
Mahoney ;  when  Jerry  cried  out,  "  Odfbobs  !  I 
"  forgot  to  tel)  you,  that  the  Gentlewoman  is 
"  very  bad,  and  has  not  been  able  to  get  out 
"of  bed  to-day.  And  her  Maid  fays,  'She 
"  does  not  know  how  fhe  will  be  able  to  travel 
"  any  further." 

*  All  the  idea  which  the  country  people  have,  of  that 
great  Genius,  is,  that  he  excelled  in  linart  repartees,  and 
felling  of  bargains,  as  they  call  it.— According  to  the  ori- 
ginal fenfe  of  the  word,  however,  Shakefpeare  might  properly 

be  called  a  kftour See  WARTON'S  Hift.  Poetry. 

This. 
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This  account  moved  Mrs.  Greville's  com- 
panion, as  her  curiofity  had  been  raifed  before; 
and  {he  immediately  ordered  her  chariot,  and 
went  alone  to  Warwick,  that,  if  it  {hould  be 
neceffary,  {he  might  bring  Mrs.  Mahoney  with 
her  to  Dr.  Greville's. 

When  {he  came  to  Warwick,  however,  {he 
found  Mrs.  Mahoney  juft  come  down  flairs. 
And  upon  Mrs.  Greville's  inquiring  after  her 
health,  {he  anfwered,  "  that  her  complaint  was 
"  nothing  more  than  exceflive  fatigue :  that 
"  {he  had  been  fo  intent  upon  the  object  of  her 
**  journey,  as  not  to  perceive  herfelf  in  the 
"  leaft  wearied  for  three  or  four  days  :  but  that, 
u  fince  {he  had  lain  ftill,  her  fpirits  began  to 
"  flag,  and  fhe  found  herfelf  unable  to  travel 
"  any  further." 

After  informing  Mrs.  Mahoney  of  the  frefh 
difcovery  which  had  been  made  of  Gapt.  Ma- 
hony's  defigns  uponMifsTownfend,  and  of  the 
means  which  Mr.Townfend  had  ufed  to  prevent 
its  taking  effea ;  Mrs.  Greville  added,  "  that 
"  {he  had  come  alone  in  the  chariot,  with  an 
"  intent  to  take  Mrs.  Mahoney  with  her,  if  {he 
"  approved  of  it." — Mrs.  Mahoney,  after  re- 
covering her  fpirits  from  the  hurry  into  which 
this  intelligence  had  thrown  her,  thanked  Mrs. 

Greville 
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Greville  for  her  kind  invitation  ;  but  faid, 
"  fhe  had  a  near  relation  in  London,  an  elderly 
"  Lady  of  good  fortune,  who  had  often  irapor- 
"  tuned  her,  by  letter,  to  make  her  a  vifit :  and, 
"  as  fhe  might  be  a  friend  to  her  children,  fhe 
"  had  made  that  a  fecondary  object  in  taking 
"  this  journey.  She  intended,  therefore,  to  get 
"  a  place  in  fome  ftage-coach  the  next  day, 
"  and  go  to  London  ;  as  it  feemed  to  no  pur- 
"  pofe,  at  prefent,  to  purfue  her  gracelefs  huf- 
"  band  any  further." 

And  here  the  Reader  may  like  to  be  inform- 
ed, that  this  relation  (who  was  the  widow  of 
a  rich  Merchant)  died  foon  after  Mrs.  Maho- 
ney's  return  to  Ireland  ;  and  was  fo  well  pleafed 
with  her  vifit,  that  fhe  left  her  an  handfome 
competence,  vefted  in  Truftees  hands,  indepen- 
dent of  her  hufband  :  that,  after  Captain  Ma- 
honey  was  tired  of  the  Widow  Townfend,  and 
had  contributed  to  the  fquandering  away  her 
ill-got  wealth,  Mrs.  Mahoney  admitted  him  to 
fhare  her  little  fortune  with  herfelf  and  chil- 
dren ;  and  his  dependence  on  her  for  a  fub- 
fiftence  fecured  his  refpecl:  and  fidelity,  and  by 
degrees  reconciled  him  to  a  life  of  domeftic 
happinefs  and  fobriety.  So  various  are  the  me- 
thods 
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thods  of  Providence,  to  reward  the  virtuous, 
and,  if  poffible,  to  reclaim  the  vicious  from 
their  wicked  purfuits  ! 


CHAP.     VIII. 
At  Dr.  Greville' s. 

WHILE  Mrs.  Greville  was  gone  to 
Warwick,  Dr.  Greville,  according  to 
cuftom,  walked  out  to  vifit  fome  of  the  poor 
and  ignorant  part  of  his  parifli ;  fo  that  Mr. 
Wildgoofe  was  left  alone  for  fome  time  with 
Mifs  Townfend,  which  opportunity  he  did  not 
throw  away  upon  theological  fpeculations;  but 
employed  it  upon  a  practical  fubjecl:,  more  to 
his  prefent  purpofe. 

He  introduced  a  fort  of  amorous  converfation, 
by  producing  the  cambric  handkerchief  which 
Mifs  Townfend  had  dropped  from  the  chariot- 
window,  when  Wildgoofe  had  that  tranfient 
view  of  her  near  Birmingham.  Mifs  Townfend 
immediately  knew  the  mark;  but  faid,  "  fhe 
"  had  no  idea  that  it  had  fallen  into  his  hands  : 
"  for  though,  from  the  flight  glance  (he  had  of 
*'  him  in  a  cloud  of  duft,  fhe  at  firft  imagined 

"  the 
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"  the  perfon  whom  they  paffed  was  Mr.  Wild- 
"  goofe  ;  yet,  as  fhe  heard  no  more  of  him,  (he 
"  had  taken  it  for  granted  that  fhe  was  mif- 
"  taken." 

Wildgoofe  replied,  "  it  was  merely  out  of 
"  refpecl:,  that  he  had  not  gone  to  Birmingham 
"  to  inquire  after  her ;"  and  he  declared,  "  he 
u  never  underwent  a  greater  mortification. 
"But"  (fays  he,  putting  the  handkerchief 
to  his  breaft)  "  I  have  preferved  this  pledge 
"  with  as  much  devotion,  as  the  moft  zealous 
"  Papift  does  his  imaginary  relicks  of  faints 
"  and  holy  virgins." 

Mifs  Townfend  endeavoured  to  evade  an  ap- 
plication of  this  intended  compliment,  by  her 
fprightly  raillery;  and  faid,  "  fhe  hoped  Mr. 
"  Wildgoofe  was  now  almolt  tired  with  ramb- 
"  ling  about  in  fo  ftrange  a  manner,  and  would 
"  fettle  at  home  with  his  difconfolate  Mother." 

Wildgoofe,  ftill  purfuing  his  point,  faid,  "  he 
"  fhould  return' to  his  Mother,  in  compliance 
"  with  Mifs  Townfend's  advice;  and  fhould 
"  probably  quit  his  prefent  rambling  way  of  life, 
*'  in  condefcenfion  to  Dr.  Greville's  opinion,: 
4<  but,"  fays  he,  "  it  will  be  impoflible  for  me 
"  to  fettle  at  a  diftance  from  the  objecl  of  that 

l*  enthufiafm 
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"  enthufiaftn  of  another  kind,  which  you  have 
"  raifed  in  my  breaft." 

Though  the  meaning  of  this  declaration  was 
too  obvious  to  be  mifapprehended,  and  though 
Mifs  Townfend  was  by  no  means  infenfible  to 
Mr.  Wildgoofe's  tender  expoftulations,  yet  (he 
affe&ed  to  treat  them  in  a  ludicrous  ftyle;  and, 
when  Wildgoofe  came  ftill  clofer  to  the  point, 
(he  anfwered  with  a  very  ferious  air,  "  that, 
"  notwithftanding  fhe  had  been  guilty  of  one 
"  imprudent  and  undutiful  aft,  in  eloping  from 
"  her  father  (on  account  of  what  fhe  thought 
"  fevere  treatment) ;  yet  fhe  could  not  liften. 
"  to  a  converfation  of  that  kind,  without  his 
"  knowledge  and  approbation." 

This  little  repulfe  caft  a  fudden  damp  upon 
Mr.  Wildgoofe's  fpirits.  But  as  Mifs  Town- 
fend's  declaration,  "  that  fhe  would  not  liften  to 
"  his  overtures  without  her  father's  approbation," 
might  be  interpreted  to  imply  the  contrary  if 
his  approbation  were  obtained  ;  he  was  not  en- 
tirely deftitute  of  fome  pleafmg  hopes.  But  their 
farther  converfation  was  foon  interrupted,  by 
Mrs.  Greville's  return  from  Warwick,  and  the 
Doctor's  from  his  morning  walk. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.      IX. 

An  Invitation  to  Mr.  Townfend's* 

AFTER  dinner,  Tugwell  and  his  fon 
Jofeph,  as  had  been  agreed,  fet  out  to- 
wards Stratford  ;  but  with  a  ftri&  intention  to 
wait  at  the  White  Lyon,  till  Mr.  Wildgoofe 
fhould  come  thither,  which  Dr.  Greville  pro- 
mifed  he  fhould,  the  next  morning. 

"Wildgoofe  fpent  the  afternoon  very  agreeably 
with  Mifs  Townfend  and  her  two  worthy  re- 
lations. And,  as  he  now  talked  very  rationally 
upon  Religion,  as  well  as  upon  common  fub- 
je&s,  Dr.  Greville  and  his  Lady  were  highly 
entertained  with  his  company. 

About  ten  o'clock  in  the  evening,  when  they 
were  juft  retiring  to  reft,  they  were  again  fur- 
prized  with  the  arrival  of  a  fervant  from  Mr. 
Townfend  ;  who  brought  them  the  agreeable 
intelligence  of  the  Widow  Townfend's  having 
withdrawn  herfelf  with  Captain  Mahoney;  and 
alfo  a  letter  from  Mr.  Townfend,  earneftly  re- 
quefting  Dr.  Greville  and  his  Lady  to  conduct 
Mifs  Julia  Townfend  home  again,  and  to  fpend 
a  week  or  a  fortnight  with  Mr.  Townfend,  to 

aflift 
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affifl  him  in  re-eftablifhing  the  oeconomy  of  his 
houfhold.  Which  invitation,  for  the  fake  of 
performing  the  friendly  office  annexed  to  it,  they 
were  very  ready  to  comply  with. 

CHAP.     X. 

At  Stratford  upon  Avon. 

MR .  Wildgoofe,  having  made  a  comfortable 
breakfaft,  and  drunk  fome  excellent  tea 
from  the  fair  hands  of  Mifs  Julia  Townfend 
(which  quite  reconciled  him  to  domeftic  and 
focial  life),  took  his  leave  of  Mrs.  Greville  and 
Mifs  Townfend  ;  not  without  a  figh  and  a  lan- 
guiftiing  glance  directed  to  the  latter.  Dr. 
Greville  and  he  then  fet  out  in  the  carriage  for 
Stratford  ;  where  they  arrived  about  twelve 
o'clock,  and  found  Tugwell  and  his  fon  waiting 
for  them  ;  whom  they  again  difpatched,  to  pur- 
fue  their  journey. 

Whilft  the  Coachman  flopped  to  water  his 
horfes,  my  Landlord,  out  of  civility,  came  to 
pay  his  compliments  to  Dr.  Greville,  who 
knew  the  man  to  have  been  a  fon  of  the  learned 

VOL.  III.  O  Dr. 
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Dr.  Welchman  *,  well  known  for  his  Illuftra- 
tion  of  the  Thirty-nine  Articles  :  which  piece 
of  hiftory,  as  he  had  not  much  (literary)  merit 
of  his  own  to  boaft  of,  mine  Hoft  never  failed 
to  acquaint  his  cuftomers  with.  "  Gentlemen," 
he  would  fay,  "  you  have  doubtlefs  heard  of  my 
"  Father  :  he  made  the  Thirty-nine  Articles." 

While  they  were  talking  to  my  Landlord,  the 
church-bells  ftruck  up,  and  rang  with  great 
chearfulnefs  :  upon  which,  as  the  canonical  hour 
•was  juft  expired,  Dr.  Greville  fuppofed,  "  they 
<c  had  had  a  wedding." — "  No,"  fays  my  Land- 
lord ;  (C  but  we  are  going  to  have  a  funeral ;  and 
"  the  bells  ring  upon  that  occafion." 

«  How  fo  ?"  fays  Dr.  Greville.—"  Why, 
*c  have  not  you  heard  of  old  Mr.  Shatterbrain's 
"  whimfical  will  ?  He  was  born  in  this  town, 
*'  and  kept  a  tavern  in  London  :  and  got  ten 
*'  thoufand  pounds  in  the  lottery;  and  has  left 
"  it  all  to  his  nephew,  who  was  a  tradefman 
"  in  this  town.  But  I  will  fetch  you  the  news- 
<{  paper,  and  you  may  fee  all  about  it."  He 

*  Mr.  Welchman  probably  foon  quitted  this  ftation:  as 
the  White  Lyon  has  been  kept  for  fome  years  by  Mr.  Pey- 
ton 5  who,  by  a  fecret  peculiar  to  publicans,  of  making  ge- 
neral favours  appear  particular  ones,  has  brought  the  houfe 
into  great  vogxie. 

then 
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then  brought  the  Gloucefter  Journal  to  Dr. 
Greville,  in  which  was  this  claufc  from  Mr. 
Shatterbrain's  will : 

*'  Provided  alfo,  That  my  faid  Nephew,  on 
"  the  day  of  my  funeral,  do  diftribute  fix  pounds, 
**  fix  (hillings,  to  fix  young  women  tolerably 
*'  (killed  in  dancing ;  who,  being  drefled  in 
**  white  callico,  with  black  ribbands,  fhall  join 
"  with  fix  young  men,  to  be  procured  by  the 
«<  Undertaker  (or  the  Undertaker  himfelf  to 
"  make  one,  if  agreeable)  ;  who,  being  drefled 
"  in  mourning  cloaks,  with  black  crape  hat- 
"  bands,  fhall,  in  a  grave  and  folemn  manner, 
*'  dance,  to  a  good  tabor  and  pipe,  the  ancient 
«  dance  called  «  The  Black  Joke/  in  the 
"  church-yard  (if  approved  of  by  the  Minifler)  ; 
*'  if  not,  as  near  to  the  place  of  my  burial  as 
"  conveniently  may  be  j  the  church-bells  ring- 
**  ing  from  twelve  o'clock  at  noon  to  fix  o'clock 
"  in  the  evening. 

"  Provided  alfo,  That  my  faid  Nephew  do 
*'  caufe  to  be  infcribed  on  my  tomb,  the  follow  J 
44  ing  moral  diftichj 

"  Since  dufl  we  are  all,  let  us  moiften  our  clay; 
«'  Let  us  drink,  let  us  dance,  and  dufl  it  away.1' 

O  2  Dr. 
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Dr.  Greville  obferved,  "  that  Mr.  Shatter- 
**  brain  feemed  to  be  actuated  more  by  the  love 
"  of  fame,  than  by  the  love  of  mankind,  when 
*c  he  made  that  will  ;  and  that  he  feemed  more 
"  ambitious  of  being  celebrated  in  a  news-paper, 
*c  than  of  being  blefled  by  the  poor,  after  his 
"  death  :  that  fix  guineas,  properly  diftributed, 
"  would  make  fix  poor  families  happy  for  a 
*6  month,  inftead  of  making  the  teftator  ridicu- 
"  lous  for  ever.  Indeed,"  added  the  Dodlor, 
"  I  have  obferved  feveral  of  thefe  ridiculous 
«*  bequefts  of  late  years  *  :  but,  if  I  were  Lord 
"  Chancellor,  I  fhould  make  no  fcruple,  upon 
«*  the  flighted  application,  of  fetting  afide  fuch 
«*  abfufd  claufes ;  and  applying  the  donations 
<£  more  advantageoufly,  either  to  the  publick,  or 
"  to  the  diftant  relations  of  the  teftator." 

CHAP.     XL 

More  Lumber  yet ;  a  Wife  and  two  Children. 

TH  E  chariot  was  now  going  from  the  inn, 
when  a  two-wheel   chaife  drove  into  the 
yard,  with  a  Gentleman,  a  Lady,  and  two  chil- 
dren in  it,  attended  by  a  fervant  on  horfeback. 
The  Gentleman  leaped  down,  and  began  to  lift 

*  There  is  an  eftate  held  by  a  ridiculous  tenure,  in  confe- 
quence  of  a  will  of  this  kind,  at  Caftor  in  Lincolnftiire. 

out 
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out  a  little  boy  and  girl,  when  Wildgoofe  was 
agreeably  furprized  at  difcovering  his  friend 
Rivers  and  his  Lady,  whofe  long  ftory  (if  he 
did  not  fall  afleep  in  the  middle  of  it)  the  Reader 
muft  recolleft ;  and  who,  in  confequence  of 
Wildgoofe's  letter,  was  going  to  pay  his  refpe&s 
to  his  kinfman,  Mr.  Gregory  Grifkin,  the  little 
StafFordfhire  Divine,  from  whom  he  had  confide- 
rable  expectations.  ' 

Mr.  Wildgoofe  begged  leave  to  detain  Dr. 
Greville  a  few  minutes,  whilft  he  juft  paid  his 
compliments  to  his  old  friends. 

After  explaining  his  prefent  fituation,  Wild- 
goofe began  making  a  fort  of  apology  for  his 
travelling  in  fo  different  a  manner  from  what  he 
had  done  when  they  met  laft.—  *«  Come,  come," 
fays  Rivers  i  "this  is  only  a  fneer  upon  my' 
"  ecclefiaftical  equipage  of  a  one-horfe  chaife^ 
**  What  fport  would  our  old  Oxford  acquaint- 
"  ance  make,  at  a  man  packed  up  in  this  lea- 
"  them  convenience,  with  a  wife  and  two  chil- 
dren !" 

"  Why,  yes,'*  fays  Wildgoofe;  c«  we' laugh 
"  at  thefe  domeftic  concerns,  in  the  Univerfity  : 
*'  but,  when  married  and  fettled  in  the  country, 
"  our  elegant  ideas  give  way  to  eafe  and  con- 
"  venience :  and  many  a  delicate  man,  I  be- 
O  3  "  lieve,. 
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*'  lieve,  has  condefcended  to  warm  a  clout,  and 
"  many  a  learned  one  to  rock  the  cradle." 

Mr.  Rivers  then  thanked  Wildgoofe  for  the 
fervice  he  had  done  him  with  his  kinfman,  Mr. 
Grifkin;  and  faid,  "  he  had  had  a  letter  by 
<£  the  fame  poft  from  Mr.  Grifkin  himfelf ;  ex- 
**  preffing  great  fatisfa&ion  in  the  account  Mr. 
<c  Wildgoofe  had  given  him  of  Mrs.  Rivers's 
"character  and  conduct  j  and  inviting  him  to 
*'  bring  her  and  her  children  into  StafFordftiire, 
*'  as  foon  as  he  conveniently  could." 

Wildgoofe  then  told  Rivers,  "  that,  from 
•'  hints  which  Mr.  Grifkin  had  dropped,  he 
'*  fancied  his  defign  was,  to  get  Rivers  into 
**  orders,  that  he  might  aflift  him  in  the  care 
**  of  his  parifh  j  and  he  made  no  doubt  but 
*'  that  Mrs.  Rivers's  agreeable  behaviour  would 
**  foon  reftore  Rivers  to  the  fame  place  which 
**  he  formerly  poflefled  in  his  coufin  Gregory's 
"  efteem," 

Wildgoofe,  having  now  paid  his  compliments 
to  Mrs. Rivers,  and  wifhed  them  a  good  journey, 
was  unwilling  to  detain  Dr.  Greville  any  longer  : 
fo,  after  defiring  Rivers  to  write  him  word  of  the 
fuccefs  of  his  vifit,  they  parted  j  and  he  and  Dr. 
Greville  refumed  their  journey. 

n  CHAP. 
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CHAP.    XII. 

A  Plan  for  Reformation. 

AFTER  travelling  about  a  mile  beyond 
Stratford,  they  met  a  young  man,  in  a 
fhabby  fort  of  livery,  who  appeared  very  fickly, 
and  applied  to  them  for  alms.  The  Coachman, 
by  way  of  favouring  the  fuit  of  a  brother  fervant 
in  diftrefs,  flopped  his  horfes,  whittling  to  themt 
as  if  to  give  them  -an  opportunity  of  ftaling. 
Dr.  Greville  afked,  "  how  fo  young  a  man 
"  came  to  beg  upon  the  road  ?"  The  man  fatd 
"  he  had  been  difmifled  his  fervice,  on  account 
"of  a  long  ficknefsj  and  was  travelling  into- 
"  Shropfhire,  to  try  his  native  air.  That  he 
*'  had  lived  with  Lord  ••  in  London  j  who 
*'  was  a  very  good  Mafter,  kept  a  good  houfe, 
"  and  gave  his  fervants  good  wages  ;  but  (in  cafe 
**  of  ficknefs)  always  difmifled  them." 

Dr.  Greville  gave  the  man  fix-pence;  obferv- 
ing  to  Wildgoofe,  "  that,  although  he  did  not 
"  like  to  encourage  common  beggars,  he  gene- 
"  rally  gave  them  fome  little  matter  to  relieve 
46  their  prefent  diftrefs :  but  not  without  a 
O  4  "fharp 
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"  fharp  reproof  to  thofe  who  appeared  to  be 
"  habituated  to  that  idle  practice." 

This  incident  again  introduced  the  fubject  of 
a  reformation.  And  Dr.  Greville  obferved, 
"  that  neither  the  preaching  of  the  Clergy,  nor 
*c  even  the  many  penal  laws,  which  were  daily 
<c  multiplied,  would  avail  any  thing  towards  the 
"  end  propofed,  unlefs  fome  alteration  could  be 
"  produced  in  the  manners  of  the  people,  by 
*'  the  influence  of  their  fuperiors  :  the  luxury 
"  and  extravagance  of  the  great  and  people  in, 
*'  high  life  defcends,  as  a  fafhion,  amongft  the 
"  crowd,  and  has  infected  every  rank  of  peo- 
"  pie.  If,"  fays  he,  "  an  aflbciation  were  form- 
"  ed  amongft  fome  of  our  principal  and  moft 
*'  popular  Nobility,  to  fet  an  example  of  fru- 
"  gality  and  temperance,  by  reducing  the  num- 
"  ber  of  their  fervants,  and  the  number  of 
*'  difhes  at  their  tables  ;  and  if  the  Prince  on 
"  the  throne  would  condefcend  to  enforce  the 
*'  example,  by  regulating  the  fplendor  of  the 
"  drefs  and  equipages  of  thofe  who  appeared  at 
"  Court;  it  would  foon  be  eftablifhed  as  a 
"fafhion:  and  that  crowd  of  ufelefs  fervants, 
<£  who  are  now  fupported  in  idlenefs  and  luxu-' 
*e  ry,  and  who,  when  difmifTed  from  fervice, 
«'  or  married  and  fettled  in  the  world,  propagate 

"  the 


THE     SPIRITUAL     QJJIXOTE.         297 

"  the  vices  and  follies,  which  they  hn'e  learned 
c' of  their  Matters,  amongft  the  middling  rank 
"  of  people  ;  thefe  diflbiute  idle  rafcals,  I  fay, 
"  would  be  left  in  the  country,  where  they  are 
"  wanted,  to  till  the  land  j  or  to  fupply  our 
"  handicraft  trades  or  manufactures  with  ufeful 
"  and  induflrious  hands.  An'd  we  might  then 
ec  hope  to  fee  virtue  and  frugality  reftored 
*'  amongft  us." 


CHAP.   xnr. 

The  fame  Subjefl  continued^ 

S  to  the  Clergy,"  continued  Dr.  Gre- 
ville,  all  I  fliall  add  upon  that  fubjea 
"  is,  that  I  could  wrfh  they  would,  in  general, 
tc  be  a  little  more  cautious  and  referved  in  their 
"  condua. 

"  I  do  not  expea  them  to  renounce  the  world, 
44  or  to  (hut  themfelves  up  intirely  in  their  clo- 
"  fets  or  ftudies.  Neither  would  I  abfolutely 
"  forbid  them,  in  great  towns,  going  to  a  CofFee- 
"  houfe  or  a  Tavern,  upon  neceflary  occafions. 
"  But  I  would  not  have  them  make  thofe  places 
O  5  ««  their 
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"  their  conftant  rendezvous.  I  do  not  think 
"  there  is  any  indecency  in  their  playing  at 
"  cards,  or  joining  in  other  chearful  tranfadtions 
<c  in  private  company  :  but  am  forry  to  fee  them 
"  dancing  or  gaming  at  Bath  or  Tunbridge  ; 
*'  and  (as  a  Cambridge  friend  of  mine  exprefies 
€t  it)  c  Jhtning  in  every  public  place — except  the 
"  Pulpit.' 

"  As  to  their  Preaching,"  added  the  Doftor, 
"  I  could  wifh  they  would  make  their  difcourfes 
<c  more  fyftematical,  and  connected  one  with 
"  another.  I  know  by  experience,  that  a  man 
<c  may  preach  for  feven  years  together  in  the 
"  common  way,  in  unconnected  fermons,  and 
"  our  people  be  never  the  wifer.  But  a  fett  of 
"  plain  regular  difcourfes,  upon  the  principles 
*'  of  Natural  and  Revealed  Religion;  the  Being, 
"  Attributes,  and  Moral  Government  of  Godj 
"  and  the  peculiar  do&rines  and  duties  of  the 
"  Gofpel :  fuch  a  fyftem,  I  fay,  repeated  once 
"  or  twice  a  year,  would  teach  the  people  their 
*4  duty,  and  make  them  more  willing  to  attend 
*'  the  Church  j  and  even  pay  their  tithes  more 
"  chearfully,  when  they  were  fenfible  they  had 
u  fome  equivalent  for  their  money.'* 

«  Well,  Sir,"  fays  Wildgoofe,  "  and  I  will 
<c  venture  to  add,  from  my  own  experience, 

"  that 
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"  that  I  wifh  the  Clergy  would  be  a  little  more 
"  earneft  in  their  delivery,  and  inforce  their 
"  precepts  with  fome  little  vehemence  of  tone 
"  and  action ;  as  I  am  convinced  what  an  effe<5l 
"  it  would  have  upon  the  moft  rational  Chri- 
"  ftians. 

"  I  am  fenfible  indeed,  from  what  I  felt 
"  when  I  firft  heard  Mr.  Whitfield,  that  too 
•'  violent  gcfticulations  are  not  agreeable  to  the 
"  modefty  and  referve  of  an  Englifli  audience ;. 
'*  and  there  is  certainly  a  difference  between  the 
"  action  of  the  Pulpit  and  of  the  Stage.  But, 
"  when  a  Preacher  reads  his  fermon  with  aa 
*'  much  coldnefs  and  indifference  as  he  would 
"  read  a  news-paper,  or  an  aft  of  parliament ; 
*'  he  muft  not  be  furprized,  if  his  audience  dif- 
"  cover  the  fame  indifference,  or  even  take  a 
"  nap,  efpecially  if  the  fervice  be  after  din- 
«ner." 

"  Why,  there  is  no  doubt,"  replies  Dr.  Gre- 
ville,  <J  but  an  empaffioned  tone  of  voice,  a 
"  fuitable  gefture,  and  a  pathetic  ftyle,  have 
cc  more  effecl:  upon  the  middling  and  lower 
te  ranks  of  mankind,  for  whofe  ufe  fermons  are 
"  chiefly  intended,  than  the  moft  rational  dif- 
"  courfe,  delivered  in  a  dry  uninterefting  man- 
"  ner.  And  this  certainly  is  one  great  advan- 
O  6  "  tage 


300         THE    SPIRITUAL     QJJIXOTE. 

"  tage  which  the  Methodifts  and  other  fana- 
"  tical  Preachers  have  over  the  regular  Clergy, 
"  in  rouzing  fo  many  indolent  drowfy  Chriftians 
"  to  a  fenfe  of  Religion. 

"  There  is  a  remarkable  inftance  of  the  per- 
"  fuafive  power  of  this  enthufiaftic  Eloquence 
'*  in  a  Capuchin  Fryar,  one  *  Philip  de  Narni, 
"  a  popular  Preacher  at  Rome,  near  the  middle 
"  of  the  laft  century  :  from  whofe  fermons  the 
"  people  never  departed  without  tears,  many  of 
"  them  crying  out  for  mercy  in  the  ftreets. 
*'  And,  what  is  more  extraordinary,  we  are 
"  told,  that,  preaching  before  Pope  Gregory  the 
"  Fifteenth,  upon  the  fubjecl  of  Non-refidence, 
'*  he  ftruck  fuch  a  terror  into  his  audience,  by 
"  the  vehemence  of  his  oratory,  that  no  lefs 
"  than  thirty  Bifhops  fet  out,  poft,  for  their 
*'  Diocefes  the  very  next  day.  And  yet,  it  is 
tc  added  in  the  life  of  that  Fryar,  that  when  his 
<l  fermons  came  to  be  printed,  there  was  no- 
**  thing  very  ftriking  in  them.  We  are  told 
"  alfo,  that  the  good  man  was  fo  far  difgufted 
"  with  obferving  the  great  numbers  who  came 
<c  to  hear  him  out  of  mere  curiofity,  without 
"  reforming  their  lives,  that  he  retired  to  his 

*  So  Rapin  and  Bakac  call  him  j  but  his  true  name  was, 
Jeicm  de  Matini,  of  Narni. 

"  cell, 
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"  cell,  and  fpent  the  reft  of  his  days  in  writing 
"  the  hiftory  of  his  Order." 

"  Why,  to  be  fure,"  fays  Wildgoofe,  "  that 
"  will  always  be  the  cafe  with  too  great  a  num- 
"  ber  of  people  ;  from  the  necefTary  imperfec- 
"  tion  of  human  nature.  But  we  fhould  ufe 
"  the  moft  probable  means  of  doing  all  the  good 
"  in  our  power,  and  leave  the  event  to  Provi- 
*'  dence." 

CHAP.     XIV. 
Mr.  JVtldgoofis  Reception  at  Home. 

IN  this  kind  of  difcourfe  were  Dr.  Greville  and 
Mr.  Wildgoofe  engaged,  when  they  came  to 
the  point  where  the  road  turned  off  towards  the 
village  to  which  Wildgoofe  v/as  bound.  Here 
Tugwell  and  his  fon  Jofeph  had  again  made  an 
halt ;  and,  while  they  were  waiting  for  Mr. 
Geoffry  under  fome  (hady  trees  by  a  brook-fide, 
regaled  therhfelves  with  a  flice  of  cold  roaft  beef, 
which  Dr.  Greville's  Servant  had  flowed  in  the 
wallet. 

Mr.  Wildgoofe  was  now  at  a  lofs  how  to  a&  ; 
as  he  could  not  prefs  Dr.  Greville  to  convey  him 
any  farther,  through  a  long  and  dirty  lane,  to 
his  native  place  5  nor  yet  difmifs  him  without 

an 
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an  invitation  to  reft  his  horfes,  and  to  take  a 
dinner,  or  at  leaft  fome  refreftiment,  at  bis 
mother's  houfe. 

But  from  this  perplexity  Dr.  Greville  himfelf 
delivered  Mr.  Wildgoofe,  As  the  long  fummer 
had  made  the  road  better  than  ufual,  and  very 
paflable  for  a  carriage,  the  Dodtor  infifted  upon 
carrying  Mr.  Wildgoofe  quite  home. 

Indeed  one  principal  end  in  his  taking  this 
journey  was,  to  make  fome  inquiries  into  the 
circumftances  of  Mr.  Wildgoofe's  fortune  j  and, 
if  he  fliould  find  it  agreeable  to  his  expectations, 
to  make  fome  overtures  to  Mrs.  Wildgoofe,  for  a 
match  between  her  fon  and  Mifs  Julia  Townf- 
end. 

The  carriage  now  proceeded,  with  Tugwelt 
and  his  fon  in  the  rear:  and,  after  many  jolts 
and  jumbles,  in  half  an  hour's  time,  brought 
them  in  fight  of  their  village  fpire,  which  rofe 
amidft  a  grove  of  pines,  at  the  foot  of  the  Cotf- 
wold  hills :  the  fight  of  which,  after  near  two 
months  abfence,  rejoiced  the  very  cockles  of 
Jerry's  heart ;  though  not  without  a  mixture  of 
folicitude,  about  the  reception  he  might  meet 
with  from  the  offended  Dorothy,  whofe  in- 
dignation his  friend  Andrew  Tipple  had  an- 
nounced, 

As 
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As  for  Mr.  GeofFry,  he  was  impatient  to  re- 
flore  his  Mother's  peace  of  mind  ;  whofe  mater- 
nal fondnefs  for  him  he  was  too  well  acquainted 
with  to  fear  any  thing  from  her  refentment, 
when  once  he  (hould  have  returned  to  his  duty. 

It  being  now  the  midft  of  a  very  fultry  day, 
and  moft  of  the  village  people  out  in  the  fields, 
they  arrived  at  Mrs.  Wildgoofe's  gates  without 
much  fpeculation.  Mrs.  Wildgoofe's  old  Hind, 
Stephen,  was  juft  gone  into  the  yard  with  a  load 
of  wheat  j  and  a  little  boy  and  girl,  whom  Mr. 
GeofFry  was  furprized  to  fee  there,  ran  in,  cry- 
ing out,  "  A  coach  !'  a  coach  !" 

Thefe  little  folks  were  no  other  than  Mrs. 
Wildgoofe's  grand-children  by  her  daughter, 
whom  we  mentioned,  in  the  beginning  of  this 
narrative,  to  have  married  contrary  to  her  pa- 
rents approbation ;  and  of  whofe  children, 
therefore,  very  little  notice  had  been  taken,  till 
fmce  Mr.  Geoffry  Wildgoofe's  elopement. 

Though  Mrs.  Wildgoofe  never  drefled  fine, 
yet,  as  fhe  was  always  neat  and  clean,  fhe  was 
confequently  always  fufficiently  prepared  (for  a 
woman  of  her  time  of  life)  to  fee  company.  JBy 
the  time  therefore  the  chariot  came  to  the  door, 
Ihe  was  come  out  to  receive  them.  Having  not, 
for  fome  years,  feen  her  fon  in  his  own  hair, 

ihe 
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fhe  did  not  immediately  know  him  ;  efpecia-lly 
as  the  black  patch  on  his  temples  added  to  the 
palenefs  of  his  complexion,  which  his  lofs  of 
blood  had  occafioried.  But,  when  he  flepped  out 
of  the  chariot,  and  (agreeably  to  a  cuftom  now 
obfolete)  bent  one  knee  to  receive  her  bleffingj 
Mrs.  Wildgoofe's  furpriz,e  was  fo  great,  that 
fhe  almoft  funk  to  the  ground.  Wildgoofe  fup- 
ported  her  in  his  arms ;  till  Dr.  Greville  alfo 
coming  out  of  the  diariot,  they  attended  her 

'  into  the  hall  j  by  which  time  fhe  had  recovered 
her>fpirits;  and  Wiklgoofe  began  to  introduce 
the  Doctor,  and  to  inform  his  mother  of  the 
great  obligations  which  he  had  to  him. 

Mrs.  Wildgoofe  made  proper  acknowledge- 

-  ments  to  the  Doctor  ;  and  then,  looking  on  her 
fon,  "  Oh  !  Geoffry  !"  fays  fhe,  "  how  could  you 
"  defert  me  in  fuch  a  manner ;  without  once 
"  acquainting  me  with  your  intention,  or  where 
"  I  might  make  any  inquiries  after  you  ?  Your 
"  unkindnefs  might  have  been  fatal  to  me  ;  and 
c<  if  I  had  died  under  the  firft  fenfe  of  your  un- 
*e  dutiful  behaviour,  it  would  have  been  a  great 
*'  misfortune  to  you.  I  find  you  have  taken  a 
'*  pique  againft  poor  Mr.  Powell ;  but,  I  affure 
"  you,  it  was  entirely  owing  to  his  honefty  and 

«  dif  - 
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"  difcrefion,  that  I  did  not  purfue  the  dictates  of 
"  my  refentment,  and  make  a  will  greatly  to 
"  your  prejudice." 

Dr.  Greville  made  anfwer  for  Mr.  Geoffry; 
"  that  he  believed  he  had  been  for  fome  time 
"  under  the  influence  of  a  deluded  imagination  : 
"  but  that  the  mifts,  which  clouded  his  reafon, 
"  feemed  now  to  be  difpelled  ;  and  he  faw  things 
"  in  a  more  proper  light :  and  that  he  could 
"  venture  to  anfwer  for  him,  that  he  would 
"  never  be  guilty  of  the  like  act  of  unkindnefs 
*'  for  the  future." 

Mrs.  Wildgoofe's  flutter  of  fpirits  being  now 
a  little  compofed,  flie  began  to  reflect,  that  it 
was  high  time  to  order  the  cloth  to  be  laid,  and 
to  confider  in  what  manner  (he  fliould  entertain 
Dr.  Greville :  which,  however,  as  a  plentiful 
dinner  was  provided  for  her  harveft-people,  gave 
a  woman  of  Mrs.  Wildgoofe's  good  fenfe  but 
little  trouble. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.    XV. 

Jerry  Tug-well's  Reception  at  Home. 

THOUGH  I  have  lived  to  fpeculate  near 
half  a  century  on  the  humours  of  man- 
kind, I  hardly  remember  a  more  remarkable 
inftance  of  felf-partiality,  than  the  defiring  to 
Perpetuate — or  of  deference  to  fortune,  than  the 
fubmitting  to  unite — the  poor,  pitiful,  and  al- 
moft  obfcene  monofyllable  of  Dunk.,  with  the 
noble  high-founding  polyfyllable  of  M — ntague, 
Earl  of  H — lif — x  :  yet  I  had  a  perfonal  regard 
for  the  worthy  Mr.  Dunk  himfelf,  and  a  great 
refpecl:  for  the  noble  Earl  j  and  only  make  this 
remark,  to  fhew  the  fafcinating,  or  rather  the 
omnipotent,  power  of  accumulated  riches—- 
though not  much  to  my  prefent  purpofe  j  which 
was,  to  defcribe  the  interview  between  Jerry 
Tugwell  and  his  wife  Dorothy. 

Dame  Tugwell  was  infinitely  exafperated 
againft  poor  Jerry,  for  prefuming  to  elope  from 
home,  in  downright  defiance  of  her  fovereign  au- 
thority ;  and  had  meditated  with  herfelf,  as  fhe  fate 
at  her  fpinning-wheel,  every  variation  of  phrafe, 

expreffive 
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expreffive  of  the  moft  furious  refentment,  to 
attack  the  haplefs  culprit  with,  whenever  he 
Should  make  his  appearance. 

But,  as  Jerry  knew  Dorothy's  blind  fide, 
and  the  only  part  where  (on  thefe  occafions) 
{he  was  vulnerable  j  inftead  of  any  fupplicating 
apology,  or  endearing  carefles,  after  fo  long 
an  abfence,  Jerry  approached  her  with  a  free 
and  joyous  air  (as  fhe  fate  at  her  wheel),  but 
extending  his  right  hand,  filled  with  filver, 
two  or  three  half-guineas  being  interfperfed 
amongftit;  the  fight  of  which  precious  metals 
immediately  foftened  Dorothy's  features,  from 
the  truculent  fiercenefs  of  the  Fury  Tifipbone, 
to  the  fimpering  fmiles  of  a  Galatea,  an  Hebe, 
or  an  Euphrofyne. 

Some  deep  Politician  might  here  fuggeft, 
that  Jerry's  wifeft  and  moft  certain  way  to  make 
peace  would  have  been,  to  fend  their  long-loft 
fon  Jofeph  into  the  houfe  before  him.  I  think 
otherwife  j  for,  after  the  firft  tranfports  of  that 
happy  meeting  were  over,  Jerry's  offence  would 
Jftill  have  remained  in  full  force,  the  fubjecl:  of 
a  fevere  reprehenfion  :  but,  by  convincing 
Dame  Dorothy  at  once,  by  fo  evident  a  proof, 
that  he  had  not  neglected  the  main  chance,  and 
that  flie  would  be  no  lofer  by  his  long  abfence, 

the 
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the  .way  was  fmoothed  for  a  thorough  reconci- 
liation j  and  nothing  now  remained,  but  to  in- 
dulge their  mutual  congratulations  on  account 
of  their  fon's  happy  return. 

As  for  Dame  Tugwell's  furprize  and  joy 
on  the  fight  of  her  fon  Jofeph,  I  lhall  not  pre- 
tend to  defcribe  it.  Inftead  of  any  concern 
about  Jerry's  travels,  (he  would  have  afked  as 
many  queftions  about  Jofeph's  adventures  as  his 
father  had  done  at  their  firft  unexpected  meeting 
at  Warwick  races.  But  her  affection  was  more 
active  than  her  curiofity ;  and  (he  immediately 
began  puffing  up  the  fire,  and  was  going  to  fet 
on  her  beft:  (cowered  pot,  and  to  cut  an  untouch- 
ed flitch  of  her  beft  bacon,  to  entertain  her 
guefts  j  when  a  boy  from  Mr.  Wildgoofe's  came, 
to  invite  Jerry,  his  fon  Jofeph,  and  even  Dame 
Dorothy,  to  eat  fome  beef  and  pudding  with  her 
harveft  people  in  the  kitchen.  Which  invitation, 
in  the  prefent  gaiety  of  her  heart,  Dorothy  was 
no  more  inclined  to  refufe,  than  Jerry  himfelf 
was. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.    XVI. 

The  grand  Point  fettled. 

YOUNG  Wildgoofe,  after  dinner,  having 
gone  out  to  pay  his  compliments  to  his 
fellow-travellers  and  Dame  Tugwell  j  Dr.  Gre- 
ville  took  the  opportunity  of  opening  his  corrr- 
miflion  to  Mrs.  Wildgoofe.  After  acquainting 
her  with  the  rife  and  progrefs  of  the  intimacy 
between  her  fon  and  Mifs  Julia  Townfend,  and 
informing  her  what  fortune  Mr.  Townfend 
would  probably  give  his  daughter  at  prefent,  and 
her  expectations  in  future  ;  he  defired  to  know, 
"  if  Ihe  approved  of  the  match,  what  kind 
"  of  fettlement  fhe  could  enable  her  fon  to 
"  make  ?" 

Mrs.  Wildgoofe  feemed,  at  firft,  to  hint,  "  it 
"  would  not  be  in  her  power  to  fettle  any  thing 
"  in  the  leaft  proportionable  to  Mifs  Townfend's 
44  fortune  and  expectations:" — but,  when  Dr. 
Greville  faid,  "  that,  as  the  young  people  feemed 
"  to  have  conceived  an  extraordinary  affection  for 
"  each  other,  very  rigorous  terms  would  not  be 
"  infifted  upon,"— fhe  faid,  "  that  fhe  could 

"give 
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*«  give  up  three  hundred  pounds  a  year,  pro- 
**  vided  a  proper  provifion  were  made  for  her- 
«  felf  during  her  life;  that  the  whole  eftate 
'*  was  about  four  hundred  pounds  a  year,  and 
"  only  charged  with  five  hundred  pounds  for 
"  her  daughter's  fortune  j  but  that,  fince  her 
4<  fon's  undutiful  elopement,  fhe  had  taken  two 
e<  of  her  grand-children,  and  intended  to  add 
"  five  hundred  pounds  more  to  her  daughter's 
*{  fortune." 

In  fhort,  this  affair  was  foon  fettled  between 
Mrs.  Wildgoofe  and  Dr.  Greville,  who,  after 
drinking  a  glafs  of  wine,  walked  out  with  young 
Wildgoofe  to  view  the  place,  and  then  firft 
opened  his  intention  to  him  ;  which  he  received 
with  equal  rapture  and  furprize. 

Dr.  Greville  then  told  him,  "  that  he  fhould 
"  go  over  to  Mr.  Townfend's,  with  Mifs 
*«  Julia,  in  a  day  or  two,  and  ftay  there  a 
"  fortnight  at  leaft ;  in  which  time,  if  Mr. 
'*  Wildgoofe  would  come  over,  Dr.  Greville 
"  would  endeavour  to  gain  Mr.  Townfend's 
"  confent  to  their  fcheme.  But,  Sir,"  added 
the  Doclor,  "  as  my  principal  reafon  for  in- 
"  terefting  myfelf  in  this  affair  is,  that  I  had 
"  rather  fee  my  Coufm  Julia  married  to  a  fober 
"  religious  young  man,  with  a  moderate  for- 

"  tune,- 
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<£  tune,  than  to  fome  of  your  gay  men  of  the 
"world,  with  ten  times  your  income :  fo,  if 
**  I  thought  you  intended  ever  to  refume  your 
"  late  irregular  way  of  propagating  your  re- 
<c  ligious  opinions,  I  would  by  no  means  pro- 
**  mote  fuch  an  alliance :  for,  as  a  true  ra- 
*'  tional  fyftem  of  Religion  contributes  to  the 
*'  happinefs  of  fociety,  and  of  every  indivi- 
"  dual ;  fo  Enthufiafm  not  only  tends  to  the 
«'  confufion  of  fociety,  but  to  undermine  the 
"  foundation  of  all  Religion,  and  to  introduce, 
"  in  the  end,  fcepticiim  of  opinion,  and  licen- 
**  tioufnefs  of  practice. " 

Mr.  Wildgoofe  replied,  "  that,  whatever  his 
*c  opinions  on  fome  particular  points  were 
*'  (though  they  were  yet  far  from  being  entirely 
*'  fettled),  he  was  determined,  for  the  future, 
*'  to  keep  them  to  himfelf,  and  only  endeavour 
"  to  enforce  the  pra&ice  of  Religion  in  his 
"own  family,  and  amongft  his  neighbours; 
'*  and  that  he  fhould  want  no  other  motive  for 
"  fettling  at  home,  if  he  were  blefTed  with 
**  fo  agreeable  a  companion  as  Mifs  Town- 
"  fend." 

Dr.  Greville  repeated  again,  "  that  he  had 
**  a  very  good  opinion  of  Mr.  Wefley  and  Mr. 
"  Whitneld,  and  of  their  firft  endeavours  to 

**  revive 
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"  revive  the  practice  of  primitive  piety  and  de- 
"  votion ;  but  I  am  afraid,"  fays  he,  "  that 
*'  there  have  already,  and  will  hereafter,  from 
"  their  examples,  ftart  up  mechanical  Teachers, 
"  who  will  preach  themfelves,  inftead  of  Chriftj 
"  aiming  at  applaufe  and  popularity,  to  fill  their 
"  pockets,  or  te  fill  their  bellies  j  to  pleafe  the 
"  young  ladies,  or  the  old  women  ;  and  bring 
"  Religion  into  contempt  with  all  virtuous  and 
"  fenfible  people." 


CHAP.    XVII. 

Modern  To/le,  and  thai  of  our  dnceftors. 

AFTER  viewing  the  garden  and  orchards, 
which,  according  to  the  old  tafte,  were 
furrounded  with  high  walls  and  quickfet-hedges ; 
Mr.  Wildgoofe  propofed,  "  if  he  fhould  be  fo 
*'  happy  as  ever  to  bring  Mifs  Townfcnd  thither, 
"  to  modernize  his  place,  and  lay  it  out  agree- 
"  ably  to  her  fancy." 

Dr.  Greville  replied,  "  that  he  would  (a- 
"  crific.e  a  great  deal  to  good  tafte  j  and,"  fays 
he,  "  as  ihe  hills  rife  very  prettily  round  you, 
"  I  would  endeavour  to  catch  an  opening 

"or 
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u  or  two  from  the  bottom  of  your  garden  to 
"  thofe  grand  objects. 

"  But,  for  my  part,  I  prefer  the  plentiful 
"  tafte  of  our  anceftors,  in  whofe  gardens 
"  Flora  and  Pomona  amicably  prefided,  to  the 
"  barren  tafte  of  the  prefent  age.  Why  would 
"  you  deftroy  this  fouth  wall,  covered  with 
"  peaches  and  plumbs  ;  and  root  up  thefe  pinks 
"  and  carnations ;  to  make  way  for  fome  half- 
"  ftarved  exotics,  or  perhaps  poifonous  fhrubs, 
"  which  nothing  but  mere  fafhion  can  re- 
"  commend  ? 

"  I  like  to  fee  a  grand  edifice  in  the  middle 
"  of  a  lawn  ;  and  would  gladly  give  up  old 
"  mofs-grown  orchards,  clipt  hedges,  and  end- 
"  lefs  avenues,  for  extenfive  views,  elegantly 
"  diverfified  with  groups  of  trees,  hanging 
"  woods,  and  floping  hills.  But  to  think  of 
4C  expofmg  your  irregular  manfion  by  removing 
"  walls,  and  aiming  at  a  lawn  no  bigger  than 
"  a  Perfian  carpet,  is  a  proftitution  of  tafte, 
"  and  a  burlefque  upon  magnificence." 

But,  the  old  clock  now  flriking  five,  Dr; 
Greville  recollected  that  he  had  four  hours 
driving  to  his  own  houfe.  After  fettling  the 
plan,  therefore,  with  young  Geoffry,  and 

VOL,  III,  P  "  taking 
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taking  leave  of  Mrs.  Wildgoofe,  he  ordered  his 
carriage,  and  departed. 

CHAP.    XVIII. 

Other  Matters  adjufted. 

SOON  after  Dr.  Greville  was  gone,  Mr. 
Powell,  the  Vicar  of  the  parifli,  and  his  wife, 
in  confequence  of  a  private  meflage  from  Mrs. 
Wildgoofe,  came  to  drink  tea  ;  whom  Mr. 
Oeoffry  immediately  received  with  his  ufual 
freedom  and  cordiality.  Mr.  Powell  took  an 
opportunity  of  telling  young  Wildgoofe,  "  that 
'*'  he  was  fenfible  he  had  taken  fome  pique 
*'  againft  him  (though  he  could  not  guefs 
*c  upon  what  account)."  But,  to  convince  him 
how  much  he  was  his  friend,  Mr.  Powell 
{hewed  him  the  inftrudtions  his  mother  had 
given  him,  in  regard  to  a  will,  greatly  to 
his  prejudice,  and  which  he  had  prevailed 
upon  her  not  to  execute. — Mr.  Wildgoofe 
thanked  him  for  the  fervice  he  had  done  him  ; 
"  though,"  he  faid,  "  he  was  glad  to  find  his 
<l  elopement  had  been  the  accidental  caufe  of 
4<  having  his  fifter  taken  into  favour ;  which 

"  was 
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"  was  what  he  always  defired."  He  then  con- 
fefled,  "  that  he  had  taken  fome  little  pre- 
judice againft  the  Vicar,  upon  a  very  trifling 
"  occafion  :  but  that  it  had  pleafed  God  lately 
"  to  open  his  eyes  j  and  that  a  weight  of  gloom 
"  had,  he  did  not  know  how,  been  removed 
"  from  his  mind  :  and  he  hoped  they  fliould, 
"  for  the  future,  live  together  in  their  ufual 
"  friendfhip  and  good  underftanding." 

The  news  of  Tugwell's  return  being  like- 
wife  foon  fpread  about  the  parifh,  Jerry  and  his- 
fon  were  vifited,  that  very  evening,,  by  every 
man,  woman,  and  child,  in.  the  village  ;  ex- 
cept by  his  rival  in  trade,  the  other  Shoemaker;, 
and  by  Dorothy's  neareft  neighbour,  the  Black- 
fmith's  wife.  Their  mutual  emulation  will 
account  for  the  conduct  of  the  former  ;  and  a. 
jealoufy  of  a  particular  kind  in  the  Blackfmith's 
wife  for  that  of  the  latter. 

Mrs.  Enville,  i.t  feems,  valued  herfelf  upon 
her  family  j  her  grand-father,  by  her  mother's 
fide,  having  been  a  Supervifor  :  yet,  by  her  ex- 
travagance and  want  of  ceconomy,  £he  was  be- 
come much  inferior  in  her  circumftances  to 
Dorothy  Tugwell  ;  and  whilft  the  latter  was 
faluted  by  the  refpeftable  appellation  of  Dame 
Tugwell,  the  former  was  dwindled  down  from 
P  2.  Mrs* 
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Mrs.  Enville  to  plain  Betty.  When,  therefore, 
fhe  was  told  of  Jerry's  return,  fhe  received  the 
news  with  a  fullen,  contemptuous  filence ;  and, 
when  it  was  added,  "  that  he  had  brought 
"  his  pocket  full  of  filver  and  gold,"  fhe  only 
faid,  "  it  was  well  if  he  came  honeftly  by  it." 

When  Jerry  came  to  examine  the  ftate  of  his 
fliop,  he  found  an  accumulation  of  bufmefs 
upon  his  hands — old  fhoes,  which  wanted  va- 
riety of  repair,  and  which  Dorothy  had  taken 
in,  under  a  daily  expectation  of  Jerry's  return. 
But  he  was  fo  full  of  his  late  journey,  and  fo 
much  embarraffed  in  anfwering  queftions  put 
to  him  from  every  quarter,  that  it  was  in  vain 
to  think  of  bufinefs  for  that  night.  And  Do- 
rothy was  fo  deeply  engaged  with  her  fon  Jo- 
ieph,  and  fo  well  fatisfied  with  the  cafh  that 
Jerry  had  thrown  into  her  lap  (he  having  only 
referved  a  «m/ {hilling  tohimfelf,  for  antickity's 
fake,  which  was  Jerry's  word  for  curiojity)  ; 
Dorothy,  I  fay,  was  in  fuch  harmonious  (pints, 
that  fhe  connived  at  Jerry's  keeping  holiday 
for  that  evening. 

But  the  next  morning,  when  Dorothy  got 
up  to  her  fpinning,  having  locked  up  Jerry's 
beft  waiftcoat,  (he  fent  him  to  his  flail,  with  a 
grave  rebuke,  "  that  it  was  high  time  to  fettle 

"to 
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"  to  bufinefs  again,  and  leave  off  preaching, 
"  and  rambling  about  the  country."  And, 
though  Jerry's  fhop  was  the  general  rendezvous, 
every  evening,  for  a  week  after  his  return,  Do- 
rothy watched  him  narrowly,  and  kept  him 
clofe  to  his  work.  And  Jerry  himfelf,  having 
fatisfied  his  curiofity,  and  being  handfomely 
rewarded  by  Mr.  Wildgoofe  for  his  trouble^, 
feemed  very  well  contented  to  fpend  the  reft: 
of  his  days  in  his  own  (hop,  and  in  his  QWJI> 
chimney -corner* 


P3  GON- 
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CONCLUSION. 

MR.GeoffryWildgoofe  and  histrufty  friend 
having  nowfinifhed  their  Summer's  Ram- 
ble, and  we  having  fulfilled  our  engagements  to 
our  Readers  ;  we  might  fairly  enough  difmifs 
them,  without  any  further  ceremony:  efpecially 
as  the  Reader  probably  may  not  be  very  deeply 
interefled  in  the  affairs  of  an  Hero,  who  meets 
with  no  other  adventures  than  what  any  man 
might  expecl  to  meet  with,  who  travels  through 
a  country  that  is  under  a  regular  Civil  Govern- 
ment, and  in  an  age  which  appears  to  be  under 
the  direction  of  a  general  Providence. 

But,  as  this  Hiftory  may  probably  be  ba- 
nifhed  from  the  circles  of  the  polite,  to  fome 
remote  province,  for  the  winter-evening's 

amufement 
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amufement  of  fome  artlefs  nymph,  Chloe  or 
Rofalind,  whofe  curiofity  is  not  yet  grown 
callous,  by  a  conftant  intercourfe  with  the 
marvellous  viciflitudes  which  abound  in  modern 
romance;  methinks  I  hear  poor  Rofalind  ex- 
claiming, "  Oh  !  I  long  to  know,  whether 
"  Mifs  Julia  and  young  Wildgoofe  made  a 
"  match  of  it  at  laft  !" 

Now,  as  I  own  myfelf  to  be  nothing  at  a 
temptation,  and  could  never  withftand  the 
charms  of  youth  and  innocence — in  fpite  of  the 
practice  of  Virgil,  or  the  precepts  of  ancient 
Critics,  who  are  for  leaving  many  things  to  be 
fupplied  by  the  Reader's  imagination — I  am 
determined,  I  fay,  to  gratify  the  Ladies  curio- 
fity with  a  peep  behind  the  curtain,  and  inform 
them  of  a  few  fubfequent  particulars. 

That  Mr.  Wildgoofe,  having  equipped  him- 
felf,  not  in  pea-green  or  pompadour,  but  in 
a  plain  drap-coat,  with  a  crimfon-fattin  waift- 
coat,  laced  with  gold,  peeping  modeftly  from 
under  it,  mounted  his  chefnut  gelding  ;  and, 
attended  by  young  Tugwell,  whofe  military 
air,  and  the  flavour  of  a  brafs  button  added 
to  his  brown  coat,  gave  him  a  tolerably  fmart 
appearance  (though  Mrs.  Wildgoofe  would 
not  yet  confent  to  his  having  a  livery) — thus 

equipped, 
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equipped,  young  Wildgoofe  waited  on  Mifs 
Julia  Townfend,  at  her  father's  houfe  in 
•  •  •  — (hire ;  where,  by  the  mediation  of 
Dr.  Greville  and  his  Lady,  a  match  was  foon 
concluded  upon  ;  and,  after  another  vifit  or  two, 
folemnized  at  Mr.  Townfend's  in  the  Chrift- 
mas  holidays. 

That  Mrs.  Wildgoofe,  having  fitted  up  a 
fort  of  a  neat  cottage  for  herfelf,  refigned  the 
manfion- houfe  to  her  fon  Wildgoofe  and  his 
Lady  ;  where  they  now  live  together,  with  as 
much  felicity  as  this  life  is  capable  of:  yet  no 
more  than  what  every  contented  unambitious 
couple  may  be  fure  of  obtaining,  who  ftudy 
to  make  each  other  happy ;  and  whofe  ex- 
pectations are  not  difappointed  by  the  vain 
hopes  of  complete  happinefs  in  this  world  ;  or 
who  do  not  fatigue  themfelves  in  the  conftant 
purfuit  of  violent  and  immoderate  pleafures,  in 
a  ftate  of exiftence  where  eafe  and  tranquillity 
are  the  higheft  enjoyment  allotted  them. 

Mr.  Wildgoofe  keeps  as  much  of  his  eftate  in 
his  hands  as  will  employ  a  pair  of  horfes  and 
two  fervants ;  and  heartily  concurs  with  Mr. 
Powell,  both  by  his  example  and  perfuafion, 
to  countenance  induftry  and  fobriety  in  the 

parifh  i 


322        THE    SPIRITUAL     QJLJIXOTF. 

parifh  ;  as  his  Lady  does  in  vifiting  the  Tick 
and  affli&ed. 

He  has  alfo  prevailed  upon  Mr.  Powell  to 
lay  afide  his  argumentum  bacullnum^  or  crab-tree 
conviction,  with  the  lower  and  lefs  docible 
part  of  his  parifh,  and  to  endeavour  to  gain 
their  love  by  the  milder  arts  of  foft  perfuafion  j 
having  convinced  him  of  the  truth  conveyed  in 
thofe  beautiful  lines  of  Dryden  (alluding  to 
the  Fable  of  the  Sun  and  the  North-wind) : 

"  To  threats  the  flubborn  Sinner  oft  is  hard, 

"  Wrapt  in  his  crimes,  againll  the  ftorm  prepar'd  : 

'*  But,  when  the  milder  beams  of  mercy  play, 

"  He  melts,  and  throws  his  cumbrous  cloak  away." 

Soon  after  he  was  married,  Mr.  Wildgoofe 
received  a  vifit  from  his  friend  Rivers,  who 
was  juft  got  into  orders,  and  was  going,  with 
his  family,  to  live  with  his  kinfman,  Mr.  Gre- 
gory Grifkin,  and  to  affift  him  in  the  care  of 
his  parifli  (as  Wildgoofe  had  hinted),  with  a 
very  handfome  ftipend,  the  prefentation  of  the 
Living  after  his  Coufin's  death,  and  a  promife 
of  the  perpetuity :  fo  that  Rivers  affo  was  now 
as  happy  as  he  could  wifh.  And  we  may  draw 

the 
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the  fame  moral  (or  rather  the  fame  religious 
maxim)* from  each  ftory  : 

"THAT,  where  we  do  not  obftinately 
"  oppofe  its  benevolent  intentions,  nor  pre- 
"  fumptuoufly  perfift  in  a  wrong  courfe  of 
"  life,  Providence  frequently  makes  ufe  of 
"  our  paflions,  our  errors,  and  even  our  youth- 
tc  ful  follies,  to  promote  our  welfare,  and 
"  condud  us  to  happinefs." 


THE      END. 
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